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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e8c5c29353c0ba657b51ffc05fddbf49/tumblr_pj4ux2JIOi1uat1cy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>We’ve spent so much more time together recently, and made up for the lost time I spent sulking, haha. He’s my best friend, and i think telling him was the best decision I’ve made so far. - Mike</p>
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<p>Alright buddy, you asked for it. Have some angst. These aren’t all 1 shots but they are all amazing. You get what you pay for. </p><p>As always if I miss someone’s tumblr please let me know! If it’s rated M or E its noted, also if there’s a major character death. Make sure to comment and give these authors some love for breaking your heart! </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14158752">You can’t outrun the devil </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> 

Superhero/villain Au. Rated M. Major character death </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13059156">Chocolate Ice Cream </a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEEEYxI1qQyeyc0ZV1ofjSA">@mikesoveralls</a>   In which Richie Tozier makes a promise. Rated M. Major Character Death</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15333531">Bishop’s Knife Trick</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> Ugh, Ems loves her angst and this is a great example of it. 

It has been six years since Eddie Kaspbrak left Derry, high on freedom laced with the potential for a new life, and never looked back. Rated E. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13900806">A playlist for the end of the world </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@redactedrichie</a> Zombie AU </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14670522">5555</a>  by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mydCfkWOjrvQxXqq1hcyNtA">@finnwolflhard</a> “I am not harmless,” Eddie had said, his eyes thundering—a challenge. “I could ruin your life.” Major Character Death.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12089088">However far I stray </a>(I dont think they have a tumblr?) Richie had to leave Eddie behind, physically. Major Character Death.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13096014">Give the past a slip </a>


(I dont think they have a tumblr?)


On his way to a live show for his popular podcast, Richie stumbles into a person from his past. He remembers.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16343234">I lost who we were by </a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> Sure Sara, write a sad soulmate AU and fuck us all up. Thanks. 

Major Character Death.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14411091/chapters/33282768">I’ll let you set the pace</a> 


 (I dont think they have a tumblr?) 


Eddie and Richie are in an open relationship. Eddie is a fool in love while Richie is a mess who is afraid of commitment. Rated M. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14674050/chapters/33901923">The Edification of Eddie Kaspbrak </a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@bevrichie</a>  Eddie thinks that sometimes, the saddest stuff life is made of isn’t the permanence of death, but the tragedy of losing something you can still have. (This fic never got the love it deserved and IDK why. READ IT)  Rated M. </p><p>Bonus! <a href="https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/180676630371/sometimes-richie-wakes-up-in-the-middle-of-the">This tumblr post</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mP1MHUDSB_J9pkJDL3sxnYw">@takealottodragmeawayfromreddie</a></p><p>(Also you guys I got another one of these asks while writing this. You’re really hoping to be sad this holiday season huh?) </p>
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I&rsquo;m so invested now in the 2, 22, 134 prompts. It&rsquo;s breaking my heart in the best possible way, your writing is so painful but so so good, dude. Is there any chance of you doing like a flash forward type thing to a few years later for them both - whatever you see that being?
<p>Bro. I’ve been thinking about this and I am now invested into this story so…here ya go. <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/180461743413/2-22-134-w-angst-if-you-will-please">Part 1</a>. <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/180661746883/pt2-of-2-22-134-but-from-eddies-pov">Part 2</a>. <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16808452/chapters/39456712">A03</a>. </p>
<p>——</p>
<p>The entire venue was beautiful. Love floated in the air along with light conversation, filling the walls with a buzz. People shifted and conversed, all avoiding the creep that sat alone in the back, his body twitching every so often as the lack of nicotine began to crawl along his skin. There, across the hall was the groom and bride, both beaming with happiness as they engrossed themselves with their guests. Never had anyone seen Stan so happy, and in a way they all knew that this had been a long time coming. Patty had been the love of his life since his freshmen year of college, they were meant to be and Richie was happy for them. </p>
<p>Well, not really. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/180705527818/im-so-invested-now-in-the-2-22-134-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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What do each of the losers hands look like? Who likes holding hands the most? Whos are the warmest?
<p>Ben has big hands. Broad. Stubby fingers. The backs of his hands are hairy, and he’s a little self-conscious about it. But his hands are always warm, even in the middle of winter, and his palms don’t sweat too much. Ben has hands made to hold.</p><p>Bev’s hands are rough. They’re dotted with an endless constellation of freckles, and her nails are always bitten down. She’s secretly very shy about her hands, doesn’t like looking at the busted cuticles and calloused knuckles, but she never has the chance to be too upset before one of the boys is taking her by the hand and making her forget all about it.</p><p>Bill has hands made for art. Long fingers, flat palms, wide and sturdy. His hands are not the biggest, but if he stretches his middle finger out as far as he can, it‘s just longer than Richie’s- and so of course he proves this as often as he can, because it drives Richie insane.</p><p>Eddie has bigger hands than you would expect. For a short man with a deceptively small stature, his hands are kinda large. His fingers are thick, and his palms are wide. He gets sensitive about them sometimes, absolutely hates when the others put their palms against his to compare the size, but all it takes to calm him down is to lace fingers together and give a gentle squeeze. </p><p>Mike is, without a doubt, the best person to hold hands with. His hands are pretty average, but they’re so very welcoming. He never sweats too much, he never holds too hard, and he always does that little thing where he rubs his hands over your knuckles and makes you feel safe and content. </p><p>Richie loves to hold hands. With anyone. With everyone. He has the biggest hands, but his palms usually sweat and he gets hyper-enthused about something and accidentally crushes a finger or two. But his enthusiasm is endearing, and it’s impossible to tell him no. </p><p>Stan has gorgeous hands. Well-manicured, nails filed to perfection, smooth skin. Bev loves to make him try on her rings and bracelets, and Richie loves to paint his nails when he’s having a bad day and Stan finally concedes to his begging. Stan’s not very touchy as a rule, but sometimes he’ll run his hands through Eddie’s hair or knead the knots out of Mike’s shoulders, and all of them fall a little in love with his hands all over again. </p>
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Happy one year!! Can I have the first post break up au (the family gathering one) with reddie?? Thank you!! &lt;33333
<p>Hellooooo! Thank you! </p>
<p>This is for this prompt: “today was the first family gathering i’ve been to since we broke up and my little cousin that absolutely adored you asked where you were and i had to lock myself in the bathroom and sit in the tub for a half an hour and look through a folder on my phone of pictures i took of you to feel okay again¨ and also for the first day of the holiday prompts for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg">@it-25-days-of-christmas</a>- Thanksgiving </p>
<p>Also this is angst so if you’re super anti-angst I’d skip this baby. </p>
<h2>Without You</h2>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F16801186&amp;t=Zjk1ZmM1OWNkMGM1YjE4NWRlZTY4MGZiMmRkYzMzYjY3MjIxZGI2ZCw4MDJkNTJmZDJiOTFiMTEwZDdhZWVhMmI3YWZhNDU1ZGRmYTBjYzQ1">Read here on AO3 </a></p>
<p>“Eddie! Sonia!” Eddie’s aunt Cathy called excitedly, ushering them in from the cold. “So good to see you! Come in! Take off your coats!”	</p>
<p>Eddie followed his mother in, holding their annual dish of sweet potatoes topped with marshmallows. For as conscious as Sonia was of what Eddie ate she never seemed to worry about what she was eating, especially on Thanksgiving. He had long ago given up trying to figure out her logic. </p>
<p>The family greeted Eddie, clucking about how much he had grown (ha) and how much they liked his new beard. Before long through the question he had been dreading came up. It happened before he had even gotten his coat off. </p>
<p>“Where’s that boyfriend of yours?” Mark, Cathy’s husband asked, looking behind them as if he had somehow missed Richie. </p>
<p>Eddie stiffened, his mouth going dry as he tried to formulate a response but his mom was quick to answer. “Mark! They broke up. Finally! Poor Eddie got his heart shattered by that awful Tozier boy. But it’s for the best you know, now he can find someone that’s worth his time. Someone better!” She said all this in an awful fake whisper, pretending to turn away from Eddie while she did, like somehow then he couldn’t hear her in the small entryway. </p>
<p>Mark, at least, had some humanity. He looked at Eddie and clapped a hand on his shoulder, “Sorry to hear that.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180685214747/happy-one-year-can-i-have-the-first-post-break" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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pt.2 of 2, 22, 134 but from eddie&rsquo;s pov?
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/180461743413/2-22-134-w-angst-if-you-will-please">Part 1</a> As you wish Satan. </p>
<hr><p>It all had to be perfect.</p>
<p>It just had to be, and Eddie knew that which is why he had taken the entire day off as well as the next to ensure a evening of good fun and great sex. He was pulling out all the stops, cleaning the entire apartment, scrubbing every corner and crack all the while cooking a three course meal consisting of all of his husbands favorite food. Things had been hard-harder more than not-and Eddie was afraid of what that meant. </p>
<p>So he chose not to think about it. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/180661746883/pt2-of-2-22-134-but-from-eddies-pov" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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OR maybe the friends watching porn or the popsicle one!!!
<p>Hellllooo this is for this prompt<b> ‘</b>Friends can totally watch porn together and nothing can happen… no they can’t’ I got it a few times so, enjoy!</p>
<p>NSFW (obvs?)</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/39389284">Read here on AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie shifted uncomfortably, unsure how he ended up in this position. He was on Richie’s bed in his dorm, a laptop sitting between them. The laptop was playing a porno, still in the beginning stages with the two men making out, shirts discarded. </p>
<p>	So far, Eddie had spent most of the time trying not to look like he was watching Richie, to gauge his reactions to the acts happening on screen. Every time he glanced over Richie was watching the laptop, lips parted and seeming, as far as Eddie could tell, very into it. Both had their legs under a blanket so Eddie couldn’t see Richie’s hands, he didn’t know if he was touching himself. </p>
<p>	At that thought Eddie’s cock gave a small twitch. He was torn between willing himself not to get hard and worrying that it would be weird if he didn’t. The movie on the laptop was fine but thinking about Richie’s hand stroking himself, that make Eddie gasp and subtly press a palm to his crotch.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180630497882/or-maybe-the-friends-watching-porn-or-the-popsicle" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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which of the losers smoke weed
<p>Short answer: all of them. </p><p>Long answer: </p><p>Ben smokes casually. He prefers joints, likes the calm quiet pleasure of rolling one, likes to be hands-on, bud sticky on his fingertips and the rolling paper crinkly under his tongue. All of his friends agree that he rolls the best blunts, and he gets a private sort of joy from that. </p><p>Bev smokes religiously. Joints, bowls, bongs, vapes, whatever she can get her hands on. She once rigged a pipe out of an apple, and another out of a beer can. Her eyes are almost always as red as her hair.</p><p>Bill smokes socially. He doesn’t like the taste of it, doesn’t like the smell, doesn’t even really like the feeling, but he loves watching his friends get high. He loves the happy sigh Bev gives when she exhales that first deep hit, loves watching Stan’s face relax into contentment, loves watching Mike’s shoulders rise and rise as he sucks smoke in and in.</p><p>Eddie smokes for the thrill of it. He likes the way the smell clings to his clothes, his hair. He likes coming home and walking past his mother, holding his breath, hoping against hope she won’t notice. He likes that no one ever mentions his asthma, not even when he coughs too hard or inhales too long. He likes that his head gets hazy yet clear, likes that his itching insecurities sit back and ride the high. He especially likes watching Richie take a massive hit, then hooking his hand around the back of Richie’s neck to drag him in for a kiss, stealing the smoke, laughing and laughing at the shocked look on Richie’s face. </p><p>Mike smokes for fun. He just likes it. He doesn’t even have to be with his friends to do it. Sometimes, he lays in bed and stares at the ceiling, watching the smoke curl up to it before waving it hurriedly out the window so his mama doesn’t smell it. He prefers joints, and he and Ben have a running experiment to build the best blunt. Mike is always finding different flavored papers, looking up different strains, buying different lighter fluid just to compare the taste. It’s just something to do. There’s not much else for a home-schooled farm boy to get up to on his off-time.</p><p>Richie smokes because his friends do. He likes being high, but he most especially likes when his friends are high, too. He only started smoking because Bev did, but he’s always been like that: never the leader of the charge, but just reckless enough to rally the troops. He was the first one to gather the losers into a loose circle, passing the bowl from person to person, and even still he’s the supplier, always the one with a joint tucked into his cigarette pack and a spare pipe hidden in his glove compartment. </p><p>Stan smokes to get out of his own head. He smokes because his brain goes quiet, because his anxiety stops biting so hard when he’s high. He gets goofy, laughs more, smiles constantly. He’s touchy and affectionate, and he likes to drag Richie and Mike into conversations about nothing that last forever. He prefers edibles, because he has a sweet tooth that just won’t quit. </p>
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<p>It feels sort of like a dream.</p> <p><a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/180607953094/reddie-sensual-and-slow" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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oh no, im ready for this door to be opened. try me
<p>Ight knock knock I guess imma do stanlon bc those are my babes (nsfw below the cut)</p> <p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/180578141819/oh-no-im-ready-for-this-door-to-be-opened-try-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hey i know you said you werent planning on updating kids in the dark but i reread it today and wanted to let you know i think its a wonderful fic! Its intriguing and its respectful (at least to me 😬) and i love the plot and characters
<p>Thank you so much for this lovely compliment! I’ve really been thinking about KITD a lot lately after getting some nice feedback about it. I can’t promise anything but I’m definitely hoping to update it eventually! :)</p>
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How do you think stanscom gets together :0
<p>It doesn’t just start. It builds.</p><p>Stan is hard to fall in love with. He’s particular. He’s bossy. He has a strange sense of humor, and sometimes he sounds happy when he’s sad and sad when he’s happy. He can’t stand for his pants to be creased, and if he spots a stain on his shirt he’ll stare at it all day. He’s scary smart, quick-witted. His tongue is sharp and his patience is short, and for being the most intelligent person Ben knows, sometimes he’s really clueless.</p><p>Because somehow, somehow, somehow, Ben has fallen in love with him. And Stan hasn’t even had the audacity to notice.</p><p>In Stan’s defense, it’s not like Ben has made it obvious. It’s not like he’s following at Stan’s heels, holding his textbooks for him, staring at him like he hung the moon. In fact, Ben tries not to look at Stan too much at all. It’s too distracting. He doesn’t know what happened, and he doesn’t know why, but sometimes Stan’s hair falls in his face and Ben’s fingers wish so desperately to push it back that they ache.</p><p>Ben’s been aching a lot, lately. Mostly his heart. And yeah, maybe that’s melodramatic. Maybe he’s just being artsy and sensitive. Maybe he needs to jot his feelings on the back of a postcard, shove it in Stan’s bag, wait for him to figure it out. It worked last time, didn’t it? Might have taken awhile, but at least Bev <i>knows</i> how he feels about her. Stan doesn’t have a clue.</p><p> Bev, for her part, thinks the whole thing is hilarious. “Are you going to fall in love with all of us?” she teases, her head in his lap, smile bright and amused. </p><p>Ben wants to tell her that yeah, he probably will. Probably already has, if he’s honest. But he doesn’t know how to explain that his heart is much too big and much too full and there’s a special place there for each of them, for Bill’s glass-ice eyes and Richie’s twisted teeth, for Mike’s dark stubble and Eddie’s wheezing laugh. For her freckles. For the often-serious slant of Stan’s mouth. Ben is a little bit in love with all of them, but there’s no way to explain that with his limited teenage vocabulary, so he lets her think it’s just a crush. Lets her think it isn’t serious. Lets her think it will go away.</p><p>It doesn’t go away.</p><p>And two years later, they’re about to graduate. Ben’s got it marked on his calendar and everything, circled three times in bold red marker. Just a month and a half, then sweet summer. Then… well. Ben doesn’t like to think too far past that.</p><p>Stan’s leaving, though, whether he thinks about it or not. They all are, in some way. Off to college. Off to real life – as if it gets realer than this. As if there could possibly be anything more visceral and raw and <i>real</i> than the Lucky Seven, than the humming invisible thread that connects them so closely, but has never been tested against time and distance before. Ben doesn’t like to think it will snap, but it might. And he knows, he just <i>knows</i>, that if the thread breaks for anyone, it’s going to be for Stan.</p><p>If Stan leaves Derry, Ben is sure he’s never going to see him again.</p><p>So yeah. He doesn’t like to think about it.</p><p>They hang out, both with the Losers and alone. Of course they do. Stan is one of his very best friends in the entire world. He likes spending time with Stan. Not even in a romantic way. He likes sitting at the library, doing homework together, their feet accidentally knocking when they shift. He likes following Stan through the woods, listening to him breathlessly name the birds that flutter from treetop to treetop above their heads. He likes watching tv together in his living room, or listening to records in Stan’s. He likes Stan. As a friend. As a person.</p><p>But that isn’t to say that he likes everything about Stan. He’s not some mindless idiot blinded by love. He knows that sometimes Stan says things he doesn’t mean, and he can be downright vicious when he’s hungry. He knows Stan is sorta selfish sometimes, like when he takes the last soda out of the fridge without asking if Ben wants it. He knows Stan isn’t very empathetic, doesn’t realize when he’s hurting someone’s feelings until it’s too late.</p><p>Ben knows that last one especially well, because Stan has been talking about the lack of potential romantic partners in Derry for the last half-hour. And Ben knows he’s not hiding his feelings very well, because he practically flinches every time Stan brings up a potential candidate. But Stan doesn’t notice. Because he doesn’t care. Or because he’s an asshole. Or because he’s just really, really, really oblivious.</p><p>“I just want someone to be with,” Stan sighs. He’s not looking at Ben, which might explain it, because Ben knows his thoughts have got to be written all over his face. <i>Me. Be with me</i>.</p><p>But he’s gotten it together by the time Stan glances over, and he nods sympathetically instead. “Yeah. I get that.”</p><p>Stan makes a sound that almost sounds like a snort, except it’s more delicate than that and somehow more offensive. “You have Bev,” he points out.</p><p>Ben very nearly rolls his eyes. He’s getting sick of explaining this. “Bev is my platonic life partner,” he says, and then pauses, because well. Not entirely platonic. He lost his virginity to Beverly, and they still sometimes make out in the quiet sticky early-morning hours when she sneaks into his bedroom, but. His relationship with Bev is unquantifiable. Indescribable. Sort of like his relationship with all the Losers. There’s no good way to explain that he feels a connection to each and every one of them that transcends friendship, and so he shakes his head. “No one has Bev,” he says instead. “Bev is un-have-able.”</p><p>Stan looks like he wants to argue, then tilts his head, conceding the point. “Still. You have <i>someone</i>. If you wanted company in the middle of the night, you could call her.”</p><p>“I could call any of you,” Ben points out, hoping in a big way that Stan won’t tell him otherwise.</p><p>Stan hums. “Well. That’s true.” He says it reluctantly, like maybe he doesn’t believe it. Or maybe he just doesn’t like admitting defeat. Then he laughs, one of his strange humorless laughs. “In that case, maybe I should date one of the Losers, then.”</p><p>Ben’s heart throbs painfully.</p><p>“Maybe,” he says, but his voice sounds kind of faint.</p><p>“Who should it be?” Stan’s grinning, laying on his stomach across Ben’s living room couch. Ben is on the floor near his knees, looking up at him, his stomach dropping somewhere below the basement. “Can’t be Richie. I’d kill him.”</p><p>Ben makes a soft, agreeing noise, but doesn’t offer any other input. He doesn’t know what to say. <i>You could date me</i>! he wants to say, but won’t.</p><p>Stan rolls onto his side, facing Ben, propping his head up with his hand. “Maybe Bill,” Stan says, his voice taking on a considering tone. “Or Mike.”</p><p>He doesn’t offer explanation, and Ben doesn’t really want it. All he knows is Stan hasn’t said <i>or you</i>, and his entire body feels heavy and hurt as fuck.</p><p>But he’s a glutton for punishment, so he opens his mouth and hears himself say, without permission, “Why them?”</p><p>Stan looks at him for a moment. His face is impassive, but he looks like that a lot when he’s thinking. It’s why people think he’s cold, even though he’s one of the warmest people Ben has ever met.</p><p>“They’d be good to me,” Stan finally decides. He’s talking slow, like he’s measuring the words. “They’re my friends. They’d want me to be happy.”</p><p><i>I’m your friend</i>, Ben thinks, with such intensity he’s surprised at himself. <i>I would be good to you</i>.</p><p>Stan smiles, then. It’s playful and pretty, and Jesus Christ, Ben is going to combust. “Maybe I should just steal Bev from you,” he teases.</p><p>Ben has every intention of reminding Stan that Bev cannot be stolen from him, because Bev is not really his in the first place.</p><p>What comes out instead is, “Or maybe you should steal me from Bev.”</p><p>Stan blinks. He’s a fast-thinker, which means it can’t be more than a couple of seconds before his surprise melts into thoughtful comprehension, but it feels like a whole entire eternity to Ben. He’s just about to jump up and run out of his own house when Stan tilts his head very slowly to the right.</p><p>Ben’s entire body seizes up. He knows that expression. He’s watched Stan in quiet moments like these for years now. Stan could have tilted his head to the left. He does that sometimes, when he’s puzzling over a math problem, or trying to figure out how to tell Richie off in a way that won’t end with him as the target of a prank.</p><p>But no. He tilted to the right. The way he did when they watched Madonna music videos as kids. The way he did when the girl from their English class touched his wrist and asked to borrow a pen. The way he does when a cute boy holds the door for him, or when someone puts their hand on the small of his back in the crush of the first-bell crowd.</p><p>That’s… that’s interest. Stan is interested.</p><p>Ben has seen that look more than a few times. It has never once been directed at him. His hands are already shaking.</p><p>“I…” he says, mouth working without thought. “I, uh…”</p><p>Slowly, without breaking eye contact, Stan sits up. His legs are hanging off the couch now, so close they’re brushing Ben’s arm. If he wasn’t already trembling, that would probably do it, because he’s ridiculous and dramatic and so touch-starved for Stan it’s not even funny.</p><p>“Do you want me to steal you away from Bev?” Stan asks. His voice is very even. Kind of low. Quiet. <i>Intimate</i>, Ben’s brain supplies, and he shivers just a little.</p><p>But no. No, that’s not what Ben wants. He doesn’t want to do this, to drive this weird wedge between them, to imply that by giving any of himself to Stan, he’s betraying Beverly.</p><p>So he shakes his head.</p><p>The incline of Stan’s head starts to tilt left. Ben is going to lose his chance. He’s going to lose this brief spark of interest, going to push Stan away, going to be left with nothing but the memory of the way Stan looked at him for those slow few seconds.</p><p>He can’t let that happen. Not now. Not after all this time.</p><p>He takes a breath. Then another. Then another, and then he reaches out and puts his hand on Stan’s knee. Stan’s wearing pants, pressed to perfection as always, but Ben can still feel the heat of his skin even through them.</p><p>“I want you to want me,” he says. It’s not actually as hard to say as he thought it would be. “I don’t want you to want me because I’m Bev’s, or because I’m a challenge, or because you’re lonely. I want you to want <i>me</i>.” He drops his eyes, then forces himself to look up again. If he’s going to be rejected, he’s not going to be a punk about it. “I want you to want me,” he says, again, his voice trembling just a little, “the way that I want you.”</p><p>Stan’s cheek dimples a little when he smiles. His eyes are bright, shining hazel under the overhead light. His hand covers Ben’s, pinning it there on his knee, and his palm is warm and grounding. “You want me,” he says. It’s not a question, but Ben nods helplessly. Stan inhales slowly, then gives a tiny shuddering sigh, dream-like. “Thank God,” he says. “I was starting to think it was all in my head.”</p><p><i>Wait, what? </i>Ben wants to say, but there’s no time, because Stan is kissing him.</p><p>Stan is kissing him.</p><p>Stan is <i>kissing</i> him.</p><p>Something shudders hard in Ben’s chest and his hand flexes on Stan’s knee. He’s caught by surprise, but there is not a moment of hesitation. He kisses Stan back like he was meant to, like this was where he was always supposed to end up, their lips locked in the middle of his living room in broad daylight on a Thursday afternoon.</p><p>Ben feels that tiny, tight thread, the one that thrums under the surface of his skin, the one connected to all of the Losers, the Lucky Seven, his best friends, his soulmates. Stan’s mouth pulls away from his with a tiny wet noise, but the thread tightens and they’re drawn helplessly back together. It feels strong as steel now. Impenetrable. Unbreakable.</p><p>Ben’s heart is pounding in his chest, hard and fervent. He reaches up, cups the side of Stan’s neck with his hand, holds him steady. He can feel Stan’s throbbing pulse beneath his palm. It beats the same wild rhythm as Ben’s own.</p>
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reddie oneshot recs
<p>HI THIS IS ANOTHER LONG LIST BECAUSE I HAVE NO SELF CONTROL. I put ratings for the E &amp; M rated fics.</p><p>Again, follow these folks and leave comments. I don’t care how old the fic is authors are anxious and need comments to survive. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16521116">Halloween is for losers </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> Eddie and Richie are drifting apart in college but they always spend Halloween together. Richie is intent on keeping the tradition alive.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16430366">Handwritten Confession </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> Richie leaves a weird message in Eddie’s year book. Eddie is not going to let it go. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12512624">I will come back to life (but only for you)</a>  by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZZAknxu6kxT2SrVMp_Fejg">@naxzella</a>  a 4 &amp; 1 fic (which I LOVE) about Eddie being delicate (or not). Rated M</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12192273">You trip me up</a> by @oneangryshot 

eddie is a mess, richie makes a mixtape, stan is a real angel here on earth

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12751329">The view from under the glass </a>(I don’t think they have a tumblr?) Eddie isn’t delicate, sometimes Eddie needs a reminder. Rated M </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12643977">I’ll hold you in a cold place</a> 

(I don’t think they have a tumblr?)

Eddie and Richie havent seen eachother in years until they randomly meet again. Rated E</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14487909">Drastic Times call for Drastic Measures</a>  

(I don’t think they have a tumblr?)  ok this is technically poly losers but it’s only Eddie and Richie getting it on. So. Basically Eddie is hella horny and can’t wait. Rated E  </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16360205">All up in the knitty gritty</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRjz3SBnY27vzv0w58YUVCw">@hcckstetter</a> Richie knits for all the losers but this one might mean a little more… </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16269089">Eds</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@kaspbrak-eddie</a> Richie talks in his sleep, Eddie overhears. Rated E</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15701340">Oil &amp; Water </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>  I’m not giving away the plot here. The summary is 

Sometimes a happily-ever-after isn’t the end of a story. Rated E. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15874656">7 minutes</a> 

(I don’t think they have a tumblr?)

its 7 minutes in heaven but damn, I love this little fic. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15466740">The one where Eddie gets drunk and cries </a>  by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEAgbzmqsjJi89Q-VPuZPIg">@nasally-voice</a> Eddie is an idiot and he loves Richie enough to go to a party </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15591033">I might be dreaming (I might be dead)</a> @allahlav OOF. Everyone needs to read this. I mean, read it. Now. Its a soulmate AU but it’s so much more. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12374379">I was out of town (so I came to your window) </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> Richie sneaks Eddie out on halloween </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12882936">Eight More Minutes </a> (I don’t think they have a tumblr?)


Eddie is receiving anonymous love letters. Guess who they’re from. </p>
Tags: 💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕, thanks Amelia!!

Post id: 180593655975
Date: Wed, 28 Nov 2018 14:18:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180593655975/youre-new-and-cute-and-im-gonna-show-you-around
Slug: youre-new-and-cute-and-im-gonna-show-you-around
Reblog key: SAuDBTiB
Reblog url: http://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/180593586491/youre-new-and-cute-and-im-gonna-show-you-around
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
&ldquo;You&rsquo;re new and cute and I&rsquo;m gonna show you around just to get to know you&rdquo; AU
<ul><li>Eddie was so excited to switch away from UMaine. To get out of Maine finally, away from his mother’s smothering hold. He went as far as he could afford to and California was beautiful </li><li>And so were the people, he couldn’t help but notice now as he stared at an incredibly cute curly haired boy wandering out of the campus book store, looking utterly lost. </li><li>Maine Eddie wouldn’t be able to look at the cute boy for more than a second without his mind going into overdrive and forcing his eyes away. Bad, dirty thoughts. Ma said so. </li><li>But his Ma wasn’t here and this wasn’t Maine. He could look at the cute curly boy all he wanted, he could even talk to him if he so wanted. And hell , he wanted. </li><li>“Hey, you lost?”</li><li>Cute curly boy jumps and frowns. “No, I-“ He looks Eddie up and down. “Actually, yeah. Could you show me where the English building is?” </li><li>And this is why Eddie didn’t talk to cute boys. Because talking to a cute boy Eddie is a damn idiot who had no idea where the English building is, but was still saying “Yeah totally!” </li><li>The cute boy smiled at him. “Okay so… where is it?” </li><li>Eddie knew he was blushing. “Yeah it’s… You just have to go a little.. and uhm…” </li><li>The cute boy laughed. “You have no idea where it is, do you?”</li><li>“No, it’s like my second day, I don’t know where anything is.” Eddie blurted out, the cute boy only laughing more. </li><li>“Well, I guess it’s a good thing I’ve been going here for two years, and I can walk you class.”</li><li>Eddie blinked. “Why would you pretend to be lost?”</li><li>“You assumed I was lost, and I played along because a cute guy was going to give me directions.”</li><li>Eddie thought he might be able to die from blushing so hard. </li><li>“But now I can walk him to class, so it’s still a win. Name’s Tozier, Richie Tozier.”</li><li>“Eddie Kaspbrak.” </li></ul>
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au where richie is a sign language interpreter   or  au where eddie is a boxer
<p>Aw I love both of these! I went with the first one because we need more sign language AUsin the world. <br/></p><ul><li>Growing up, Richie was told he talked too fast and too much. He was constantly told to slow down and enunciate. <br/></li><li>So what does our boy do once he gets to college? He learns sign language. Bev convinced him to give it a try, saying it’ll make him think more about his word choices. <br/></li><li> And it does, sorta. At first, it forces him to slow down because he has to work to remember the word (or to finger spell it, that takes forever.) <br/></li><li>But once he gets it, damn, now he’s as quick with his fingers as he is with his mouth.</li><li>(yes he makes all the sexual innuendos about that that he can. Believe me). <br/></li><li>Fast forward a few years. Richie loves sign language, loves how it lets him communicate with more people (all the dirty gestures are a bonus). <br/></li><li>He starts working as an interpreter, going wherever people need him. <br/></li><li>One place is a local theatre, where he signs what the actors on stage are saying. <br/></li><li>One day he’s called in to work and finds that the person he’s signing for is a cute guy, around his age. <br/></li><li>(cute?? okay this guy is a literal angel. Richie tries and fails not to stare)</li><li>The play starts and Richie is signing, standing off to the side so the guy can still see the play. <br/></li><li>But it’s Richie and he can’t help but add commentary. Maybe he’s trying to impress the guy a little. <br/></li><li>And his heart soars whenever the man giggles at his jokes. <br/></li><li>People keep glancing at them, trying to figure out what’s so funny but Richie ignores them, he just wants to see that smile again. <br/></li><li>At intermission the guys stands and signs his name (Eddie) and asks how much of that was actually in the play. <br/></li><li>Richie admits not much, a little worried that Eddie will be upset. <br/></li><li>But he’s not, he just smiles again and asks Richie how he got this job. <br/></li><li>Richie explains and they talk through the intermission. He finds out that Eddie has been deaf since birth and that he’s a master of lip reading but also that Eddie is funny and snarky. <br/></li><li>Oof, our boy is smitten. <br/></li><li>The play starts again and Richie notices that now Eddie’s attention is 100% on him, not the play. <br/></li><li>And god, he can’t stop staring at this cherub in front of him. <br/></li><li>The play ends and Richie can’t stand the idea of never seeing Eddie again so he asks, as the actors take their bows, if he can take Eddie out sometime. <br/></li><li>Eddie grins and signs back, ‘Thought you’d never ask.’ <br/></li></ul><p><i>Send me an AU and I’ll write some HC</i><br/></p>
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Reddie fic recs?
<p>Hi this took a while because it takes me forever to create fic rec lists BUT I’m sick of hearing that there’s no content so all of these are WIPs that are still being updated regularly OR people still actively writing in the fandom. </p><p>Go follow all of them. Write them lovely comments. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14971787/chapters/34696832">A memory of love</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>. Look we all already know and love Stells. I’m sure most people are already reading this new masterpiece but if you’re not what are you doing with your life?</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14714690/chapters/34007708">Aces High</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a>    Eddie owns a flower shop! Richie is a criminal! Ahhhh!!</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16088918/chapters/37574708">A long way back to the light </a>- Not sure they have a tumblr? - Ugh, I am not an angst person but this is SO GOOD I keep letting it break my heart. It’s fantastic.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14199408/chapters/32731746">Running up that hill by </a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> JOIN THE BLEACHER CLUB WITH ME AND SPEAKSLOW WE’RE SO COOL I PROMISE. It’s a slow burn dead poet’s society AU and I love every word of it. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16358204/chapters/38279165">Meet me in the Graveyard </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> A fic based on until dawn where readers chose what happens? Omg. I know this is going to kill me in the end but I’m so excited for the ride. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16542839/chapters/38755547">Stick it to the Man</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> It’s a School of Rock AU. Idk what other info you need. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16155950/chapters/37748984">Blood in the water</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@stephenskings</a> Amazing weird mystery with a riverdale vibe. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/36823416">Spira</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> Kingdom Hearts AU. Yea, that’s right.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15513714/chapters/36012039">Pure Art </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgbVQfv-5QGquAqTyqAflzw">@richieshawaiianshirts</a> Ahhhh this is so cute! Eddie needs someone to photographer and finds human disaster Richie. I love this fic. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13645524/chapters/31339188">I met you in the dark, you lit me up </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>. Im selfishly hoping that mentioning this will encourage Monse to update this fluff masterpiece :D Its an adorable college AU and I’ve read it like 3 times. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16114541/chapters/37643495">Fall away from me</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> FWB fic. The FEELS here (and the smut. Yess) </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14227218/chapters/32801976">With or without you </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> Everything Allie writes is a masterpiece but this finding each other again fic owns my heart.  </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13471464/chapters/30885504">Your heartbeat is the only sound I wanna hear</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> Deaf Eddie AU that is so damn cute. For real. </p>
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Reddie + &quot;You&rsquo;ve got a date tonight and you asked for advice on what to wear but I&rsquo;m so in love with you and damn you look good in the outfit I picked out for you&quot; &lt;3333
<p>Stells! &lt;3 I did my best to channel your Queer Eye Eddie for this! &lt;3</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/39335362">Read here on AO3</a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“What about this one?” Richie asked, spinning around the living room.  </p>
<p>	Eddie scrunched up his nose, shaking his head. “Richie, really? God no.” </p>
<p>	Richie looked down at his outfit, pulling at the shirt. “What’s wrong with it?”</p>
<p>	Eddie put down his wine and walked over to his lanky friend. “You’re going to a fancy seafood place, right?” Richie nodded. “Maybe wearing a shirt that makes a joke about comparing your penis to a fish isn’t the right choice. Especially for a first date.” Richie opened his mouth to argue but Eddie shook his head. “I’m right here. Also,” Eddie fingered the Hawaiian shirt. “These haven’t been cool for years.”</p>
<p>	“Hey!” Richie drew back, pretending to be hurt. “I see people wearing them all the time.”</p>
<p>	“Only if they’re going to a Jimmy Buffet concert.” </p>
<p>	Richie sighed. “Well fuck, this is my third outfit. Maybe I just shouldn’t go. I can call him and cancel.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180563424227/reddie-youve-got-a-date-tonight-and-you-asked" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Eddie you&#039;re so cute how does Richie and the losers handle it~!
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Can you explain why you ship Stanscom? I don&#039;t mean this in a rude way, I&#039;m just genuinely curious!
<p>Hmmm. I think I ship stanscom mostly because I ship ot7. So basically, I ship all the losers together to some degree, and that of course includes Stan and Ben. I don’t have any canon-based reason for this particular ship or anything, it’s just one of my favorites. I wrote a stanscom fic awhile back, and I’m currently in the process of writing  a sense8-based fic centered on the two of them, so I think it just stuck with me.</p><p>But, like, come on. Picture it. Sweet, shy Ben Hanscom and self-assured, sassy Stan Uris. Stan having a bad mental health day and only wanting to spend time with Ben, who doesn’t push him to talk and quietly plays with Stan’s hair until he feels better. Ben being self-conscious about his body until Stan tells him point-blank that he’s gorgeous and he has absolutely nothing to worry about, and he can’t help but believe Stan because Stan NEVER sugarcoats the truth, not even to make him feel better. It’s just… such a concept to me.</p><p>Thank you for being so polite! I don’t know if this explained anything but I hope it did! ❤️</p>
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Which Loser gives the best hugs?
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can you show us some of the doodles you draw/write on your different school papers?
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What&rsquo;s your favorite thing to order from Mason at the coffee shop, Eddie? Did you and Mason get to chat the last time you saw him? :)
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c69a0471b5685898d6d5f29c10538ce/tumblr_inline_piq69vAaSu1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>A hibiscus rose latte! But I also like those obnoxious sugary kind of frappuccinos, but I have to watch it because of the obvious too much sugar factor.</p><p>And we talked later that night! I called him to apologize for bailing on him.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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oh my, is that a richie shirt??
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Mason is such a cutie! Do you talk a lot with him?
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it&rsquo;s not gay to cuddle your bestie right
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/be249487067908cff29219e02b85be5a/tumblr_inline_pirsyzLJ8Z1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Who gives a shit? If they’re comfortable with it, cuddle your friends if you want to!</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Who&rsquo;s your go to person when you want to be cuddled? Talkin full on little spoon, engulfed in a blanket and all
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hey eddie when henry bullies you does Richie try and save you or no?
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I feel like you&#039;d be the type to take nudes, but not the overly sexual kind. Like you would find cute underwear you feel good in and pose and take a cute picture in. I feel like they would be very aesthetically pleasing
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eddie, what&rsquo;s your favorite cure for cold hands?
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Ok so just.,. Entertain my wildly unrealistic ramblings here.,,, how do you think the losers would sleep if they all slept on one huge california king bed? Like. Would they be snuggled up or would it get too hot? Would anyone beat anyone else up? How would it Work
<p>okay. first off: i love this ask, bc this mental image is SO cute. but let’s get down to business.</p><p>i think the night would start out optimistic. they’d all crowd in together, but not all at once. it would start with ben, sitting in the middle of the bed, reading a book. he’d be so into it, enough so that when bev joined him, she’d be careful not to disturb him. not richie, though. he’d come in and jump across the bed while there was still room, accidentally knocking the book out of ben’s hands and making bev laugh at how a grown-ass man could still be such a clumsy mess. stan would be drawn in by all the laughter, followed closely by mike and bill. eddie would be the last to join, and he’d be hesitant to climb in the bed because by then there would be almost no space. but they would all assure him there was enough room, richie loudest of all, and he’d roll his eyes and settle in.</p><p>it would be nice for awhile, but it would never last all night. eddie, even though he was the last to join, is the first to leave. he’s dealing with his phobias, but it doesn’t mean he wants to spend all night surrounded by everyone’s breath and sweat and bodies. stan leaves with him, for many of the same reasons, but also to keep him company. richie would join them, but he’s got bill tucked up behind him and bev cradled in his arms, and it’s just too comfortable to give up. so that’s how they fall asleep, but bill is a restless sleeper and he tosses and turns so much that eventually, richie pretty much shoves him out of the bed. this wakes bev up, and she pushes richie off the bed too as payback. this of course leaves richie and bill on the floor, and at first they’re grumbly and annoyed about it, but then bev tosses a spare blanket over them and they settle things by richie spooning up behind bill, holding him still for the rest of the night with an arm around his waist.</p><p>and then bev would get up to check on eddie and stan, and she’d be so charmed by the sweet, calm way they share a bed (so unlike bill and richie) that she couldn’t help but climb in between them, falling asleep there instead.</p><p>so then ben and mike would be left alone in that big ole bed, and it’s much too big for the two of them. they could spread out on it as far as they wanted to and still not really touch, but they don’t. they stay cuddled together. not spooning, exactly, but ben is on his back with his arm stretched out and mike is on his side, using ben’s arm as a pillow.</p><p>but this is just one night. sometimes, stan talks in his sleep and he’s the one pushed out of bed. sometimes, when eddie gets over his fears, he’s the one who wakes up drooling on ben’s arm. sometimes, bill’s bone-tired and he doesn’t move at all in the night, and they all somehow end up snuggled around him, a big protective circle to keep bad dreams at bay. those nights, they end up staying together. those nights, nothing could possibly separate them.</p>
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Which loser do you think gets the most jealous when their so gets flirted with?
<p>oops i’m gonna tell you my opinions on all of them!</p><p>ben: doesn’t get jealous. he thinks it’s kind of weird at first, because bev will drape herself over richie or put her head in bill’s lap or kiss stan on the cheek, and he feels like he <i>should </i>be jealous, but he isn’t and it scares him. does it mean he’s defective? does it mean he doesn’t love bev as much as he thinks he does? but when he talks to her about it she just laughs it off and assures him that it’s a <i>good</i> thing. she doesn’t want someone who won’t let her be her normal affectionate self. so then it stops bothering him so much.</p><p>bev: gets playfully jealous. if another girl flirts with one of the guys, she teases them about it for a long time, saying things like “oh, she’s cute, when’s the wedding?” or “i leave for ten seconds and you’ve already got another girl lined up.” but she’s never very serious about it. she has enough faith and trust in her partner not to get jealous.</p><p>bill: gets irrationally jealous but won’t make a big deal about it because he <i>knows</i> he’s being ridiculous. he just tries to grin and bear it, but all of the losers know he’s actually seething inside and they find it hilarious and try to provoke him.</p><p>eddie: gets jealous easily, but gets over it just as easily. he tries to be passive about it, says things like “if they want you, they can have you”, but he gets a little pouty and annoyed if left alone to stew. but all richie has to do is say something like, “sorry, they actually can’t have me, cause i’m all yours” and he’s all smiles again.</p><p>mike: doesn’t usually get jealous. he’s very pragmatic about it. there’s no need to be jealous, because even if someone flirts with his partner, he’s the one taking his partner home, so there’s no use in getting all worked up. sometimes, though, he can’t help himself because jealousy isn’t a very sensible emotion and it just crops up without his consent. but he usually just rolls his eyes at himself and tries to get over it as fast as possible.</p><p>richie: doesn’t get jealous. takes it as a compliment when people flirt with eddie. like hell yeah! that’s his boy, and his boy is <i>hot</i>! of <i>course</i> he gets flirted with! plus he and eddie have been together so long that they’re comfortable admitting to finding other people attractive without feeling like their relationship is on the rocks. it’s very healthy and they’re both very happy!</p><p>stan: a pretty jealous person in general, and it extends into his relationships. not in a super unhealthy way or anything, but he’s definitely the type to do something petty when his significant other is being flirted with, like kiss them or sit in their lap or use excessive pet names to stake his claim. his partner is used to it though and honestly thinks it’s cute, and the other losers think it’s hilarious and make it a game to see who can rile stan up the most.</p>
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im drunk too kasjbdfklasf hi friend AHAHA
<p>Hiiiii helooo!!!!! What are you drukg on ??? 😎😃😃😊😎😊😎🤣😂</p>
Tags: vodka all the way nan
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KIMMI HEEEEEEEY 🍏🍒🍆🎤🎶🦝🦝🐯🐴🦌🐯🦝🦌🐯🦝🐴🦌🦌🚾🛅  YOU ARE SP SWEET AND I THINJ YOURE REALLY COOL AND I THINK YOU SHOULD KEEP IT UP OKAY999?? BECAUSE RHERES NOTHING BETTER THEN YOU GLBEING YOU YEAJ???
<p>ajsjkfksoa.</p><p>mckenna, i’m honestly speechless &amp; the fact that you were thinking about me while drunk makes my heart soar.</p><p>you’re the sweetest thing ever &amp; your heart is so pure &amp; full of love.</p><p><i>i think you’re really cool too, angel. </i></p>
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2, 22, 134 w/ angst if you will please !
<p>2. Can you shut up for five minutes, please???</p><p>22. I don’t know why I married you.</p><p>134. You don’t mean that.</p><p>He could smell it the moment he entered the apartment. </p><p>The salty anger, the bitter frustration, all resonating from within the walls he called home. If he was being honest with himself-which he rarely was-he should have seen this coming from a mile away. Sixteen hours ago he had promised to be home ten hours before here, promising his husband the night of love and affection he so desperately wanted. But one thing lead to another and Richie had found himself knee deep in a party he didn’t know he had been invited to. He should have just left, should have turn tail and ran the moment he had been noticed but publicity was like his drug, and once he was on that high it was hard to come down. </p><p>His body was submissive, cowering close to the floor as he drug his feet across the expensive carpet. There was no shouting, no hiss of his lover or explosion of curses and accusations. Instead there was Eddie, sitting at the well set up dinner with his hand in his face and his shoulders slumped. Richie didn’t know what to do, he wanted so desperately to call out to him, to apologize for his lapse of judgment but he felt as if it wasn’t his place so instead he waited. </p><p>And waited. </p><p>Minutes felt like hours, hours like days and after what was like forever Richie just wanted to scream. His mouth opened but his throat clenched, making a small, animistic noise that wasn’t acceptable for the movie star of his caliber. Even after ears his husband knew exactly what to do to make him feel three feet tall. Finally Eddie spoke though his fingers, his tone flat and emotionless. “I saw you on TMZ, at that rappers party downtown.” </p><p>“Eds I-”</p><p>“No.” Eddie growled, still buried in his own palms. “No, you don’t get to come in here and call me that.” </p><p>“I lost track of time.” Richie whined, pulling off his leather jacket and tossing it onto the couch. He took a step closer, noticing the effort that had been put into the dinner that had gone cold long before. It all made him sick, made him guilty which again-he should have expected. “It looks so great Eddie, I’m sorry that I missed it but let me make it up to you okay? We can go to that Italian restaurant that you like so much and I can get you fresh flowers and diamonds and fuck-whatever you want.” </p><p>“You just don’t get it do you?” Eddie scoffed, slamming his downs onto the mahogany making Richie jump in surprise. The chair screamed out as Eddie pushed it back, telling the story of what could have been. Eddie turned to him then, his eyes puffy and red, his lips swollen, his body just so <i>tired. </i>He was wearing his best button down, one that Richie had gotten him last Christmas but it was now crumpled in places that made his weeping that much more obvious. “I don’t give a fuck about this dinner, this food doesn’t mean shit!” Eddie hissed, picking up his dinner plate and slamming it to the floor where the china shattered with the explosion of his strength. “I asked you to come home, for once to just be home when you said you would be and you couldn’t do that could you? Had to go and show your face, had to put your carrier above me!” </p><p>“That’s not fair.” Richie found himself protesting, even though his brain was telling him to keep quiet. “This is my job, you knew what you were getting into when you moved to LA with me, knew that I would be out working late and sometimes that takes priority over date night.” </p><p>“Oh my god.” Eddie half chuckled, half sobbed making the earth quake under him. “<b><i>Can you shut up for five minutes, please?</i></b> Just once don’t justify you’re shitty actions on your carrier or you’r manager or whatever fucking piece of ass is on the top of the charts. Take responsibility, tell me this is your fault!” </p><p>“It’s my fault okay!” Richie shouted, his throat hoarse and his voice cracked. “I knew I was running late and I decided to stay at that party instead of coming home! Does that make this better? Does it fix any of this? No! I’m sorry, it was a shitty thing to do! I know that!” </p><p>“You know that?” Eddie repeated, pulling at his scalp with his nimble fingers. “You know that I’ve been planning this for months, that I took off the entire day to put this together and you still-fuck Richie.” He choked on his own words, shaking his head and lowering his tone into something much more gut wrenching. “This is the third time this month that you’ve blown me off. Do you know how many times we’ve had sex in the past six weeks? None. Not once, whatever you are getting out there must be enough to make you forget your husband.” </p><p>“I am not cheating on you.” Richie blurted instantly, knowing what the tabloids had been publishing and feeling defensive at the blatant lies. “I don’t care what any of those people say, I’m faithful to you Eddie. I promise.” </p><p>“There are more ways to cheat than just sex.” Eddie muttered, rubbing the bridge of his nose. “We don’t talk, don’t spend time together, I never see you unless I force you to take notice of me. You make me second guess myself, make me feel so worthless and it’s like you couldn’t care less. Whatever was between us before, the love and affection, it’s just gone and I-” He paused then, taking in a ragged breath before finishing, “<b><i>I don’t know why I married you. </i></b>Not anymore.“</p><p>“<b><i>You don’t mean that.</i></b>” Richie whispered, staring at his husband with a broken veil, the pain apparent in his voice. “Eddie, I’m sorry I missed dinner and I’ll admit that it’s been hard lately but I love you. Please, just please let me take you out and make this better,” </p><p>“How can you make this better?” He asked, tears clumping against his lashes making Richie feel so small. “Do you really think a fancy dinner and expensive wine is going to fix this marriage?” </p><p>“I can change.” Richie blurted, stepping forward and crowding Eddie’s space. This didn’t go well because the minute his had rose to touch his husband it was swatted aside, falling drastically to his side, making his heart clench. “I can do better, I can be better. Just give me a chance.” </p><p>“It’s funny you know.” Eddie said, stepping away from his lover with tear stained cheeks. “The moment you think I’m leaving you decide that you can do better when not even ten minutes ago you were blaming your job and telling me that I should have expected this. I need a husband Richie, not a room mate.” </p><p>“I am your husband.” </p><p>“Are you?” Eddie asked, honestly asked with wide, amused eyes. “Is that what we are calling it now?” </p><p>“Eddie-”</p><p>“I bought a plane tickets out of LA. I leave tonight and should land in New York early tomorrow morning.” </p><p>“No. Eddie don’t-”</p><p>“Beverly and Ben are going to take me in until I can figure out what I’m going to do.” He finished, not bothering to even address Richie’s plea of attention. “I’ll text you when I land and let you know when to expect the movers to be here to move my things into storage.” </p><p>“Please.” Richie whispered, desperation now vibrating from every fiber in his being. “Don’t do this. I love you, don’t leave me.” </p><p>Eddie broke, sobbing and withering the moment his husband had spoke and Richie instantly wished it all back. The late nights, the parties, the missed opportunists, his failure as a husband. He wanted to go to him, to kiss away the tears and tell his Eddie that it was all going to be okay even when he himself didn’t believe it because if he was being honest with himself-which he rarely was- he would have known their marriage was doomed that first night he had stumbled home with an intoxicated excuse on his tongue. Eddie managed to reply, untouched and alone across the kitchen floor, where his last attempt to salvage his marriage lay broken into a thousand pieces. </p><p>“You already left me Richie. I’m just following in your footsteps.” </p><p>Richie only cried. </p>
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<p>Anon! I love this one. </p>
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<p>Richie looked around the ceremony watching his cousin, Tonya, and her new wife, Amber, dancing to their first song, Don’t wanna miss a thing. </p>
<p>	How cliché, he thought bitterly, sitting down with his third beer. Our song would have been better. He knew because they had talked about it. They had talked about everything for their wedding. Their first danced would have been to Africa by Toto. It had been their song since they were kids and there would have been nothing better than to fly around the dance floor to it. </p>
<p>	Taking a sip of his beer he thought about what else they would have done differently. Less white, that’s for sure. Eddie was a silver and purple kind of guy, maybe with some pink accents. It would have been classy. And there was no way it would have been in a barn, even a nice one like this. He almost smiled, imagining Eddie complaining about sitting on hay bales. </p>
<p>	But his smile dropped as Amber took a microphone and requested that all the happy couples join them on the dance floor. He watched as most of the crowd stood and walked towards her. She announced they would be celebrating everyone’s anniversary and seeing who had been married the longest. Richie grimaced and finished his beer. </p>
<p>	He made it through the 15 year couples before he couldn’t watch anymore. Standing, he grabbed another drink and made his way outside, hoping the cool night air would help. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180424491437/ok-but-it-s-my-insert-family-relation-here-s" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/898711d5f3d55f5eacea8307dd1f1682/tumblr_pinlue6kbE1uat1cy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>Thats pretty dang cash-money of you! Unlike my stinky parents- My folks love me but they definitely don’t understand me. - <b>Richie</b></p><p>(<i>Exuse the change in pen styles! I recently got a new drawing program and i wanted to do an ask with it :) ) </i></p>
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<p>97. Are you trying to flirt? Because, you’re embarrassing yourself.</p><p>The liquor was harsh against the back of his throat, burning a trail to his stomach. His once pristine tux now hung off of his shoulders lazily, his tie undone and shirt open. Luckily the open bar welcomed his sorry ass with warm arms, listening to his complaints and his bitter comments. The reception conditioned to rage on behind him, people danced, sang and rejoiced all the while he drowned his sorrows with bourbon. </p><p>“Are you going to sit around and mope or are you going to actually participate?” A sharp voice asked, making Richie flinch. “Your best friend just got married, the least you an do is pretend to be happy.” </p><p>“Listen <i>Beverly</i>,” The name came out in a slur, making his head ache. “I agreed to come, I didn’t agree to be happy.” </p><p>“Wow.” She whistled, unnamed. “You are really going to milk this entire thing aren’t you?” </p><p>“Looks like it.” </p><p>The girl beside him sighed, placing a gentle hand on his shoulder making him cringe at the sympathy that was in the action. Richie didn’t want this, he didn’t want anyone to feel sorry for him. He and Bill had broken up over a year ago, so what he had met a pretty young thing in LA and so what they were expecting a baby and getting married. That shouldn’t make him feel so shitty, so worthless and yet here he was with a hole in his heart and a sick feeling in his gut. Life was moving on and as per usual, Richie Tozier was being left behind. </p><p>“Look, why don’t you try and find someone to take home? Huh, a good romp in the sheets would do you good.” </p><p>“Are you suggesting I have a one night stand?” He faked a gasp, clutching his chest and looking over to her swollen belly and annoyed look. “Is Miss ‘commitment is key’ telling me to slum it with some slut?” </p><p>“I didn’t say slut.” Beverly corrected with a snap, “Ben and I are just tired of hearing you bitch about life and if getting your rocks off with someone you will never see again breaks you from this slump then so be it.” </p><p>“Hmmm.” Richie hummed, taking another long drink. “I’ll think about it.” </p><p>Beverly rolled her eyes, “You do that.” She left then, patting his arm and walking away from the stench that came from his breath. </p><p>Richie swirled his bourbon, looking down the length of the bar and watching as a well dressed man stepped up, motioning for the bartender. The guy was cute, with his soft brown hair and gentle eyes. He wasn’t tall or muscular which is what Richie usually went for but desperate times called for desperate measures. Slinking down three seats he forced a smile, brushing back his matted hair and adjusting his glasses. </p><p>“Hey there handsome, you uh-come here often.” </p><p>The guys eyes snapped to him, am annoyed frown crossing his features. “Excuse me?” He asked, offering Richie an escape. </p><p>Which of course, Richie opted to ignore. “I haven’t seen you around before, you a fan of the groom or bride? I bet you are for the groom right?” </p><p><b>“Are you trying to flirt? Because, you’re embarrassing yourself.” </b>The man snapped, a growl rumbling from the back of his throat. </p><p>“Fuck.” Richie groaned, rubbing his temples forcing the entire charade to melt away. “Yeah, sorry. I haven’t done this in a long time.” </p><p>The guys features softened at the honesty in Richie’s words, his drink being placed in front of him but he ignored it as he turned to face the trashmouth full on. Richie looked up to him, noting how absolutely adorable he looked with his heart shaped face and button nose. “I’m sorry too. I didn’t really want to come here except my friend dragged me because he thought he couldn’t get a date but he found some guy on the dance floor and now I’m drinking alone.” </p><p>“Oh. That sucks.” </p><p>“Yep, story of my life.” </p><p>The music slowed, and it was apparent that it was an indication of some kind of wedding tradition. Richie tried to busy himself, not to watch his ex and his new bride twirl around the dance floor, blissfully unaware of his sullen emotion. “So you didn’t answer, are you here for the bride or the groom?” </p><p>The nameless man raised an eyebrow, taking a sip of his martini. “I honestly thought that was a question to ask if I was gay.” He laughed, the noise so light that Richie felt his head spin. “The bride is a coworker of mine, we were invited because she want’s to transfer into my ward.” </p><p>“Your what?” </p><p>“I’m the head pediatrician of the children ward at Saint Francis hospital.” He explained, shrugging the title off of his shoulder. “Most nurses want to work with kids, they are so much nicer than adults. Audra has been trying to transfer for months.” </p><p>“Ah, so a doctor huh? That’s hot.” </p><p>“Right, sure.” He jeered, scoffing. “Long hours and late nights. Totally screw worthy.” </p><p>“Meh, you would be surprised, a lot of people have a doctor fetish. Me included” It was just an add in, an shot in the dark but it caught the man’s attention none the less. Richie sputtered for a moment, the words lacking until he finally spat out. “Honestly I was just looking for a one night stand but I can see you’re not that type of person. It’s just nice to talk to someone who isn’t gushing over the lovely couple.” </p><p>“A one night stand huh?” The guy asked, tapping a finger against his drink as he hummed. “What are you having some kind of self destruction streak?” </p><p>“Kinda.” Richie admitted, “The groom is my ex.” </p><p>“Oh really?” The man asked, turning his head and staring at the dance floor for a moment before coming back to Richie. “Do you have a room upstairs?” </p><p>“I do but I don’t think-”</p><p>“Alright let’s go.” He cut, downing his martini in one gulp, whipping his lips against his extensive suit. “Mike’s gone and I’ll have to call a cab anyways so might as well end this shitty night with a bang.” </p><p>“W-what?” Richie sputtered, gaping awkwardly. </p><p>“You’re attractive, in your own dorky looking way. I’m sure you are acquitted in bed but I’ve got to be honest, it has been a <i>long </i>time since I’ve well-you know.” </p><p>The song behind them ended, the venue erupting in a cloud of cheers. Richie couldn’t pry himself from the man that stood before him, the once caramel eyes now dark and lustful. It was like some kind of movie, a shitty romcom that ended with a cut sex scene and shitty confession. Still, there was an appeal to the man, a honest feeling boiling in the pit of his stomach. “I don’t even know your name.” Richie confessed, slightly whimpering as the man placed a scorching palm on his inner thigh, leaning to whisper into his ear as if it was a secret. </p><p>“Eddie.” </p><p>“Richie.” He replied back, chewing on his inner cheep to conceal the moan in the back of his throat. </p><p>“Well Richie, are you going to take me upstairs or what?” </p><p><i>Fuck</i>, Richie thought as he lead the eager man though the sea of people and towards the exit. <i>This guy is going to be the death of me.</i></p>
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<p>Mali, oh my God, you are the sweetest :) 💕💕💕 I miss you too! I hope all is well with you and you&rsquo;re enjoying the holiday season.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 180295231630
Date: Mon, 19 Nov 2018 21:56:00
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180295231630/hey-eddie-so-i-understand-u-wan-sort-out-your
Slug: hey-eddie-so-i-understand-u-wan-sort-out-your
Reblog key: a7aXDdKo
Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/180294955951/hey-eddie-so-i-understand-u-wan-sort-out-your
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Hey Eddie! So I understand u wan sort out your feelings wl Bill an ur scared, but I rlly think u shud talk to richie.. I mean he is totally infatuated with u, and what happens if either of u go out for college, and u never have a chance!? And.. Stan luvs Bill an bull luvs Stan... an you an rich are practically soul mates!! I luv the shit out of you both!!
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Eddie, being a Snack? more likely than you think
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Eddie, what&rsquo;s your favorite nickname from Richie?
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Hi can you do #16 + #2 +#5 for the number prompt thing?
<p>Of course!❤️❤️</p><p>16. Come. Sit.</p><p>2. Happy (fluff)</p><p>5. Benverly</p><p>Modern day setting</p><p>-</p><p>Ben and Bev both have full time jobs, yes they love their jobs, but they never see each other anymore, it’s tearing them apart. Yeah, they see each other in the mornings and at night but that’s only a sliver of time before one leaves for work or falls asleep from being overworked. And with their kids? They have to walk home, and they never see their parents. Bev has asked for a day off so she could spend mother’s day with her kids or even their birthdays, but it never happens. She once broke down because she was watching her kids go up from a coffee shop.</p><p>Bev hated it</p><p>Ben agreed</p><p>7:15, their alarm rang. Bev groaned and sat up, her vision all blurry, Monday. Mondays never make her happy, but she felt like she was forgetting something. Then she realized the empty void next to her. Usually Ben would still be alseep seince his job was not till another 2 hours. </p><p>“Maybe he just left early” Bev thought, she slipped out of bed and changed into her uniform. Then left the room. She did her normal routine, shower, hair, dress again, then breakfast. The same thing, every. Single. Day. She sighed and sat down at the table, she saw Ben in the living room, she smiled and finished her breakfast quickly and ran over to kiss Ben on the head, he jumped and smiled.</p><p>“Bye babe!” Bev said as she walked over to the door<br/></p><p>“Hey! Bev!” Ben called after her, Bev froze and turned to her husband with a confused look “Come. Sit.”<br/></p><p>“But I have to-” Bev tried to speak<br/></p><p>“No you don’t, I called your work, you have a day off. Now, sit. Relax” Ben soothed, Bev smiled and walked over to her husband, sitting down then kissing his cheek. He smiled “happy birthday baby” Bev smiled. </p>
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Imagine a soulmate AU where everyone hair color was something crazy and you found the person with the exact color and pattern they were your soulmate
<p>The visuals my mind came up with are straight out of a Dr. Seuss book I swear. </p>
Tags: Ems😽, A little crazy, but we love creativity
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NSFW prompt. Stan walks in on Mike working out, shirtless, and they bone.
<p>Wow. Damn I loved writing this. </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16616990/chapters/38973056"><b>Read here on AO3 </b></a></p>
<p>Also <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> I want my prize. </p>
<p>NSFW times ahead!</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>With an overflowing laundry basket in hand Stan made his way down stairs, carefully to avoid the rickety step. He had been putting off laundry for weeks and finally had time to do it. He had put aside the afternoon to knock out as much of the pile as he could.</p>
<p>As he reached the bottom step he saw that he wasn’t alone. That wasn’t unusual, sharing a house with all the other losers meant that there was usually someone else around. Stan liked it that way. It was one of the reasons he’d agreed to move in with all his friends after graduation, so he’d have someone around to talk to and hang out with. Coming home to hear music playing or a lighthearted argument about which Marvel movie was best (Richie insisted that it was Iron Man 2 and no one could let that go) were normal, welcome things.</p>
<p>However this situation was different. This time ‘not alone’ meant that there was a shirtless, sweaty Mike in the basement who was working out on his barbell set. One of Mike’s requirements for moving in had been that he could use some of the basement space to work out in. He had played football and baseball through college and now that they had graduated he refused to ‘let himself go’ as he put it. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180119023717/nsfw-prompt-stan-walks-in-on-mike-working-out" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Did richie get upset you didn&rsquo;t come out to him first?
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Okay okay okay. Reddie being in what Richie believes to be a life or death situation (it&rsquo;s not really that bad) and declaring his love for Eddie who just kisses him to shut him up. ❤️❤️ - Amy (reddies-spaghetti)
<p>So I hear you like “not that bad of a situation”….. I missed the memo (ends cute though). Love you Amy :”)</p><hr><p>On the road again.<b><br/></b></p><p>Dust, dirt, leaves, cracks in the pavement that fill with muck, the strangers, flurries of wind, unrecognizable horizons and sunsets: all part of the road, leading in directions uncharted. </p><p>They were on the road, but this time was different. There was no plan of return, no coming back to a town belittled with bloodied tragedy, no exacerbated guidance, and no want to remain there in the future, mentally exiling all people left behind. The safety net built by childhood disintegrated, scattering across the floor like smoke through fossilized spider webs. This was final. </p><p><i>Call me honey, please. I need to know you’re okay. You don’t have to tell me where you are, I just, I need to know you’re okay. We left things in a bad place, I know, but please call me. Everything will be okay. I promise. I need to hear from my baby, please. </i></p><p>The road called, and the road received. Staying stagnant can cripple a soul. Ultimately, the road is where we turn to in the end; it’s asphalt, even more enjoyable when rain falls to darken its shade and lift its smoky fragrance, and christens new beginnings but brings most journeys to finality. </p><p>Clocks tick, seasons melt into different hues of orange then blue, but the road remains. </p><p>“What’s the map say?” Richie eagerly asked, hands firm on the wheel. </p><p>Eddie scanned his eyes over the unraveled map, “Three more miles, then make a left.”</p><p>“Are you sure? You said three more miles like ten minutes ago.” </p><p>“I…… <i>yes</i> I’m sure,” Eddie confirmed without confidence. He placed a hand on Richie’s thigh as he drove, patting to reassure him, even if he himself, wasn’t sure. It also helped him forget the voicemail his mom left him. </p><p>“And look at that, Boston! What a good start,” Richie giggled, ravenously shaking his head to rid his face of the thick black locks hanging over his glasses. His crooked, horn rimmed glasses creeped down his nose as he drove, avoiding to fix them from concentrating on the looped cliff roads. </p><p>Eddie pushed Richie’s glasses up his nose for him and leaned closer, “Take pictures in graveyards with me.”</p><p>“But…. but the <i>dead</i> people, Eds. They’ll reach out from the ground and eat our <i>hearts</i>, our <i>brains</i>, our <i>dicks</i>, then use our bodies as <i>fucktoys</i>-”</p><p>Eddie pinched his lips and persuaded, “What if I buy you a chocolate apple, hmm? Chopped almonds and everything?”</p><p>Richie took a moment to deliberate, “I <i>do</i> like candy apples…”</p><p>“Knew you would cave-”</p><p><i>“HOLY SHI-”</i></p><p>A swerving UHAUL truck bounded the corner on the wrong side of the rode, crashing into the front of their Subaru and causing them to spin a few times, and then off the cliff. They were as good as dead.</p><p>The voice of his mother wrung in his ears, ‘<i>The world isn’t safe Eddie Bear, stay with Mommy. I’ll protect you</i>’.</p><p>They rolled once, twice, then was halted by the trunk of an oak tree, demolishing the rear passenger door and taking off the back end. Eddie and Richie simultaneously peered over their deployed airbags with staggered breath. </p><p>On the other side of the tree, the cliff vertically dropped about one hundred feet into a gully. The vicious river at the bottom would have killed them. In the car, or not in the car. They both knew it, and both started crying after minutes of silence. </p><p>Richie slowly unbuckled his seat belt and cupped Eddie’s cheek between hastened sobs, directing his face to look at him, “I love you Eddie,<i> look at me</i>, I love you so much.”</p><p>Eddie’s lip quivered and he leaned into Richie’s hand, placing his own hand over it, “I love you too. I-I can’t believe-”</p><p>Richie swiped his thumb over Eddie’s lips. There was nothing left to say, nothing left to do, nothing they <i>could</i> do. He lifted the center divider of the car and scooted himself close enough to Eddie to pick him up and place him in his lap.  </p><p>The kiss they shared was one they would never forget. Helicopters circled over their car, ambulances wailed above the cliff overhang, people shouted, but all the two could hear were their heartbeats in their ears. Everything else went silent. They were okay, and would be okay, even away from the place they ran from.</p><p>It was a kiss shared they both felt that may have never happened again. </p><hr><p><b>Permatags:</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@kaspbrak-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfjzzGm4FVT__04KP1Hm7hQ">@thatgazebobullshit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDr0c4FcZiYL-KPL5GP9EIQ">@aestheticuris</a></p>
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Reddie and fake dating!! Not enough of those :)
<p>IT’S A YES FROM ME FAM. GOOD PROMPT, HELL YES. </p><hr><p>“You know…. this isn’t half bad,” Eddie admitted, loudly slurping on his mango smoothie. </p><p>Richie straightened his back and spoke with the speed of an auctioneer, “We got a Footlocker ladies and gentlemen, we got a Charming Charlie’s, we got a Macy’s, Sears, a Lush where all they ask you is questions and you can’t even take your time to smell the goodies, <i>heck</i>, we even got an Auntie Anne’s pretzels! The fucking <i>luxury</i>! All we need is a Buffalo Wild Wings-”</p><p>Eddie playfully scooted his shoulder into Richie to quiet him, “Okay so they didn’t pick the <i>best</i> shops to add, but there are planters, y’know? And fancy light posts.” </p><p>Derry most of the time was a shit town. It was bleak, gray, raining all the time, and there was nothing to do. You could go fishing, hike in the woods and get lost, visit your second cousin a few blocks away, but there was nothing you really ever <i>wanted</i> to do or anywhere you wanted to visit. Over the last few months, someone on the city council made the call to build an outdoor mall in the hub of the city in hopes it would encourage more people to retract from the shitholes they call home. And those were his exact words too, secretly recorded on a phone by an intern and posted on the internet for laughs. However, he was right. The outdoor mall did bring more people into the city, including the youngins. </p><p>Richie sparked a cigarette as they rounded the corner, and was courteous enough to keep it in the hand away from Eddie so he didn’t have to be in the cloud of his puffs. </p><p>“Well Eds, at least there’s a bowling alley so I’ll think we’ll be jus’ fine,” and Richie slung a lanky arm over Eddie’s shoulders, still consciously keeping the cigarette far away from Eddie’s breathing space. </p><p>Around the corner, a grandeur fountain spewed arched streams with a gaudy cherub dancing in the center, spitting water as well. </p><p>“Fuck that thing is ugly,” Richie chuckled, his words garbled with the cigarette in his mouth. </p><p>“<i>Oh fucking hell,</i>” Eddie breathed after looking at the group of people congregating around the fountain. </p><p>“What’s wron-” </p><p>Eddie intertwined his fingers with the Richie’s hand that was slung around his shoulder as they approached the fountain. Richie choked, widening his eyes and snapping his neck at Eddie with confusion. But, he didn’t pull away, not even slightly. If anything, he tightened his fingers around Eddie’s hand. </p><p>“Just go along with this, <i>please please</i>, I’ll explain later,” Eddie whispered so that only Richie could hear as they approached the group of people. Richie flicked his cigarette into the fountain and held his grip around Eddie in silent agreement. </p><p>One of the girls in the group excitedly waved at Eddie and ran over to the two, “Hey Eddie! I’m so excited to see you, I was getting worried that you didn’t respond to my texts…. <i>Oh</i>! Hi, who’s this?” </p><p>Eddie flashed a fake smile, “Hey Myra, yeah sorry about that, I’ve just been really busy. Like <i>really</i> busy. That psych paper has me just, <i>wow</i>, rolling in work. And this is Richie, my uh… this is my boyfriend.”</p><p>Even though Richie knew Eddie was fucking bluffing, his face went red and his left eye twitched behind his glasses. There was something about those words that made flurries of butterflies swipe against the lining of his stomach and his knees nearly buckle. But, he played along as Eddie had requested. </p><p>“Hi sugah, nice to meet ya,” Richie devilishly grinned at Myra, massaging Eddie’s shoulder with his thumb, the rest of the fingers still woven with Eddie’s hand. </p><p>“Nice to meet you,” she responded with obvious disappointment in her voice. </p><p>“We’re going to the bowling alley right now and don’t want to be late meeting our friends, but um, it was nice seeing you! Going to class on Monday?” </p><p>Myra pinched a smile, “Yeah! I’ll see you then.”</p><p>Richie pressed a sloppy kiss to the side of Eddie’s face as they walked the circumference of the fountain and waved behind him, “Bye Mara!”</p><p>“It’s Myra,” she grumbled. </p><p>Eddie blushed and lightly elbowed him in his ribs, “A kiss? <i>Really</i>?”</p><p>“Only the best for my <i>boyfriend</i>,” and Richie scooped Eddie into his arms and started sprinting towards the bowling alley. They were both cackling. <br/></p><hr><p><b>Permatags</b>: <a href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@kaspbrak-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfjzzGm4FVT__04KP1Hm7hQ">@thatgazebobullshit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfjzzGm4FVT__04KP1Hm7hQ">@thatgazebobullshit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a></p>
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35 for the promts with reddie? Btw I love your blog ♡
<p>Hi! Thank you so much! of course you can! Have another little cute kid!Reddie drabble. &lt;3</p><p><b>35. I’ll just tell your mom on you.</b></p><p>“Henry, no!” Eddie screamed, frantically scrambling after the older boy. Henry didn’t answer at first, he just laughed and placed his hand on Eddie’s forehead, keeping him a decent length away and holding his other arm out. Henry had lured him out and around the side of the school building, out of view from the ether kids and teachers. </p><p>“What’s the matter, queer-boy? Gonna choke without your asp-ee-rater?” Henry jeered, emphasizing the object Eddie was desperately reaching for. He was already wheezing, breath coming out in small, quick puffs as he reached his arms out as far as he could. It was no use. He was incredibly small compared to Henry and his strength wasn’t anything to brag about. He could hardly do ten pushups in gym!</p><p>“Please!” Eddie cried, “Or else I’ll tell the teacher you took it!” </p><p>Henry narrowed his eyes, a devious smile creeping across his face. “Oh yeah? <b>Well, I’ll just tell your mommy</b> you were over there rough housing with that four-eyed freak.”</p><p>Eddie blanched. The entire school knew about his mother’s crazy tendencies. She had come into school numerous times to yell at the gym teacher, among other staff, enough times for word to get out. Several times she had picked him up from school wailing about a bruise on his arm or phantom bags under his eyes. </p><p>Eddie immediately stopped fighting and Henry threw his head back in a triumphant laugh. He looked at Eddie’s inhaler, spinning in around in his hand a few times before a dangerous look flashed across his eyes. Eddie didn’t even have time to react before Henry dropped the piece pf plastic onto the ground and brought his boot down on it, <i>hard</i>. </p><p>Eddie’s scream could be heard from across the entire playground. He dropped to his knees, desperately trying to pick up the tiny pieces of broken plastic surrounding the metal canister. Henry just walked away, leaving Eddie alone. </p><p>Eddie wiped the rapidly forming tears from his eyes. His inhaler was completely smashed. No amount of super glue or tape was going to put it back together. He was positive Sonia was going to have his head when she picked him up from school. He spent the rest of recess trying to calm himself down, stating behind the corner of the school until the bell sounded, signaling it was time for everyone to go to their final classes of the day.  </p><p>Eddie trudged himself inside, mixing in with the throng of kids and heading to his second to last class of the day. Language Arts was a drag. Normally, Eddie loved his writing assignments, practicing the pretty swirls and curls that accompanied their Learning Cursive workbook. Today thought, he sat silently while the teacher went over their vocab lesson and then worked slowly, almost absently, on his notebook. He couldn’t think of anything other than how his mother was going to turn red in the face and probably take him to the emergency room where they would spend all night and maybe some of tomorrow. </p><p>The bell rang and Eddie rose, slowly putting his books in his pack, and walked to his geography classroom. He took his usual seat next to Richie but didn’t even acknowledge the other boy’s smile and wave. Eddie just sat down and put his head on the desk. </p><p>“Eds, what the matter?” Richie whispered. “You disappeared during recess and now you look like someone stole Mr. Teddy right from your room!”</p><p>Eddie slowly turned his head, speaking voice quiet as he spoke to Richie. “Henry Bowers broke my inhaler. My mom’s gonna kill me.”</p><p>Several emotions passed over Richie’s face then. The first was shock, then anger. Eddie knew Richie would have no problem going after Henry and getting his own ass kicked. Eddie moved to say something, to tell Richie not to do whatever stupid thing he was thinking, when Richie’s face suddenly lit up. </p><p>“Don’t worry your pretty little head off, Eds!” Richie turned around, grabbing his backpack and riffling through it. He then turned around, producing a small, red aspirator from the front pocket. “Here!”</p><p>Eddie shot up off his desk, grabbing the inhaler from Richie’s hand. “Where did you get this?”</p><p>“I always keep a spare on me. Just in case.” Richie’s smile could have lit up the entire room, no, the entire school, with how bright and big it was. Eddie’s wasn’t far behind. He could feel his grin taking up his entire face, the strain of it making his jaw ache. <br/></p>
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<p>

So this prompt was crying out for a ghost or creature sighting annddd I ignored it. I sorta shoehorned the prompt into the story but hopefully you still like it. 

<br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/38061626">Read Here on AO3 </a></b></p>
<p>“Stan, You need to believe me. Please!” Richie had appeared at Stan’s side and was pleading with him for Stan to come with him.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>He turned and gave his best glare, determined not to go. “I believe I told you not to call me that.” he said, not even bothering to stand as Richie resumed trying to convince him. </p>
<p>Richie grinned, cocky and self assured. “Maybe but your real name is so pretentious.” He leaned against the gate that Stan had been lounging near. “Astanphaeus? What a mouthful.”</p>
<p>His wings ruffled slightly at the insult. His name was holy, given to him millennia ago. “Oh, and Ralvath is so much better?”</p>
<p>“Nooo,” The other figure drawled, pulling out a cigarette and lighting it with a snap of his fingers. “But I don’t go by that, do I? Everyone calls me Richie. Or Dick, but only if you ask nicely.” He winked at Stan, taking a long draw from his cigarette. “Or not so nicely, depending on the person.”</p>
<p>With a flick of his wrist Stan made the gate disappear, causing Richie to tumble to the ground, a small ‘oof’ escaping him.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178986509807/i-am-formally-requesting-stozier-with-you-need-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><i><a href="https://bitchin-losers.tumblr.com/post/179933285055/drabble-challenge-1-150">Send me a number + a ship for a drabble</a></i></p><blockquote><p>81. <b>Excuse me for falling in love with you.</b></p></blockquote><p>“You’re hogging the blankets, dipshit,” Eddie whispers to the lump of blankets, pillows and curly black hair next to him. A sleepy grumble is the only reaction. “Sorry, what was that?”</p><p>“I said you stole them first,” Richie replies, a little clearer this time. “Besides, you’re hot, it’s not like you need them.”</p><p>Eddie sighs and sits up. He grabs a pillow and swings it at what he assumes is Richie’s head. “Give me a blanket or I’ll leave.”</p><p>“No you won’t,” the blanket lump says. “You never do.”</p><p>“Excuse me?” Eddie asks.</p><p>Richie’s bleary eyes peek out beneath the blankets. “You always say you’ll leave and go sleep in your room, but you never do, Eddie S’getti.”</p><p>Eddie crosses his arms. “I will this time.”</p><p>Richie shakes his head the tiniest bit, his eyes already closed again. “You love me too much. Can’t resist my charms. It’s one of your greatest weaknesses.”</p><p>“What, that my boyfriend’s a dick?” Eddie scoffs. “Well, <b>excuse me for falling in love with you.</b>”</p><p>Richie lifts an arm up, creating an opening in the blankets. Eddie quickly crawls into it and snuggles close to Richie, snaking his arms around him.</p><p>“Love you too,” Richie says as he wraps the blankets around Eddie, who’s already drifting off to sleep.</p>
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<p>Of course you can! Thank you for sending this in. It was interesting to explore the direction I ended up going. &lt;3</p><p><b>53: Take off your shirt<br/></b></p><p>A sudden, sharp noise jolted Eddie from his sleep. It sounded clipped and hurried but when he looked around his room there was nothing out of place. There was no light under his door and nothing fallen off the desk or shelves. He almost thought he dreamed it until he heard it again, but this time it sounded more like a banging. Like a knock, the sound of knuckles on glass.  </p><p>Eddie quickly rose to his feet. Knocking at his window only meant one thing. </p><p>As quickly as the window was open, Richie Tozier was climbing through. <br/>“Heya, Eds,” was all he said as he jumped down, quickly taking off his shoes and crossing the room to Eddie’s bed. Eddie followed behind before sitting down next to him. </p><p>“It’s 2 in the morning,” was all he said before a yawn escaped him. <br/>“Sorry,” Richie murmured, his voice a sullen, low thing. It only took him a second to recover, though. He was so quick Eddie would have missed it if he wasn’t paying such close attention. “I just wanted to see your cute face!”</p><p>Eddie just sent him a simple smile. The two of them ended up shooting the shit for an hour. Richie talked endlessly about his college applications and how he couldn’t wait to be on the other side of the country. Soon, he said. Soon he’ll be long gone.</p><p>Eddie felt a small tug in his stomach at this. Richie might have been ready to go but Eddie sure wasn’t. He wasn’t ready for this to be over. Richie climbing through his window in the middle of the night may have seemed like an inconvenience but really it was something Eddie cherished. It was their own stolen moment in their crazy lives. He knew soon it’d be over forever. </p><p>At some point Richie had snaked his hand between the two of them and placed it over where Eddie’s laid on the bed. He was careful about weaving their fingers together, one by one as to not be noticeable. This is another thing Eddie would miss. This was where Richie let all his guards down. Richie laid back on the bed, pulling at Eddie’s hand until the smaller boy laid with him. It was an easy position, one they were both used to. Eddie would inevitably end up curled into Richie’s side, same as always. </p><p>It was a little weird the first time it happened but they’ve both grown so used to it. It’s become this unspoken comfort for both of them. Eddie from his mother and the world that called him fragile and Richie from the chaos that always seemed to surround him. </p><p>Eddie curled in, ready to take his spot in Richie’s shoulder. Before he could get there, though, he felt Richie tense up and move, dropping Eddie’s hand and shifting away. </p><p>“Uhm,” was all Eddie could manage at first. He gapped slightly, mouth opening and closing a couple times before he could form a sentence. “Did I do something wrong?”</p><p>“No,” Richie’s reply was quick. He shook his head fast before continuing. “You could never do anything wrong Spaghetti Man.”</p><p>Eddie looked at Richie, really looked at him, for the first time that night. His hair was disheveled and his shirt was wrinkles, more than normal. His eyes were just a hair brighter than they normally were and his bottom lip was swollen and currently being worried between his teeth. It suddenly clicked why Richie was here. </p><p>“Rich,” Eddie started, slow and careful with his voice. <b>“Take off your shirt.”</b><br/>Eddie had to give Richie all the credit in the word right then. He didn’t pale, he didn’t run, he didn’t even protest. Instead, in that moment, he had all the strength and pose of a man twice his age. </p><p>Richie slowly, gingerly even, lifted his shirt above his head. Underneath, on his right side, his stomach was covered in a huge red mark, blues and purples already beginning to blossom over the skin. There were no other marks this time but Eddie still felt his stomach turn and lurch at the sight. Gently, he reached out and touched his fingertips to the swollen skin. Richie let out an inaudible hiss and Eddie could see the muscles of his stomach contract. </p><p>“Richie,” Eddie started, but the words just hung in the air between them. The only other sounds in the room came from Richie. Gentle, almost silent, sniffling.  </p><p>“One day, Eds,” Richie said, voice thick but steady. “One day we’re gonna get out of this shit hole.”</p><p>“We are, Rich.” Eddie replied. He laced their fingers together again, bringing Richie’s hand up to his mouth and pressing a gentle kiss to the knuckles. <br/></p>
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<ul><li>Eddie is the English teacher and Richie is the Drama teacher.</li><li>It’s clear to not only the staff but the students that they have the hots for each other.</li><li>They <i>always</i> team up for the school play and every year it just gets better.</li><li>They get together one night when Richie invites Eddie over for a glass of wine after school on a Friday night. They kiss and then Eddie leaves.</li><li>The kids all sense that things are awkward, and so they lock them in the auditiorum to talk it out.</li><li>When they come out holding hands, their students all cheer because they’ve wanted them to get together for years.</li></ul><p><br/></p><h2><i><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/ask">Send me in an au and I’ll write 5+ headcannons for that au!</a></i></h2>
Tags: 

Post id: 179909306780
Date: Thu, 08 Nov 2018 18:49:32
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179909306780/for-the-prompt-challange-thing-91-reddie
Slug: for-the-prompt-challange-thing-91-reddie
Reblog key: 4QmwLjtj
Reblog url: http://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/179907294110/for-the-prompt-challange-thing-91-reddie
Reblog name: jem-carstairs-is-perfection
For the prompt challange thing &quot;91. + Reddie&quot; - Lili😏❤️
<p>Hello my not-so mysterious friend. This probably isn’t what you had in mind but, well, writers are a fickle folk.</p><p>

<b>Sorry I’m protective over the things I love.</b>

<br/></p><p><b></b></p><p>Richie stood in the middle of the arena, sticking his chin out defiantly as he glared at the Thief Lord. <b>“Sorry I’m protective over the things I love.” </b>He said, with no small mix of ruefulness and sarcasm.</p><p>	The man laughed, cold and cruel. “Oh Richard, I know you are. That’s why you’re in this predicament. Because you couldn’t pick one. You broke the rules and we can’t just let people get away with that sort of behavior. It’s bad for business.”</p><p>	Richie didn’t respond, choosing to wait silently for his punishment. He knew that he had broken several of the guild’s rules in the past several months but he didn’t feel any remorse. He’d endure whatever punishment was doled out on him, it was worth it for the people he loved.</p><p>His first broken rule had started nearly six months ago, when he began skimming off the top of his cut, keeping a bit extra so he could pay for his mother’s medicine that she desperately needed. She had always been there for him, the only one that had believed in him. Richie couldn’t begin to count how many times she had gone without food so he could eat. Now it was time to return the favor. He’d do anything to keep her safe and healthy.  It was easy to justify the stolen few coins every week, without the medicine she’d die, painfully as her insides rotted. He had no regrets. </p><p>	The second violation was less justifiable- at least to others. He had fallen in love with someone else in the guild, which was strictly against the rule. The Lord didn’t want any interferences within his ranks. But what had started with light flirting quickly moved to late night talks and stolen kisses. Richie had known he was playing with fire but he couldn’t stop. Whenever he closed his eyes he saw Eddie’s bright smile and heard his teasing voice. Every time he left Eddie for the night Richie found himself thinking about the next time he’d seen him. He felt happier and lighter whenever he was around the other man and he couldn’t make himself give it up, even though he’d known the danger. </p><p>	The last few months had been perfect and, foolishly, Richie had gotten comfortable. That was when he’d slipped up and gotten caught, first with the coins and then Eddie. Now he was here, awaiting judgement. He’d told the Thief Lord to stuff it, that it was worth whatever punishment he received to keep those he loved safe and the man had simply laughed at him. But he wasn’t worried. He knew that his mom was safe, hidden far away with enough coins to survive for nearly a year. And he’d told Eddie to run, to move to another city, to save himself. Richie was ready for his punishment, he’d take whatever it was as long as it meant that they were safe. </p><p>	“The problem with you Richard,” The older man drawled, standing from his makeshift throne, “Is that you think you’re smarter than everyone else. You think that everyone else is several steps behind you. Well, I didn’t get here by being slower a low level pickpocket.” The Lord gave a quick nod and two cages were wheeled out. As Richie saw the content his heart dropped into his stomach. One held his mom, who had curled up and was looking around the area, clearly terrified. The other held Eddie, standing proud and glaring at everyone who watched. </p><p>	“Since you’re so clever see if you can work this out.” He said, pausing to enjoy Richie’s anguish. “Because you broke the rules, I’m going to kill one of these people. But I’m not entirely cruel. I’ll let you pick who survives.” The man’s eye glinted dangerously. “So Richard, choose.” </p><p>	Both his mom and Eddie immediately started screaming at him, telling him to pick the other person, both saying the other had more to live for and that Richie needed them more. Both were right, Richie couldn’t imagine his life without either of them. He had tried to have everything, to protect the people he loved, and he had failed. His heart hung heavy as he stared at the people he loved, knowing he had to kill one. </p><p>	“Choose!” The voice boomed, not giving him time to think. “Or I choose for you!” </p><p>	Richie closed his eyes and pointed to a cage. </p>
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<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/68e859702b3824b26a4a9a9a434e012c/tumblr_inline_phwdaj2ZcL1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Mike <i>is</i> on the football team, but he also is on our very tiny golf team. We always joke that he looks like a little old man in plaid pants and hats n stuff, but I actually think it’s a good look for him.</p><p>Sports conversation turned fashion. Not even sorry.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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3 for the prompt thingy?
<p>Thanks for sending one in! You didn’t specify a ship, so have some Bichie! </p><p>The grass is always greener on the other side. That’s the saying, right? Objectively, yes, one could argue that. perception truly is the key to happiness. The grass is always greener if, any only if, you’re consistently unable to really judge the greenness of your own grass. It’s all a battle of jealously, anyway. What’s you’re is desirable and what’s mine is never good enough. Except it was, once, wasn’t it? Bill Denbrough’s grass was once so green it was blinding. The colors of his life could be compared to the perfect fall day. Stan was his blue skies, Bev was his crisp red leaf, Ben was the sturdy, brown tree trunk, Mike was his yellow flower, Eddie was his orange sunset, and Richie? Well. Richie was his grass. <br/></p><p>Was. </p><p>Now he has no grass. There is nothing but the dull, grey pavement beneath his feet as he walks from his home on Witcham Street toward Bassey Park. It didn’t take him long to get there and soon he found himself sitting on the bench with a clear view of the Aladdin Theater. </p><p><i>There’s nothing more beautiful than watching a movie on a downright shitty day, eh Big Bill?</i></p><p>The words echoed through his mind so loud and clear that it sounded like maybe, just maybe, Richie was next to him on this bench. The cold wood beneath him would be warm to the touch with everything that was Richie, Richie, Richie. His loud, boisterous laugh would fill the entire town of Derry as he cracked obscene joke after joke. The jokes Bill had told him to shut the fuck up over too many times. </p><p><b>“He’s been gone for quite a while,”</b> a sudden voice from behind him spoke. Bill turned and saw Ben, sturdy as ever, standing with his hands on the back of the bench. </p><p>“Three months,” was all Bill said in response. Ben hummed in response and circled the bench to take a seat beside Bill. </p><p>“Have you heard from him?” Ben asked, starting at the sign across the street that read Venom in loud, blocky movie letters. Richie would have loved to see that movie. Maybe he already did. Maybe he was leaning over and whispering jokes into some other boy’s ear hundreds of miles away from them. </p><p>Bill shook his head. Ben, thank god, didn’t press with any more questions or thoughts. He just let the two of them sit in silence while the wind prickled gooseflesh on their skin. Was it warm wherever Richie was? He always talked about California, where the sun would warm his skin so thoroughly that Richie would forget that a Maine winter ever existed at all. Bill had always thought he’d go with him. They would hold hands on Sunset Blvd and make love on the beach by the water. Bill would kiss him on the sidewalk and neither of them would have to fear the lingering eyes of someone who might make them face the consequences for their love.</p><p>Instead, Richie left in the middle of the night with nothing but the keys to his truck and everything he could fit in his backseat. Bill could still remember the last things they said to each other. </p><p><i>You need to grow the fuck up, Richie. You can’t keep pretending that life is one big game!</i></p><p><i>Oh? I need to grow up? You can’t keep living in the past! Our whole lives are head of us! Excuse me for trying to enjoy myself in the present. </i></p><p>Richie slammed the door to Bill’s house and stalked off up the street. Bill didn’t follow him, thinking maybe if they had some time to cool off they could fix it in the morning. This wasn’t the first fight they’d had, after all, and he thought they could weather anything. </p><p>His grass died that night, withering into nothing but straw and dirt.<br/></p>
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<p><strike>Stan looks so tiny… BUT HERE YA GO. May or may not clean this up… for now it’s bed time.</strike></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="597" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a37f3376205e6f059e8cc36627f3aa3b/tumblr_inline_pglhuaRYqb1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="597" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p>LOOK I FIXED IT<br/></p>
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17 and stanlonbrough? (Sorry if thats weird)
<p>hope you like it!! </p><p><b>17. “Y-You’re not human?”</b></p><p>Stanley loved his boyfriends. They’d known each other since they were kids, and had always loved each other - first as friends and, when they reunited at college, eventually as more. They had been together for several months now, and already spent almost every night at Mike and Bill’s shared apartment, curled together in Mike’s bed. Mike went bird watching with Stan, Stan helped Bill with his calculus work, Bill spent his afternoons writing in the part of the university library where Mike worked. They fit together like it was meant to be, no matter how dreadfully cliche that sounded even in Stan’s mind. But it was good. Perfect, even. And he wouldn’t trade it for anything</p><p>The three of them told each other everything.Trusted each other implicitly.</p><p>That was why Stan sat across from Mike and Bill in their favorite coffee shop.</p><p>It wasn’t busy; the only other customers were a few scattered university students who were reading or typing away on their laptops. Bill had a pastry and a latte, Mike an americano, and Stan’s own hands wrapped around his macchiato calmly. Stan was the only calm one, though. Bill was tapping his fingers on the table, and his leg bounced anxiously. Mike was tracing the rim of his cup with his finger, looking at Stan with mixed concern and confusion.</p><p>Stan had just told them his biggest secret, something he hadn’t told anyone. In fact, only one person (arguably) had known before about one minute ago. Now, he was just watching them, swallowing his own well-masked nerves, and awaiting a response.</p><p><b>“Y-You’re not human?”</b></p><p>Stan shook his head, and he took a soothing drink of his coffee before speaking. “Not precisely, no.”</p><p>“Are y-you juh-joking?” Bill asked. He’s frowning, and Stan didn’t like that the situation had revived his boyfriend’s childhood stutter. Bill looked over at Mike. “Is he j-juh-joking right n-nnow?”</p><p>Mike was gaping, and he just looked blankly from Bill to Stan.</p><p>“I’m not joking,” Stan said, starting to become more nervous as saw how uncomfortable they were. “I told you, it was an offer I couldn’t refuse. I mean, I needed to see it was real, first of all. But being as perfect as I can be? Faster and stronger and impervious to illness? I don’t know…” He trailed off as he saw the two of them grow paler. “It seemed like a good idea at the time.”</p><p>“You were given the choice, and you chose this?” Mike asked slowly, and Stan saw his hand go to grab onto one of Bill’s. Stan wanted to hold their hands too, but he didn’t know if they wanted that from him right now, so he tightened his grip on his cup and nodded.</p><p>“Fuck,” Bill muttered softly. Mike nodded in agreement, and let out a long sigh.</p><p>“Our boyfriend is a vampire.”</p><hr><p><b>permanent tag list:</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1uLeFoahvpm4lnY9I6Slhw">@gayzier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> @eddierichietozier <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfl7qd1wMDFbA3p6jKYLZrg">@secretblog1212</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mN0CG5OwYkLKocRaGfGnNcA">@lonewolfhard</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcDuw5rjxgd2ANj9c_Jn9Qg">@missingstanleyuris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfaCjRsw_OfFE59RZSYLRGw">@oh-no-stenbrough</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhww5tHAuMGVB0Wd3-zE7zQ">@oreosrgay</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlxEi5c8fNQpxL4xdJHazNA">@stanathieluris</a></p><p><i>if you want to be added to my tag list just ask!</i></p>
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<p>This isn’t weird at all! It’s totally sweet :) Thank you for all the nice things you said. This honestly just made my day! &lt;3</p>
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Does richie know you sleep in his shirts?
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&#039;Ghosts don&#039;t exist&#039; Stanlon (no one dies, leave my boys alone)
<p>I’m so sorry this took me literally a month to write. But here you go. Some Stanlon Ghosts</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16532744">Read on A03 the formatting is better there</a></h2>
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Eddie lookin pretty thicc in that Halloween picture 😤💦🤧👌👌
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c36e2b037e69a5cf464c2a5287e193b/tumblr_inline_phmwkl2zqj1w2kar8_500.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>I HAVE BIGGER THIGHS. I KNOW. </p><p>Listen when you’re deprived of junk food for you’re entire childhood you tend to over indulge yourself later. I like sweets thank you very much. </p><p><br/></p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Eddieeeeeee you&#039;re so cute and so is Richieeee hey could you pose for a screenshot really quick? Maybe you could both stick your tongues out?
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/861492c5ac476c092e7fad707a1d9e3d/tumblr_inline_phmyps3qRK1w2kar8_500.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Sure why not? Here you go.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Wait...Richie Keep A asthma pump for Eddie in his room?
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7366a8a03c66a646066a7fc62d1624e6/tumblr_inline_phkwfzEotz1w2kar8_500.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>I mean technically he doesn’t leave it in his room. He carries it with him just in case. I don’t usually leave the house without it, but I guess it makes him feel useful. </p><p>I borrowed his jacket the other day and found out he’s been carrying around mouthwash too lately which is fucking weird for him. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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54 + Reddie
<p><b>“Why’s there a pregnancy test in the trash?” </b><br/></p><p>“Why’s there a pregnancy test in the trash?” Eddie asked Richie suspiciously, crossing his arms and looking at his boyfriend. </p><p>“Your mom was here Eds, wanted to see if we’d be blessing you with a little brother or sister.”</p><p>“That’s fucking gross.” Eddie said, hitting Richie’s shoulder as he moved to sit next to him on the bed. “What’s the real reason?”</p><p>“I’m pregnant, another Tozier is a-coming.” Richie said, trying to flash Eddie his patented ‘I’m cute and clever, let me off the hook’ smile. But Eddie wasn’t going to let this go. Something was clearly up, Richie had been acting weird since Eddie had come over. </p><p>“Richie,” Eddie took his hand, squeezing it gently. “You can tell me, whatever it is.” As he said it, part of Eddie wasn’t sure he actually wanted to hear the source of the test. Richie had broken up with his girlfriend less than two months ago, with him and Eddie starting to date a few weeks ago. He was worried that the positive pregnancy test was hers. Eddie wasn’t sure he could handle that- and he knew Richie couldn’t. Their relationship had been volatile and Eddie was worried she’d use this to get him back.</p><p>“Well babe, it’s not my secret to tell.” Richie told him, leaning his head on Eddie’s shoulder. “I can promise that you’re not the father though, since the only place you’ve cum is on my hand.”</p><p>“You’re disgusting!” Eddie replied, frowning. He knew that Richie was using this to get Eddie to change the subject but he wouldn’t be deterred. “Richie, come on.” Eddie hated seeing him like this, quiet and worried.</p><p>Richie was quiet for another minute and then he finally muttered, “Bev. It’s hers.”</p><p>“Oh shit.” Eddie said, his eyes going wide. </p><p>“And you can’t tell Ben!” Richie was quick to reply. “She’s not sure how he’ll react.”</p><p>	“Fuck,” Eddie said, looking from Richie to the door, worried they’d be overheard.”What is she doing to do?” They were young, too young for this. Only 17 and in no way ready for a baby. </p><p>	“I told her I’d leave with her.” Richie’s voice dropped and he stared at his hands. “Run away from Derry. Her dad will kill her if he finds out. She won’t show until after graduation anyway.” Eddie could hear the resolve in Richie’s voice. He’d never let Bev do this on his own, no matter what it meant for him and his future. “I’m sorry Eds.”</p><p>	“Why?” Eddie asked, grabbing Richie’s hands. “I’d go with you.” </p><p>	Richie looked at him, startled. “But- you got into NYU, you can’t give that up.”</p><p>	Eddie shook his head, moving a piece of Richie’s hair that had fallen out of his ponytail. “You and Bev? Raising a baby together? Now way. You’d forget it at the grocery store or something.” Richie smiled a little and Eddie continued. “Besides, I think you’re underestimating Ben. He’s a good guy.” </p><p>	Richie nodded, his smile growing. “You’re sure?”</p><p>	“I’m sure. The others will probably insist on helping too.” </p><p>Richie leaned back against him. Eddie could feel that he had relaxed. “Us raising a baby, can you imagine?” </p><p>	“Strangely enough, yes.” He replied honestly. The thought should be terrifying but wasn’t, somehow all of them working together to raise a baby made sense. </p>
Tags: what can i say??, im an enabler
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which friends of yours are dating?
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99 and 100 for stanlonbrough if ur ok to do that ship?
<p><i>ofc doll! </i>Magical Accidents/Accidentally Saving the Day  </p><p>Bill groaned as the murmuring in the house woke him up. His blemished face reddened as he began to cough again. Slowly he got out of bed, though his rare case of Rose Fever hadn’t let up. As lovely as the name sounded, the illness was quite the opposite. Bill’s skin was red and pink, rashes that resembled rose petals covering every inch of his body. He walked into the kitchen, a blanket wrapped around him while he was greeted by his two boyfriends. </p><p>“Like I said, cat claws will do the trick–” Mike turned to see his sick boyfriend, frowning slightly. “Lamb, what are you doing up?” He sighed heavily, stepping away from the steaming brew he and Stan were trying to create. Being sick was difficult, but Bill was always thankful that he kept company with the two magical beings.<br/></p><p>“Cuh-couldn’t sleep.” Bill sighed, smiling weakly as Mike touched his face. “I luh-look great, don’t I?” He chuckled as the warlock rolled his eyes.<br/></p><p>“Dove, get back to bed you shouldn’t be up.” Stan sighed from his spot by the stove. He looked worried, but he was relieved to see his boyfriend after he had stayed in the guest room for almost three days now. Stan and Mike were worried when they realized their human had fallen ill with a magical disease, but Bill seemed a little happy knowing that the illness let him stay home from work. </p><p>Bill shook his head. “Can’t. I cuh-could hear you both buh-bickering about…” He sniffed. “What are you <i>making</i>?” His brow furrowed.</p><p>“It <i>was</i> a recipe Bev had given me but,” Stan eyed Mike, who wore a cheeky smile. “It’s turned into some bizarre mixture. We can’t really figure it out.” <br/></p><p>“It was just a little pearl dust! Just a pinch!” Mike put his hands up in surrender. “I thought it could use a little… panache.” He grinned as Stanley rolled his eyes. Out of the two of them, Stanley was always the more well-versed brewer, but Mike was still learning and experimenting. They began bickering again, the sight rare and only in the face of magical disasters. </p><p>Bill’s brow furrowed. “It can’t buh-be that bad.” He got to his feet, while the two warlocks flipped through the large book on the counter. Bill approached the bubbling cauldron. </p><p>The smell was peculiar. It was like a bakery and glue, all wafting into Bill’s nose. He hummed, looking to the jars that were neatly organized on the counter. Blindly, he reached for a flem yellow vile one that bubbled like champagne when touched. He poured the liquid in, and the sound made both of the others turn with surprise. </p><p>“BILL WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” Stan yelled, watching as the dark inky liquid mixed with the yellow, turning to a teal hue with the scent of asphalt. The steam rose in dark green smoke, hiding Bill’s face in the cauldron while Mike and Stan pulled him away. <br/></p><p>“Baby are you-” Mike started, but gasped softly as he looked at Bill. Their beloved human’s skin was back to normal, well, his face and neck looked fine. A smile was on his face, pleased with his handiwork. </p><p>“That wuh-wasn’t so hard.” Bill mused. </p><p>Stan sighed with relief, taking the vile from Bill’s hand before placing a kiss on his lover’s unblemished cheek.</p><p>Mike kissed Bill’s auburn hair with delight. “Maybe you got a little magic in you after all, huh love?” He hummed with a smile.</p>
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<p><b>“Why’s there a pregnancy test in the trash?” </b><br/></p><p>“Why’s there a pregnancy test in the trash?” Eddie asked Richie suspiciously, crossing his arms and looking at his boyfriend. </p><p>“Your mom was here Eds, wanted to see if we’d be blessing you with a little brother or sister.”</p><p>“That’s fucking gross.” Eddie said, hitting Richie’s shoulder as he moved to sit next to him on the bed. “What’s the real reason?”</p><p>“I’m pregnant, another Tozier is a-coming.” Richie said, trying to flash Eddie his patented ‘I’m cute and clever, let me off the hook’ smile. But Eddie wasn’t going to let this go. Something was clearly up, Richie had been acting weird since Eddie had come over. </p><p>“Richie,” Eddie took his hand, squeezing it gently. “You can tell me, whatever it is.” As he said it, part of Eddie wasn’t sure he actually wanted to hear the source of the test. Richie had broken up with his girlfriend less than two months ago, with him and Eddie starting to date a few weeks ago. He was worried that the positive pregnancy test was hers. Eddie wasn’t sure he could handle that- and he knew Richie couldn’t. Their relationship had been volatile and Eddie was worried she’d use this to get him back.</p><p>“Well babe, it’s not my secret to tell.” Richie told him, leaning his head on Eddie’s shoulder. “I can promise that you’re not the father though, since the only place you’ve cum is on my hand.”</p><p>“You’re disgusting!” Eddie replied, frowning. He knew that Richie was using this to get Eddie to change the subject but he wouldn’t be deterred. “Richie, come on.” Eddie hated seeing him like this, quiet and worried.</p><p>Richie was quiet for another minute and then he finally muttered, “Bev. It’s hers.”</p><p>“Oh shit.” Eddie said, his eyes going wide. </p><p>“And you can’t tell Ben!” Richie was quick to reply. “She’s not sure how he’ll react.”</p><p>	“Fuck,” Eddie said, looking from Richie to the door, worried they’d be overheard.”What is she doing to do?” They were young, too young for this. Only 17 and in no way ready for a baby. </p><p>	“I told her I’d leave with her.” Richie’s voice dropped and he stared at his hands. “Run away from Derry. Her dad will kill her if he finds out. She won’t show until after graduation anyway.” Eddie could hear the resolve in Richie’s voice. He’d never let Bev do this on his own, no matter what it meant for him and his future. “I’m sorry Eds.”</p><p>	“Why?” Eddie asked, grabbing Richie’s hands. “I’d go with you.” </p><p>	Richie looked at him, startled. “But- you got into NYU, you can’t give that up.”</p><p>	Eddie shook his head, moving a piece of Richie’s hair that had fallen out of his ponytail. “You and Bev? Raising a baby together? Now way. You’d forget it at the grocery store or something.” Richie smiled a little and Eddie continued. “Besides, I think you’re underestimating Ben. He’s a good guy.” </p><p>	Richie nodded, his smile growing. “You’re sure?”</p><p>	“I’m sure. The others will probably insist on helping too.” </p><p>Richie leaned back against him. Eddie could feel that he had relaxed. “Us raising a baby, can you imagine?” </p><p>	“Strangely enough, yes.” He replied honestly. The thought should be terrifying but wasn’t, somehow all of them working together to raise a baby made sense. </p>
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Richie, my boi, what is one of your favorite memories with the losers club? :)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7d41bd74aebe61420fa921cbd6fc68cd/tumblr_inline_pelzxdENUX1w2kar8_540.png" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>There’s soooooo many. But one trip comes to mind. We brought Miss Marsh to some pop up museum that was all about ice cream. It was basically just aesthetic shit for our Instagram Queen, but it was a sweet (pun intended) time.</p><p>-Richie</p><p><br/></p><p>**EDIT** Ben has been adjusted! **EDIT**</p>
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&quot;Just friends? Bullshit!&quot; ;^)
<p>“Just<i> friends? Bull</i>shit.” </p><p>Stan Uris scoffed even as he said it, yanking the zipper of his jacket up to his neck in an attempt to block out the chilly Autumn air.</p><p>It wasn’t that Eddie Kaspbrak and Richie Tozier <i>weren’t</i> friends. Of course they were - they <i>had</i> been since probably the second grade, if Stan’s memory serves correctly (it does). It was just that the two of them were so <i>obviously</i> in love, and frankly - the fact that they refused to admit it to each other, or anyone else drove Stan up a fucking wall. </p><p>He rolled his eyes at them now - the two of them walked a little ways ahead, seemingly in their own world - before carefully ducking under the low hanging branch of a tree. They were on their way to the quarry, just the three of them and Mike today - Bill was stuck babysitting and Ben and Bev were off on a date somewhere. Stan quite liked Mike Hanlon, liked how soft his voice got when he spoke to the animals on his parents’ farm, liked the goofy smile that seemed to split across his face whenever he laughed. </p><p>He liked Mike. A lot. More than he was willing to admit to anyone. </p><p><i>Oh, jeez</i>.</p><p>Fallen leaves covered the path that Stan and the rest of the Losers knew by heart - yellow, and red and crunchy beneath their sneakers as they walked. An owl hooted softly from somewhere above in the trees. Stan looked up, hoping he might catch sight of it, the afternoon sun warm on his face, cool autumn wind rustling through his hair. They were <i>supposed</i> to have a picnic up on the rocks that overlooked the water, but Richie managed to devour half the snacks they’d brought along within the span of ten minutes, so the four of them would have to survive off of bottled water and the stray bazooka bubblegums in Eddie’s fanny pack. </p><p>“I mean, look at ‘em, Mike!”</p><p>They walked like they were linked at the hip, for crying out loud! With Richie’s lanky, freckled arm resting in its usual place on Eddie’s shoulders, the two of them fit together like puzzle pieces. They spoke in whispers, hushed giggles - Richie leaned down to nuzzle his face in Eddie’s hair as he said somthing quietly into the smaller boy’s ear. They were so obvious, Stan could pull his own GD hair out. Seriously, how hard was it to admit your feelings to someone?</p><p>“Who knows? Maybe they’re just close, is all,” Mike said thoughtfully, shrugging his shoulders. He was wearing yellow today - a turtleneck the color of a sunset. Stan could almost picture it now, a yellow so deep it was nearly orange. Stan had the sudden urge to reach out and bury his face in the soft fabric, to breathe in the clean, grassy smell that seemed to follow Mike Hanlon everywhere.</p><p>They stood close, close enough for the backs of their hands to brush as they walked, close enough for Stan to count the pretty, sun-made freckles on Mike’s cheeks and gape at the way the sunlight seemed to turn his eyes the color of honey. </p><p>The taller boy caught him staring and frowned. “Something wrong?” </p><p>“Uh…no, I…” Stan blinked. <i>How hard is it to admit your feelings to someone? </i>his own voice echoed in his head. He told that voice to fuck off. </p><p>“Uh…like I said - Richie and Eddie are in love, plain as day,” he looked away, face burning. “And if you can’t see that, then I can’t, um, help yo -”</p><p>Oh.</p><p><i>Oh.</i></p><p>Stan hadn’t noticed it at first, too caught up in his own embarrassment to realize that his and Mike’s hands were no longer just brushing. </p><p>First it was his pinky - the way it curled around Stan’s delicately, like he was giving Stan a chance to pull away.</p><p>Stan didn’t. <i>Couldn’t</i>. It was like he’d been frozen, his entire body seemed to radiate pleasant, buzzing energy.</p><p>They walked with their fingers linked, a pinky promise swinging just below their hips, and everything was <i>warm</i> - sunlight and heat and <i>Mike. S</i>omething in Stan’s chest softened at the intimacy of it all.</p><p>It wasn’t long before their pinky promise became full on hand-holding, the exposed skin of Stan’s wrist brushing against the soft material of the other boy’s sweater - Mike’s hands were only a little bigger than his, freckled and calloused and so <i>nice</i> that Stan could’ve melted right then and there. Their hands fit together like it was meant to be this way, like Stan Uris was meant to intertwine his fingers with those of the honey eyed boy next to him - yellow sweater and freckled cheeks and soft voice and all. </p><p>Suddenly it hit him. Mike. Mike’s hand. Holding his. He and Mike were holding hands <i>holy shi</i>- </p><p>Stan managed to find his voice. “What,” he cleared his throat. “What’re you doing?” </p><p>Mike grinned down at him, teasing eyes and dimpled cheeks and Stan Uris was sure he’d never seen anything so pretty in his life. </p><p>“Just being friendly.” </p><p><b>Taglist</b>: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2QJtn7fHJ8WQH15l1uo1UQ">@spicyramennoodle3</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxtNnml7EUdzG1AfMrEWqDw">@stranger-noah</a> </p>
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Hi! Can you write 94 with reddie, please? Love you and your writing so much 💕💕💕
<p>Hi, sweetheart! Thank you so much! Of course you can, I hope you enjoy it. 💕💕💕</p><p><b>94. You’re an idiot. I married an idiot.</b></p><p>Eddie couldn’t believe he’d actually done it. They’d gotten rings and everything. Beverly helped them pick out their outfits and Bill had pronounced them husband and husband. Everyone was there, too. It was beautiful. Tear jerking, really, though Eddie would never admit to actually <i>crying</i> at his wedding. No, it was just some dirt that got into his eye. That’s all and he’ll swear by it. </p><p>Now, two days later, Eddie felt like the king of the entire world. He was standing on top of the wavy, plastic slide that overlooked the entire playground and gently fiddling with the dying stem of his dandelion ring. The once vibrant yellow was now dim and fading into brown. The green of the stem was limp and quickly wearing out with every passing hour. It didn’t matter, though. They didn’t need rings to be in love and be married. Eddie knew, without a shadow of a doubt, that they would be together forever. </p><p>Eddie was so lost in his thoughts that he almost missed the ring of kids forming on the other side of the playground. Thankfully he didn’t because as soon as he saw Henry Bowers closing in on Richie, on his <i>husband</i>, the ring closed into a tight group.</p><p>Eddie practically threw himself down the slide, tumbling at the bottom but quickly gaining his footing and sprinting to the other side of the wood chips. The thong of kids was thick but Eddie was small, making it easy to slip between his classmates to get closer to all the ruckus. </p><p>In the center of the circle, Henry had Richie pinned to the ground and was alternating between shoving grass into his mouth and punching him in any area he could. </p><p>Richie wasn’t the gargantuan boy he would grow to become in his high school days and Henry towered over him, holding him down until a teacher managed to pick up on the fight and pull Henry off Richie. Eddie took his chance and ran over to his husband, grabbing his shoulders and pulling him in to a tight hug. Richie was an absolute mess. He had a bloodied nose, a busted lip, and his face was soaked with his own tears and snot. Where there wasn’t blood or snot there was dirt mixed with small blades of grass, and lots of it. The sight made Eddie break down into hiccuping sobs. <i>This was his husband, god dammit. </i></p><p>“Wuh-wuh-wuh-what happened, Richie?!” Eddie all but shrieked, his voice coming out higher than it normally would and catching through his tears. </p><p>Richie didn’t answer at first. He just clung to Eddie until he could get his breathing at a more manageable pace. “Henry called you a bad word!” he said, voice wobbling at the end of his sentence. </p><p>“He could have killed you, Richie! He’s two grades above us!” Eddie yelled back. He could feel the heat rising to his face. Richie got into a fight <i>for him?</i><br/>“I had to defend your honor!” </p><p>Teachers were finally coming over to them, pulling Richie up and cooing over his cuts and bruises. Eddie could hear one talking about walking Henry to the principal’s office while the other took Richie to the nurse. </p><p>Before Eddie could process what was happening, Richie was being hauled away and he was following right on their heels. In the nurse’s office, after Richie’s mother had been called and he had gotten multiple brightly colored band aids and a lollipop, Eddie found out that Henry had called Eddie a <i>homo</i> and said that he was going to <i>burn in hell</i>. Eddie couldn’t help but smile at the way Richie told the story. Richie was Eddie’s knight in shining armor and he couldn’t have asked for a better husband. </p><p>“You still shouldn’t have tried to fight him, Richie” Eddie chastised, hiding his smile in his shoulder. </p><p>“I would do anything for you, spaghetti!” Richie replied, voice lisping through the sucker in his mouth. “I’d fight ten thousand Henry Bowers for you! I’d fight some evil, kid eating demon if I had to!”</p><p>Eddie turned away, desperate to hide the blush and smile he knew Richie would tease him for before mumbling, <b>“you’re an idiot, Richard. I married an idiot.”</b><br/></p>
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Could you maybe play dress up in Richie&rsquo;s clothes? I feel you could pull of anything
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Eddie Kaspbrak, fashion icon and light of my life: have you ever tried taking Richie shopping for clothes? Get him out of his fashion comfort zone? ;D
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/332236d35fa9c3f014784664ff964d8f/tumblr_inline_phs7lwKGra1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I have, but he gets distracted too easily in stores. I try to make him try things on and he puts everything on at once all on the wrong places. It’s like dressing a child. But…I like his style…it’s very…him you know? I don’t want to change it.</p><p>I personally don’t like to bring him shopping with me because if I look at something for longer than two seconds he buys it for me, but at least there’s never a dull moment with him.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Hi! I just wanted to come in here to say that your fic &lsquo;Kids in the dark&rsquo; is truly a masterpiece. You are the most talented writer on here. I can&rsquo;t even begin to compliment it and I can&rsquo;t even explain how much appreciation I have for your work and your words. You have a way of describing intense scene that engulf me in without triggering me which is honestly amazing. It is just beautiful and I can not wait for you to update it. Meanwhile I&rsquo;ll go read everything else you&rsquo;ve written.
<p>I would be lying if I said this didn’t make me tear up a little. Thank you so much for paying me such an incredibly sweet compliment. I’m so glad that you are appreciate it so much. This literally means the world to me and I’m going to try my hardest to update it for you &lt;3 Thank you, truly. This made my entire week. </p>
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I dunno Eddie, it seems any time literally anyone flirts with you, Richie always pulls you away. I think he really really likes you
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Tags: 

Post id: 179810197515
Date: Mon, 05 Nov 2018 21:54:45
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179810197515/you-art-is-so-pretty-and-cute
Slug: you-art-is-so-pretty-and-cute
Reblog key: Wsjesuxu
Reblog url: https://mirandonsky.tumblr.com/post/179806721915/you-art-is-so-pretty-and-cute
Reblog name: mirandonsky
You art is so pretty and cute  😍😍
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138, stozier if you can!
<p>

<b>“Stop making your own rules.” </b>

<br/></p><p>	It was their tradition. On Monday nights Richie and Stan would play a board game, just the two of them. They’d started doing it when they were in college, a cheap date night and a break from studying and stress, at least for a little while. Back then, more often than not, it turned into a strip board game and they’d end up having sex next to a half completed game of chess. Neither of them minded. </p><p>	Now though, after dating for five years, the pair usually managed to finish their games (occasionally it still ended in sex, especially when they played battleship. For some reason Stan couldn’t resist Richie’s cheeky expression when he called out his guesses).</p><p>	Tonight they were playing Monopoly, a game that Stan loved and Richie tolerated. Stan liked the precise and rules, the cost benefit to buying a property and their eternal argument about whether the railroads were worth it. Stan insisted on being banker, Richie had a habit of ‘borrowing’ money whenever he had the job. </p><p>	“Richie, you can’t put money in free parking.” Stan said, watching as his boyfriend placed the cash for his fine in the middle of the board. </p><p>	“And why not? Then you get the bonus if you land there! It’s fun!” Richie grinned at him and Stan sighed. He was always doing this, trying to add money or sneak in new self- created cards to the community chest . Stan played strictly by the book, which meant no money on free parking.</p><p>	He pursed his lips. 

<b>“Stop making your own rules.” </b>

</p><p>	Richie stuck out his bottom lip, pouting. “I thought you like my rules.” </p><p>	“Not for this.”</p><p>	Richie kept pouting until Stan leaned over the board and kissed him, playing with his curls. “I still love you, just stop fucking with our game.”</p><p>	Richie smiled, nodding, and they went back to the game, Stan continuing to mutter whenever Richie snuck an extra twenty or tried to reroll the dice. </p><p>Play continued until Stan was drawing a chance card and saw that it was a fake one. “Richie,” He sighed again. Instead of the little monopoly man it was a sketch of the two of them, still reading ‘chance’ on the top. </p><p>	“Just, flip it, please.” Richie asked, surprisingly somber. His tone stopped Stan from arguing any more. He flipped it. The back of the card read, “Take a chance on me?” </p><p>	“What-” Stan looked up to see Richie holding up a ring box with a simple silver ring inside. </p><p>	“Stan, five years ago you took a chance when you agreed to that date. You took another one two years ago when we moved in together. Will you take another one now and marry me?” </p><p>	Stan stared from Richie to the ring, overcome by how perfect the moment was. Finally, he realized that Richie was still waiting for an answer and nodded, smiling. “Yes! Of course.” </p><p> Richie leapt over the board and tackled him, landing on top of Stan and kissing him fiercely. Stan kissed him back, both laughing and smiling. After a few minutes Richie pulled back, grabbing the ring and slipping it onto Stan’s finger. “See? Sometimes it’s good that I make my own rules.”</p><p>	Stan rolled his eyes. “One time, now I’ll never hear the end of it.”</p><p>	Richie smirked. “Never ever- <i>fiance</i>.” </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a></p>
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<p><b>	“Excuse me for falling in love with you,” </b></p><p>“Stan! Wait!” Stan heard Mike yelling for him but he kept going, trudging through the dark streets. He was cold, he’d grabbed his jacket before stomping out of the party but had ridden there with Richie. In his haste to leave he hadn’t wanted to wait for Richie to stop sucking face with Eddie. He had just left, disappearing out the front door and hoping that no one would notice.</p><p>	But of course Mike did. Mike always noticed. It was sweet, under normal circumstances but right now he wanted to be left alone. </p><p>	“Stan!” Mike grabbed his arm. “Come on. You can’t outrun me, you know that.” He could hear the joking tone in Mike’s voice, laid over his concern.</p><p>	Stan stopped but didn’t turn. He didn’t want to look at Mike. “Leave me alone. Go back to the party and all your cool football friends.”</p><p>	Mike moved so he was in front of Stan. “What’s wrong? Did I do something?” </p><p>	“No,” He replied petulantly. Mike hadn’t done anything. He had been hanging out with the other people on the football team. Then one of the cheerleaders walked over and sat on Mike’s lap, curling into him. That was when Stan had decided he needed to leave. So no, Mike hadn’t done anything wrong besides being his charming self and unknowingly ripping out Stan’s heart. </p><p>	“Well something is wrong Stan, I can tell. You just stalked out of the party! Tell me what it is.” </p><p>	“Nothing.” He said, pulling his arm back and wrapping them around himself. He was freezing. November was not a good month to storm out of a party. </p><p>	Mike sighed, his expression softening. Stan admired that, when Mike got frustrated he rarely got angry, he just got sad. Most of the losers couldn’t refuse a sad Mike, those puppy dog eyes had stopped many arguments because they didn’t want to disappoint him. </p><p>	But Stan couldn’t tell explain this, not without telling him how he felt. </p><p>	“Fuck Stan, I’m trying to help. Come back to the party, you’re freezing. I’ll make you tea.” </p><p>	“It’s not your house.” He said, still feeling stubborn. Mike chuckled.</p><p>	“I’m sure I can still find the tea.” He took a step forward. “Come on.” </p><p>	But Stan shook his head, taking a step back. “No, I’m going to walk home.” </p><p>	“Stan-”</p><p>	“Just fuck off Mike!” Stan finally screamed. He didn’t want Mike’s pitying expression or to go back to the party and feel like he was making Mike stay with him. He hated being the person holding Mike back, especially since Mike was enjoying his newfound popularity. Stan couldn’t force Mike to sit with him and make him tea. He couldn’t do that to him. </p><p>	Mike stepped back, his eyes wide. “Well, excuse me for caring.” He said, the hurt clear in his voice. He turned and Stan watched as he walked away. </p><p>

<b>“Excuse me for falling in love with you,” </b>Stan muttered, pulling his collar up and continuing his walk home. He felt even worse than before and knew it was all his fault. <br/></p>
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eddie, do you like big time rush? who&rsquo;s your favorite member, and what&rsquo;s your favorite song?? do any of the other losers like big time rush?
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7b4d76c0c8d7ec278f2a08e7dbbe8cdb/tumblr_inline_phqsyoZLuP1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I do! Ben obviously got me into them when we were kids because we were 11 when the show came out. I liked Logan the most both as a character and the actual guy. Stan listens to them too, but he’ll never admit it.</p><p>Elevate is always stuck in my head.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Pass the happy! 💖 When you get this, reply with 5 things that make you happy and send this to the last 10 people in your notifications
<p>Cute, cute, cute! 💕💕💕</p><p>1. My cats</p><p>2. My fiancee</p><p>3. My boo (<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a>)</p><p>4. Writing</p><p>5. What show I&rsquo;m binging (right now it&rsquo;s Supernatural)</p>
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<p>Unfortunately I don&rsquo;t know right now. I&rsquo;ve completely lost all motivation for it and even the rewrite I had planned has lost my interest too. So I&rsquo;m sorry to say it&rsquo;s up in the air right now.</p>
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Who&rsquo;s making competitive, Beverly or Stan?
<p>Good question! </p><p>I think they&rsquo;re pretty evenly matched to be honest. The thing about Stan and Bev is that they feed off of each other. So when one of them is being super competitive, the other one is always quick to one up them. </p><p>They&rsquo;re the epitome of &ldquo;anything you can do, I can do better.&rdquo;</p>
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Performer or dance au with (constantly) mistaken for a couple? Reddie pretty please
<p>So this one took me a while to write because I thought I hated it. But <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> thinks it’s worth posting, so I’m gonna! Thanks for reading it for me, honey! I hope you like it, anon!<br/>~</p><p>Richie casually tossed an arm over Eddie’s shoulder, sunglasses hung precariously on his nose and a sucker stuck in his mouth. </p><p>“You should take those off and put your glasses on. You’re going to trip.”</p><p>“We both know you won’t let that happen, Eds,” Richie said, wiggling his eyebrows at the man beneath his arm. “You like me too much”.</p><p>Eddie huffed, smiling softly. “You mean I like my paycheck.”</p><p>Richie stopped on the spot, his empty hand coming up to grasp at his heart. “Eddie, that hurts! After everything I’ve done for you.”</p><p>Eddie, who was six inches shorter than Richie, but twice the muscle, heaved up, forcing Richie to stand up straight and he yanked the sunglasses from his face. He reached into his jacket pocket and pulled out glasses that were popular but didn’t seem to suit the man at his side before he shoved them onto his face and pulled the hood down over his head. “Don’t be such a drama queen.”</p><p>Richie Tozier, who was, in fact, a universal sensation whose voice had permeated through the hearts of tweens and adults alike, found himself swooning. The day Eddie Kaspbrak had walked through the door at the agency, Richie, having found some form of popularity that required the watchful eye of a bodyguard, knew that there wasn’t another buff guy he’d rather have at this side. Richie Tozier, for the first time in his life, was rendered speechless when Eddie introduced himself, arms crossed and eyes a gem-like brown with a smile on his face that made Richie’s heart hammer in his chest. Richie gave him a nod of approval and they had been attached at the hip ever since.</p><p>Eddie continued walking, pulling a pouting 31 year old rockstar in his wake and out of his daze. “And keep that hood on. If we get spotted, it’s your ass. Beverly is going to kill me if we, uh, you cause another scene.”</p><p>Richie pushed his lip out, shoving a hand into his pocket and tightening the other around Eddie. “You aren’t supposed to talk to me like that, I could fire you, you know.”</p><p>Eddie chuckled. “But you won’t. Because I’m the only bodyguard within a hundred mile radius crazy enough to put up with you.”</p><p>Richie, delighted with Eddie’s banter, leaned down and kissed the top of Eddie’s head with a loud smack. “More like you’re the only bodyguard I’m crazy about!”</p><p>Eddie’s jaw clenched and he willed his cheeks not to redden. “Don’t say things like that, you know what your publicist said.”</p><p>“Publicist, schmublicist! That’s old news, Eds, my love. Betcha everyone’s forgotten about that two-bit tabloid by now.”</p><p>Eddie found himself wishing it wasn’t just a story. But bodyguards weren’t supposed to fall in love with their clients. That was rule number one as far as Eddie was concerned. Eddie usually followed the rules. It was a shame he had broken this one two and a half years ago.</p><p>Eddie opened his mouth to retaliate when, “Oh my, God,” a sweet voice said from the doorway to a bar. “it’s Richie Tozier!” She looked to Eddie and with a manic glee she pointed a finger at Eddie and cried, “and you’re the bodyguard boyfriend!”</p><p>“Fuck,” Eddie sighed, already reaching an arm around Richie’s waist. </p><p>“Hiya, sweetheart! How’d you know it was me? Clever girl!” Eddie attempted to pull Richie away gently, but Richie never went ‘gently’ anywhere and so he didn’t budge. “Looks like we were caught again, honey,” he cooed, turning to look at Eddie and back again. “We were just trying to have a romantic walk alone-“</p><p>“Richie,” Eddie whispered. “What are you doing??”</p><p>More people were scurrying up to them, hushed tones whizzing around the pair. </p><p>“Is that Richie Tozier?”</p><p>“Who is that with him?”</p><p>“Haven’t you heard? He’s dating his bodyguard!”</p><p>“It’s his boyfriend, Eddie, take a picture quick!”</p><p>People were beginning to swarm around them, and Richie still wasn’t moving. “An autograph? Sure, babydoll! One at a time, please!” </p><p>“Richie, this isn’t the time, do you hear me?!”</p><p>“Who? Oh, Eddie?” Richie had heard a question that Eddie obviously hadn’t in his panic. “Well, sure I love him!”</p><p>Eddie felt his cheeks flush and before he could remember any of his training, he tossed Richie over his shoulder and hurried down the sidewalk. “Sorry, everyone, Richie’s got to go!”</p><p>“Do you guys see how strong my man is?”</p><p>He propped himself up on his elbow, his head in his palm. “Sorry everyone, looks like Eddie wants me all to himself.”</p><p>“Richie! Shut that big mouth of yours!”</p><p>“Ooh, yes, daddy.”</p><p>Eddie’s knees went weak and he reached out for the wall to steady himself. Richie felt him stumble and laughed so deeply Eddie’s shoulder shook.</p><p>“Richie,” he warned, his cheeks red and his stomach in knots. Eddie knew he was going to get thrown into some crazy shit with Richie, but this was too much. Richie’s playful advances were all for show, he was sure. But there was still something in the back of Eddie’s head that always asked “why only with me?” “why not with the other guards?” “what makes me so special?”</p><p>Eddie saw a taxi coming close and he whistled quickly for an escape. He tossed Richie into the car and slammed the door shut. “Drive, please,” he said calmly, even though his heart was pounding at a mile a minute and he was about to burst from frustration. And maybe, Eddie realized to his annoyance, hurt.</p><p>“Wow! What a crowd, huh, Eds?”</p><p>“Hey, Richie, I think you should not talk to me for a bit, yeah?” He wanted to turn away from Richie completely, but he had to keep an eye on the client. That was the job. </p><p>“What? Eds, you aren’t mad are you?” When Eddie didn’t answer, he continued. “That was just for kicks! They knew we were just joking.” Eddie stayed silent.</p><p>It was moments like these, which were few and far between, when Richie thought that maybe he had gone too far. He swallowed uncomfortably and scooted a little closer to Eddie, who tensed up the moment their legs touched. “Eds, come on. Say something, will ya?”</p><p>“You want me to say something, Rich? What the fuck were you thinking?” Eddie dispensed with the bodyguard act, taking off his sunglasses and tossing them to the floor. “Do you know how much shit I’m going to be in when those videos and pictures get on the news?” He raked a hand through his hair as he tried to calm himself down. “You do things like this, Richie, but you aren’t the one who suffers.”</p><p>Is that what Eddie had been doing? Suffering? Had Richie gone too far long ago?</p><p>“Eddie-“</p><p>“Did you mean it?”</p><p>He was looking out of the window, his face calm but there was worry in his eyes. Richie thought that he would like to swim in them before mumbling, “what?”</p><p>Eddie took in a deep breath and asked again. “I said, did you mean it?”<br/></p><p>“Mean what?” </p><p>Eddie turned to Richie, sitting up straight and looking like he was preparing for the worst. Maybe he was.</p><p>“That you love me.”</p><p>Richie’s mouth fell open and for the second time in his life, he was speechless.</p>
Tags: UM YES I LOVE IT, WHAT A LEGEND
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cool style. draw a kiss steddie?
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Stanlon + home?
<p>My heart is full of love after writing this. Also, this is my first time writing Stanlon and I loved every bit of it.</p>
<p>Neighbor au, anyone? Yes.<br/></p>
<p>———</p>
<p>It was starting to get ridiculous. No, it had actually been ridiculous for weeks. The more Stan thought about it, the harder it was to hold back the laugh that bubbled up his throat.</p>
<p>Next to him in bed, Stan’s kind-of-roommate-maybe-boyfriend-but-really-just-his-neighbor, Mike, was lying on his stomach with his arms under the pillow. The covers had slid down, exposing his bare back. Stan watched as his muscles flexed when he moved as he started to wake up from the sound of Stan’s laugh. It was starting to be a habit; Stan waking up about an hour earlier than Mike, staying in bed to read a book until the man next to him woke up. Stan always let him sleep for as long as he wanted when they didn’t have to go to work. Stan would never have guessed how calming it was to see another person sleep.</p>
<p>”Mmm, good morning,” Mike murmured. The sound of his raspy, deep morning voice sent shivers down Stan’s spine, just as it did every morning.</p>
<p>Stan put the book away. ”Sorry for waking you up,” he whispered as he let his fingers wander over Mike’s arm.</p>
<p>This time it was Mike who laughed. ”Are you kidding? Waking up to your laugh is something I could get used to everyday.”</p> <p><a href="https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/179122363135/stanlon-home" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>I, uh. I don’t know how it got this angsty. I loved this word, thank you so much. This is kinda based on a song called ‘what about today?’ by Lewis Watson. Listen to it, it’s heartbreakingly beautiful.</p>
<p>———</p>
<p><i>He loves me.</i></p>
<p><i>He loves me not.</i></p>
<p>It had been going on for too long. This <i>whatever</i> it was, was so mentally exhausting Eddie thought he couldn’t do it anymore. He didn’t even know what <i>it</i> was. If he wanted it to stop he wouldn’t even know how to stop it without cutting Richie off from his life entirely. Which he didn’t want to do.</p>
<p><i>He loves me.</i></p>
<p><i>He loves me not.</i></p>
<p>The grass under Eddie started to itch because he had been sitting there for too long. There were four petal-less daisies by his feet, and one with half of the petals left in his hand. It wasn’t like he picked the petals off to actually get an answer, he knew that was stupid. But it was calming. He was barely was aware of his actions when a pair of feet were heard behind him.</p>
<p>”So. Does he love you or not?”</p> <p><a href="https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/179117850330/reddie-daisies" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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2A Stenbrough, if you&rsquo;re still taking them, love your art
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="593" data-orig-width="520"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/45f46e0f22453edec33523a4b1919fc7/tumblr_inline_pgnemtLz1A1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="593" data-orig-width="520"/></figure><p>Thank you, anon! One more to go and then I’ve completed the prompt list. &lt;3<br/></p>
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Sad? Sad no! Three easy steps!! 1. :(  2. Imagine Hanlon tickle fight 3. :,)
<p>This is exactly what I do when I’m sad.</p><p>- Stan claims he isn’t ticklish. Actually he very much is, but he just has a really good pokerface. It comes in handy when Richie tries to poke or prod at him to get a laugh. </p><p>- Most of the Losers gave up trying to tickle Stan a long time ago, knowing he would never break his face to show “weakness”. </p><p>- Stan rarely lets his guard down when it comes to physical touch. PDA isn’t his strong suit. </p><p>- Mike knows, however, that whenever Stan is calm and out of the public eye, he melts right into touch, and he initiates it sometimes. </p><p>- It’s a nice, cool day out, and Stan and Mike are spending it in Mike’s room. An old Beach Boys record is scratching away quietly, Mike is slowly turning the pages of a new book he’s engulfed in, and it’s comfortable. </p><p>- Stan, bored of revising his bird journal, decides to bother his friend, snatching Mike’s book right from his hands. Mike makes a grab for the book back, but Stan pulls it from his reach. So Mike does the first thing that comes to mind. </p><p>- Mike makes a quick movement of grabbing Stans side, tickling lightly. This immediately pulls a quiet giggle from Stan, which neither of them seemed to expect. Mike continues the tickling, which gets Stan laughing a little bit louder, trying to wiggle away, but still holding the book out of reach. </p><p>- It eventually turns into a tickle fight, with Mike trying his hardest to get Stan to drop the book through tickling a series of different spots. Eventually, Stan is laughing so loud his cheeks are flushed and his eyes squeezed shut. He drops the book, but Mike seems to forget about it. </p><p>- Mike stops tickling and just stares at Stan, who’s face is still blushed with color and he’s wearing a smile on his lips, quiet giggles still slipping through. He sits up, so they’re facing each other, and Mike kisses him. </p><p>- Stan is stiff at first, but he eventually kisses back, melting into it. Mike pulls away first, quiet. His hands are trembling a bit.</p><p>- “You said you weren’t ticklish.” <i>“Oh, shut up.”</i></p>
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Mike learns how to iron just for Stan and his pristine polo shirts. The others tease our boy Mike because big bright farm boy is ironing a salmon pink shirt and kaki shorts but he don&rsquo;t care none cuz Stan&rsquo;s look of relief when he sees that his outfit is nice and ready for tomorrow and he doesn&rsquo;t have to spend the next hour reading it is totally worth the accidental burn on his pinkie (and Stan&rsquo;s appreciation kiss but that&rsquo;s a bonus)
<p>Oh that’s absolutely precious. He totally would.</p><p>-When Stan has a bad day at work, he begins to go into a sort of shut down mode. He gets quiet and stuck in his own head, and he typically retires to bed early without taking care of his normal routine, such as ironing his shirt for tomorrow. When Stan doesn’t do this, he wakes up to a wrinkled outfit, and that makes the next day bad, and the cycle of bad days just continue. </p><p>-Mike, realizing this, eventually gets a step ahead of Stan one day, already knowing Stans been having a bad day from the way he sounded on the phone during his lunch break. Mike lets Stan come home and be his reclusive self, quiet and tired. He retires to bed early, but Mike stays behind, pulling out their ironing board as quiet as he can. </p><p>-When Stan wakes up, he expects to find his clothes layed out on the bed, wrinkled. Instead, Stan finds them incredibly wrinkle-free and crisp, and he just lights up. Mike watches from the doorway to the bedroom, his fingers covered in bandaids, as Stan smiles at his fresh clothes, reading the little sticky note stuck on top.</p><p>-“Today’s a better day, dear. - Mike” </p><p>-Stan comes home that day, his salmon button up still looking as nice as it had this morning and his smile bright and aimed right at his husband.</p>
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18 and 57 for Reddie please!
<p>18. Circus au </p><p>57. Forgotten first meeting </p><p><br/></p><p>This one was so hard to write at first!! But I had SO much fun once I had an idea, thank you so much for the amazing prompt! I hope you like it! &lt;3</p><p><br/></p><p>~</p><p><br/></p><p>“Hey, don’t I know you?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie clutched at his chest in surprise, a small gasp escaping his lips. “Oops, didn’t mean to scare you,” the man offered, running a hand through his dark locks. The lights from the circus and carnival games were casting strange shadows around them and Eddie had already been on edge.</p><p><br/></p><p>“It’s rude to surprise people like that,” Eddie snapped, reaching down for the blue rabbit that had fallen from his grasp. He surveyed the man in front of him for a brief moment, noticing, to his surprise, that he looked oddly familiar. He was tall and thin, a mop of wavy raven hair hanging just above his shoulders and combed behind his left ear. His crimson shirt was hugging the lean muscles of his arms, which Eddie only noticed because it was a stark contrast against his bright blue eyes. </p><p><br/></p><p>But Eddie didn’t make it a point to go to circuses and so he dismissed his first impression. “And I don’t think we’ve ever met, no.”</p><p><br/></p><p>The man looked quizzically at him for a moment, a strangely knowing smile on his face and eyes alight with something Eddie couldn’t place. Mischief, maybe? Eddie dismissed this too, though it was a little more difficult this time. The man was becoming more familiar the more Eddie looked. But he couldn’t know him. He’d only been to a circus once when he was a young boy with his father. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I see you won that blue rabbit. Those are real hard to get, you know. You must be very talented.” Eddie cringed when the word ‘charming’ came to mind and he clutched at the stuffed animal in his hands. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Talented? Hardly, it was easy to win.” It certainly was not. Eddie had spent exactly $43 dollars playing a shooting game, the hardest shooting game, to win his prize. His entire reason for coming to this circus. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Easy, huh? It must not have been you I saw at the shooting booth for half an hour, then.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie went red and the man smiled knowingly. </p><p>“Did you come to get one for your kid? That’s what a lot of parents do.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I don’t have any kids,” Eddie replied, surprised at how much this conversation was not as awful as he had imagined. “It’s for me.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Oh?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Yes. I’ve wanted one since,” he paused to look down at the prize, running his thumbs along the cheap fabric of its ears. “Since someone told me I reminded him of the thing.”</p><p>He laughed at himself, at how completely silly that sounds outside of his head. The man was looking at him expectantly, so he continued, “we were just kids, we’d never met before, but he called me amazing and said that I reminded him of the ‘brave blue bunny’ from the game he couldn’t win. So I came to win it.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Huh.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Huh?”</p><p><br/></p><p>The man shrugged and said, “that seems like an awful lot to go through for a carnival prize at the circus, don’t you think?”</p><p><br/></p><p>This made Eddie bristle. “How would you know? That kid called me something I’m ashamed to say I haven’t been called since. He was the closest thing I had to a friend then.”</p><p><br/></p><p>He was smiling wide again. “But you’d only met him once.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Well yes, but my mother didn’t let me out much and he talked to me-“</p><p><br/></p><p>“But only for 15 minutes at most,” the man laughed.</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie was completely finished with this conversation. 15 minutes is a lifetime to a kid. And that other kid had meant a lot to him as he grew up. “I was just leaving,” Eddie quipped, and he made a move to pass. The man stepped out of the way, that same smile stuck on his face. Why did he look so damn familiar?  </p><p><br/></p><p>“Uh, that’s not the way to the exit,” he called out, a hand reaching up to rub at the back of his neck. The word ‘charming’ came to Eddie’s mind again and he furiously shoved it away. He turned back around and nodded at the man before taking off in a different direction.</p><p><br/></p><p>“That’s not it either.” The man looked like he was holding back a laugh and Eddie wanted to smack that look right off his face.</p><p><br/></p><p>“You know what would be really helpful? If you just showed me the way out.” </p><p><br/></p><p>The man pointed to the one path Eddie had not yet taken. “Thanks,” he managed to say as he passed him again.</p><p><br/></p><p>“It was nice to see you again, Eds.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie stopped dead in his tracks. He hadn’t said his name, had he? And come to think of it, how had the man known he’d only met the kid once and for only 15 minutes? He turned back to the man so fast it nearly made his head spin. “What did you say?”</p><p><br/></p><p>The man took a step towards him, his hands now in his pockets and a shy look on his face. “I said, it was nice to see you again, Eds.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes grew wide and he took a step closer. “There’s no way. The only person to ever call me that was the boy I met-“</p><p><br/></p><p>“At a circus. This very one, in fact. Long time no see.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie let out the breath he hadn’t realized he was holding. “Richie.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Hey, you do remember!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie was at a loss for words. As a kid he had thought of so many things to say if they ever met again. Now he couldn’t remember any of it. But something deep in the pit of his stomach told him not to let Richie go this time.</p><p><br/></p><p>“You know, Eds. Talking to strangers takes a lot of guts. I still think you’re pretty brave.”</p>
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What other gossipy antics do you think would Richie and Beverly be involved in?
<p>What a beautiful ask!</p><p>I think Bev and Richie would talk about almost anything. Obviously they avoid topics that would break the trust of their partners or their friends. But those two can talk! I think like everyone headcanons, they share smokes together frequently. And I just imagine that’s where they have all their true heart to heart conversations.</p><p>Richie cries on Bev’s shoulder when he first realizes he has feelings for Eddie and is convinced they would never be returned. Richie is the first person Bev calls from the hospital after Ben suffers from a pretty extreme car crash. To this day, Bev insists that Richie is the only thing that kept her sane for the longest two weeks of her life while Ben recovered. </p><p>As they grew older, they talk about when Bev thinks Ben is going to propose, Richie’s plan to propose to Eddie and what happens if Eddie beats him to it. What’ll happen when they have kids (they each insist on the other being godparent to their kid).</p><p>That may have been a little heavier than the ask intended but I just really love their relationship and think Bev and Richie would be a perfect constant in each other’s life. </p>
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Amelia...Amy here, your dangerous friend. Please continue the reunion kiss fic to after they get back to their apartment! Pleeeeasseeeee????????? 😏😏😏😏
<p>My dear dangerous friend, here is your smutty prompt!</p>
<p>For context, part 1 is <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178915787937/reddie-15">here</a></p>
<p>Read <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/38124866">here</a> on AO3</p>
<p>This is rated M. It is smut. Idk what else to say. </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie was pushing Richie against their front door, his lips kissing and nipping Richie’s neck while his hands snaked under Richie’s shirt. Richie had been running his over Eddie’s back and chest, whispering all the things he wants to do to him, but now he had removed his hands as he tried to unlock the front door. The pair had made it to their front door before this started, which Richie thought showed great restraint. </p>
<p>“Aha!” He said triumphantly, finally getting the door open. The two practically fell into the apartment, dragging Eddie’s bags behind them. Eddie pulled his luggage in and slammed the door shut then he attacked Richie again pulling him down for a long, wet kiss. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179059782202/ameliaamy-here-your-dangerous-friend-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Heyy, for the ask ...31 si vous plait ❤️
<p><i>31. “Don’t cover your mouth… I like hearing you.” </i><br/></p>
<p><b>NSFW AHEAD. <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16297391">AO3</a></b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16297391">.</a></p>
<p><i>(hey, hey, hey, phone sex.. my fav. i had to ask someone what si vous plait meant before i wrote this but other than that i hope you enjoy!)</i></p>
<p>When Richie and Eddie had decided that going off to different colleges would be no problem, they obviously weren’t thinking.</p>
<p>Richie was shipped off across states before Eddie could blink an eye. He was basking in the blazing sun of California, skin most likely glowing with a tan and hair lightened from the rays. The mere idea that Richie’s face is probably scattered with freckles is enough to have Eddie wanting to purchase a plane ticket just so he could see them outside of his cell phone screen.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/179057203454/heyy-for-the-ask-31-si-vous-plait" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 179248641170
Date: Sat, 20 Oct 2018 13:09:00
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179248641170/stanlon-and-reddie-hc-for-you-whenever-they-go
Slug: stanlon-and-reddie-hc-for-you-whenever-they-go
Reblog key: cz3CwLno
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Stanlon and Reddie hc for you! Whenever they go out and have some drinks, Mike is always the one stuck with making sure the others get home okay. Richie and Eddie go shot for shot and Stan has one cocktail before Mike has Eddie and Stan over his shoulders and Richie clung to his back. He doesn&rsquo;t mind tho, he loves his lightweight bf and his two idiot friends 💕 ~ReddieSetAndGo ❤️
<p>Mike really wouldn’t mind at all! He loves Stan so no matter what he would help him home and Reddie, they are the same every time they go out, getting drunk on shots because they can’t resist.</p>
Tags: this is cute!
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18 with Stanlon  :)
<p> Hi ho this took me forever. Enjoy some murder-y losers</p>
<p>

<b> “How was I supposed to know that that would kill them?!”</b>

<br/></p>
<p>Read <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/38252309">Here</a> on AO3 </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p> “How was I supposed to know that that would kill them?!” Stan asked, staring down at the not moving, very much dead body.</p>
<p>	Bill shook his head, sighing. “You’re the poisoner here Stan. It’s literally your job to know things like that.” He kicked the body slightly, clearly annoyed. “Just, fucking get rid of it. I don’t care how. Your body your problem.” With that, he turned on his heel and stormed out. Stan gave a frustrated sigh, watching him leave then turned back to the body, staring at it unhappily.</p>
<p>	Mike jumped off the counter he had been sitting on and walked over to Stan, looking down at the corpse. “Really, you just killed him a few hours ahead of time. That’s all.”</p>
<p>	Stan looked at him, eyes narrowed. “Are you fucking making fun of me?”</p>
<p>	Mike put his hands up in a gesture of innocence. The new guy was touchy, good to know. “No man, just commenting.” Stan huffed and Mike continued, delicately, “I’ll help you with this. Do you want the arms or feet?”</p>
<p>	Stan paled slightly and Mike was reminded how green he was- and how cute he was when he wasn’t trying to be tough. His face was as pale as his curls, which moved as Stan shook his head. “Neither.” </p>
<p>	Mike give him a wry smile. “Not an option.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179224459147/18-with-stanlon" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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69 and 86 (under fire and accidental turn on)?? With reddie if you could? I think this is weird combo and I love your writing!
<p>This one was so incredibly fun! All the Reddie and a side of Stanlon because Stanlon. 💞 Thank you so much for liking my writing, anon, you’re so sweet to tell me! I hope you like it! ❤️❤️</p><p>~</p><p><br/></p><p>“The pair were surrounded, they were severely low on ammo, and their armor had been rendered useless. The enemy was closing in, fast. Their only shot at survival was to stick together, watch each other’s backs, and maybe make out a little-“</p><p><br/></p><p>“Richie! Less monologuing, more kicking Stan and Mike’s asses.” </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie stuck his lips out in a pout, but he adjusted his hold on the gun in his hands. The room was lit with black light and the walls were murals of foreign worlds in glow-in-the-dark paint that gave the four adults a sense of nostalgia. Techno music mixed with space sounds blared through the speakers and a large clock hung over the entrance that ticked down from 20 beside a scoreboard:</p><p><br/></p><p>R&amp;E: 2085</p><p>M+S: 2030</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie had posted up just beside a large blockade with a hole in its center, perfect for Richie’s favorite surprise shots. He had spotted Mike at the start of his story, but the thought of kissing Eddie for the remainder of the game was just enough to make him lose interest in his not-so-sneaky friend. Eddie, however, was hiding behind a large black pillar, his laser gun held to his chest while he peeked around. “I want to win this time, Richie! No matter what!” As he searched for Stan, he suddenly lit up and the sound of a blast came from the armor on his chest. </p><p><br/></p><p>He groaned. “Oh, fuck you, Stan!”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Gladly!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie swiveled and aimed directly for Mike, who had given away his position and-</p><p><br/></p><p>“Ha! Direct hit!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie’s hands, still firmly clasped around his gun, fell to his side as he looked his boyfriend up and down. “Did you just trick Mike into-?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie smiled a toothy grin while keeping an eye on the direction Stan’s shot had come from, and he whispered, “if you thought that was something, watch this.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie reached out for Richie’s shirt, pulling him from behind the blockade into the line of fire. He held Richie to him with one arm and pointed the gun using his shoulder to aim. Stan and Mike’s laser guns shot, the lights glowing a bright red just long enough for Eddie to spot. The pair’s shots sent Richie’s vest alight, but Eddie shot back, hitting them both dead on for full points. </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie yanked Richie back out of the line of fire to the next area over where there was a spot to replenish their ammo. He noted the 2 Minutes Remaining on the clock as he said “charge up your gun, babe. We’re about to finish this game with a bang! You rush over to Mike and I’ll cut off Stan-“</p><p><br/></p><p>But Richie wasn’t listening. He was too busy questioning the butterflies in his chest and the warmth that had suddenly coiled in the pit of his stomach. He shifted uncomfortably away from Eddie as he tried, and failed, to casually cover the front of his ripped, black jeans, which were now slightly tighter than before. Richie couldn’t decide if it was Eddie’s brazen laser tag move from moments ago or the sight of him grinning with a look of chaos in his eyes that turned him on, but he was just glad to know that he’d have Eddie all to himself in less than two minutes. </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie, who had immediately noticed Richie’s abrupt change of demeanor and who could read Richie better than most, asked in horror, “Rich, are you-?”</p><p><br/></p><p>He looked as guilty as he felt.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Here?!”</p><p><br/></p><p>“You do things to me, Eddie! It’s entirely your fault, my love.” He reached out a hand and booped Eddie on the nose, who smacked it away with reddened cheeks.</p><p><br/></p><p>“I can’t believe you - that I!- that you somehow-“</p><p><br/></p><p>“I told you, Eds. You do things to me.” Richie’s voice had changed, lowered just enough to send a warm shiver up Eddie’s spine. He moved closer to Eddie, who backed into a speckled wall, eyes wide but looking from Richie’s eyes to his lips and back again.</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie’s voice betrayed him, matching Richie’s hushed tone and asking again, “even here?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Everywhere. Anywhere. Here.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie’s head was titled up towards Richie who was now just inches away. He felt a strange thrill hum within his chest knowing he’d done this to the man in front of him. He wanted him to close the short gap that was left between them, he couldn’t stop himself from moving to meet him halfway.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Are you two finished yet?” two voices asked in unison.</p><p><br/></p><p>They spun around, guns hanging uselessly at their sides. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Fuck.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Laser shots rang out and their vests lit up.</p><p><br/></p><p>The game ended in a tie. The night ended with Richie falling asleep in Eddie’s arms. </p><p><br/></p>
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Stan, what are your pronouns?
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E4 and L1 for either Reddie or Stenbrough? I feel like it would be adorable 🙊
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/610de8b85aa0a0eb4ed1b880e5bfa788/tumblr_ph4byyuJlz1r7n27r_540.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Making the cute smol boy laugh with his dumb jokes and shitty voices. </p>
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I&#039;m here to say that i think you&#039;re an amazing writer and I&#039;m really happy i found you. All i can do is wish you luck and lots of inspiration. Just keep in mind that there are always people who appreciate your art!!!!!! Hope you&#039;re having a great day 💓💓💓💓?,💕also that ladt horror thin you did IS TOTALLY AMAZING I&#039;m VERY VERY EXCITED and scared plz don&#039;t kill anyone
<p>I don&rsquo;t even know what I did to deserve such a nice ask??? Thank you so much for saying such sweet words and supporting me! I&rsquo;m so glad that you enjoy my content :) I really can&rsquo;t say it enough, thank you so much 💕💕💕💕</p><p>As for MMITG and not killing anyone, we&rsquo;ll see ;)</p>
Tags: 😭😭😭😭😭😭, asks, wonderful sweet asks
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What is your favorite picture? (With all the losers in it! :) )
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you&rsquo;re??? a very popular blog??? who&rsquo;s writing is amazing???? and i&rsquo;m not??? and i was in your taglist??? confusion????
<p>This is the cutest ask. Who says that you are not amazing? I bet you are! </p><p>As for the taglist, I just went off who asked to be on it and my perma-tag one :) I can keep you on or take you off if you want </p>
Tags: asks, this really was so sweet, i'm a popular blog??, 😊😊😊😊
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50, Eddie saying it, Reddie! ~ReddieSetAndGo ❤️❤️❤️
<blockquote><p>Warning for major character death and general angst</p></blockquote><p>The full moon shone down into the apartment through the broken window in the living room. Crisp fall air rushed in with a gentle breeze. It was cold, but not nearly as chilled as the blood coursing through his body. Eddie sat in the armchair situated across from the window. His leg bounced anxiously as he waited, a gun tucked in the waistband of his pants. The way it rested against his spine magnified every raw emotion he was currently experiencing. It wasn’t a new sensation; it was one he had felt many times before. </p><p>It was late, or perhaps it was early. Eddie couldn’t tell. He hadn’t slept yet and his eyes hadn’t strayed from the window across from him. Soon enough, Richie would be returning, climbing through the very window he broke hours earlier. </p><p>And when he did, he stumbled through the open window, falling to the ground in a pathetic heap. His clothes were torn and his mouth and neck were covered in blood. Eddie’s heart ached at the sight, tears immediately springing to his eyes as he stood from his chair and rushed over to Richie.</p><p>Eddie fell to his knees and pulled Richie’s body up against his. It wasn’t long before Richie let out a heartbreaking sob as he clung to Eddie’s arm wrapped around his chest. </p><p>“I’m sorry,” he cried, “I’m so sorry. I didn’t want to hurt anyone, Eds. But I couldn’t help it.”<br/></p><p>“I know baby,” Eddie whispered, brushing a hand over Richie’s hair while his other hand reached behind him to curl his fingers around the gun. “<b>I’m gonna protect you from this fucked up world, I promise.</b>”<br/></p><p>“Do it,” Richie demanded, before his voice softened and his words turned into a desperate plead, “Please Eddie. Before I hurt anyone else…”<br/></p><p>The tears streamed down Eddie’s face as he held Richie closer, pressing a kiss to the top of his head. “I love you Richie. I always will.”</p><p>Those were the last words echoed through the apartment before a single gunshot sounded.</p>
Tags: Reddie, Prompt Filled, Spoopy Prompt
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Stanlon &amp; 42??
<p>The two stand in a small coffee shop at the center of town, watching the myriad of different people hustling and bustling around them. They’ve been there for the past couple hours. The place is packed, not a single empty seat in the house. Which is good that the two of them are nestled in a corner, unseen by the human eye.</p><p>“What about those two?” Mike asks, pointing to a young couple at the counter ordering their drinks. He’s got his hand on her lower back while she’s laughing wildly at something he said.<br/></p><p>Stan makes a sound of disinterest, “They’re both trying too hard.”</p><p>“Those two are supposed to be together,” Mike insists firmly, “Look at them! It’s fate!” <br/></p><p>“<b>I don’t want some fated love</b>!” Stan exclaims, following the sound with a frustrated groan, “That’s not what love is about!” <br/></p><p>“That’s exactly what love is about,” Mike’s statement is rewarded with an eyeroll from his partner, “Meeting the right person at the right time, in the right place.” <br/></p><p>“I’m not going to make those two fall in love just because they might be able to pull a two year relationship out of their asses,” Stan says defiantly, “Just because they’re fated to fall in love doesn’t mean they won’t fall out of it.”<br/></p><p>“How is a God of love so cynical?” Mike asks with a fond chuckle.<br/></p><p>“The same way a God of fate is so reckless,” Stan fires right back, smirking down at his partner. He rests his hand in the back pocket of his jeans and leans into him. He uses his other hand to gesture between two women, both standing near the counter. “What about them?”<br/></p><p>“Those two?” Mike asks incredulously, “No way. Their paths aren’t supposed to cross at all. They’re both destined to marry other people.”</p><p>“Love works in mysterious ways,” Stan replies in a sing song voice, working his way closer to the woman at the counter waiting for her drink. He looks back at Mike with a plethora of hope in his gaze. <br/></p><p>Mike sighs softly and follows his love over to the counter. He closes his eyes and presses a light touch to the woman’s shoulder. Almost immediately, she’s got her coffee in hand and is spinning away from the counter, so quickly that she doesn’t see the woman behind her. </p><p>Stan watches in satisfaction as the woman spills her coffee on the woman behind her and thus begins apologizing profusely. And despite having coffee spilled on her, she looks like she’s in love. </p><p>“Our work here is done,” Stan says proudly, slipping his hand into Mike’s and tugging him out of the coffee shop. <br/></p><p>“You enjoy screwing with fate, don’t you?” Mike asks with an amused grin. <br/></p><p>“What can I say?” Stan shrugs, “Love conquers all.”</p>
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Thank you for filling my Reddie prompt(s). You did an amazing job and I love it! (I hope I wasn&rsquo;t too demanding, I try not to be.)
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<p><b>Kiss

…passionately.</b>

</p><p><b></b></p><p>“Can you try to not attack Eddie when you see him? Maybe let the rest of us say hi first, before you two suck face for the rest of the night?” Bev asked, nudging Richie with her elbow.</p><p>	Richie shook his head, causing some glitter to fall from the sign he was holding. “No can do Bev, it’s been 5 long months since I’ve seen my Eds and I’m not wasting a single second.” Bev sighed, though he suspected that she knew that would be his answer. Richie couldn’t stand still, determined to be the first one to see Eddie emerge from the tunnel. </p><p>	Eddie had spent spring semester studying abroad in London.  He had left in January and it was now May. The time apart had nearly killed Richie, he had never been more grateful for skype and snapchat. But that wasn’t enough, he needed to hold Eddie, and kiss him. Dammit, he missed kissing his boyfriend. </p><p>	“You’ll be with him all summer, you can kiss him then. Just, try to remember we’re in an airport.” Mike said. </p><p>	The two were finally moving in together. Richie had been asking Eddie for years but Eddie had wanted to live in the dorms, to get the full college experience. But now, for their senior year, he had agreed to move in with Richie. He would be bringing Eddie to their apartment right after this, then they’d be meeting up with the losers later that night. </p><p>Richie had picked it out on his own, though Eddie had seen it through skype. He hoped Eddie liked it- Eddie had told him countless times that he trusted Richie (and Stan, who Eddie had sent with Richie in his absence). He couldn’t wait to christen it, hopefully several times. </p><p>	“Yes, a very public place.” Stan added.</p><p>	Richie stuck his tongue out at Stan. He knew his friends were (mostly) teasing. They knew how much Richie had missed Eddie, they’d been the ones to comfort him when he started tearing up during movies that reminded him of Eddie, or when he saw a fanny pack and red shorts.  But they were also right, they were in a public place, Richie wondered if his planned passionate dip and make out session wasn’t entirely appropriate.</p><p>	As he thought about it a tired looking blond man emerged from the crowd. The group started shouting. Richie watched as Eddie broke out into a grin, seeing all of them. He frowned slightly as he read the sign (Eddie Spaghetti! in pink glitter) but his smile grew even larger as his eyes landed on Richie. </p><p>	Eddie broke out into a full run, bolting towards him. Richie barely had time to shove the sign at Ben before Eddie was on him, jumping into his arms and wrapping his legs around Richie’s waist. He wasted no time claiming Richie’s lips, his fingers winding in Richie’s curls as Richie’s hands shamelessly grabbed Eddie’s ass, holding him close. Eddie’s tongue was in his mouth, furiously dancing against Richie’s. He tasted like chocolate and wine, his go to for surviving long plane rides. Richie groaned, he hadn’t fully realized how much he missed Eddie until now. </p><p>	This continued for a few minutes until one of their friends (probably Stan) coughed loudly. Eddie broke the kiss and put his forehead on Richie’s, smiling at him. “Missed you babe,” Eddie said, smiling. </p><p>	“God, you too.” Richie said, smiling back. He noticed the others and looked at them. “You losers are going to have to grab Eddie’s bag, I’m not putting him down until I get to lay him down on our bed.” The others rolled their eyes but nodded in agreement, the group walking to find Eddie’s suitcase. </p>
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Eddie!  You are so cute❤️ why is richie your best friend?
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f314b889d9578eded0cd3772391f8c83/tumblr_inline_pgczs5cT7M1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p style="">Because I have incredibly low standards.</p><p><strike>I’m kidding, kidding.</strike></p><p style="">-Eddie</p>
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Hey Eddie! You are so adorable! I was wondering if you like being called &quot;eds&quot; by Richie? If so then very much owo
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richie had a wet dream about you lololol he also looks at you during gym
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Hanbrough B2!!
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So then the Losers would attend Stan&rsquo;s grandmother&rsquo;s shiva later that week and somehow the pegging is brought up. And they are all talking about it and somehow the Uris&rsquo; overhear. So Richie enthusiastically explains to them and suddenly Andrea is trying to encourage Donald to do it and he&rsquo;s like &ldquo;ehhh&rdquo;. And Stan just wants to crawl into the casket with his grandmother and stay there for the next seven days.
<p>This is fucking wild 😂😂😂</p><p>I see your Stan&rsquo;s mom wanting to peg his dad and raise you Stan&rsquo;s mom humming in realization and murmuring, &ldquo;That&rsquo;s what we did on our honeymoon,&rdquo; to her husband after Richie tactlessly explains what pegging. </p><p>Stan (and Ben) are both horrified.</p>
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i need some 2 and 9 with reddie😤
<p>2. “Shh, no one will even notice my hand up your skirt/in your pants if you don’t cause a fuss.”<br/>9. “You should play with my hair some more…”</p>
<p><b>NSFW AHEAD. <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16290428">AO3.</a></b></p>
<p><i>(thank you for the prompt &lt;33)</i></p>
<p>Dating Eddie Kaspbrak was similar to dancing with the devil. Not that Richie’s complaining, because he’s <i>definitely not</i>. He had no boundaries, the impression that Eddie’s scared of even holding hands in public was far from the truth because he’d have Richie flustered in the middle of a Church service if he had the chance. And boy, <i>he’s tried.</i> Richie’s usually never the person to turn down a chance to get off, but each time with Eddie gets more and more dangerous, especially when they were in the company of the others.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/179031084094/i-need-some-2-and-9-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: NSFW, FUCKING NICE
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<p>UM some sweet anons actually requested I write?? And I actually really enjoyed it for the first time in almost a year. :’) I had way too much fun with this one!!</p><p>-</p><p><br/></p><p>Two men were sitting across from each other in a locked room. A slim, steel table, years of friendship, and partially confessed feelings between them. Four gray walls, a one-way mirror, and thick air surrounded them. The room was cold and dim and quiet. So quiet.</p><p><br/></p><p>It was too quiet for Detective Richie Tozier, who was, at this very moment, staring into the eyes of his partner. His partner, his best friend, who was on the wrong side of the table and under suspicion of murder. He wasn’t sure what to say first but he didn’t have long to say it. If the chief found out Richie was here, if he took longer than the five minutes the officer guarding Eddie allowed, his job and Eddie’s case would be on the line.</p><p><br/></p><p>He thought of telling Eddie all of the things he’d been tiptoeing around saying, all of the times he’d been too afraid to say anything because he didn’t want Eddie to lose his job and Richie didn’t want to lose Eddie. He thought about telling him the real reason he was here.</p><p><br/></p><p>But instead of saying any of that, he said, “How did you get yourself into such a mess, Eds?”</p><p><br/></p><p> Eddie’s rigid shoulders fell slightly, a small smile tugging on his lips. “Rich, get to the point. We both know you’re breaking a lot of rules to be here. How’d you get Stan to let you in anyway?” </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie swallowed a knot in his throat, his eyes desperately searching Eddie’s. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Rich?”</p><p><br/></p><p>He looked down at his hands, not able to take Eddie’s cautious tone. “Rich, what is it?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I don’t remember, Eddie.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“What?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I don’t…I don’t remember what time you left.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie was silent for a moment and Richie was afraid to look up at what he would see. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Richie, are you saying-“</p><p><br/></p><p>“I don’t remember what time you left that night, Eddie!” He hit the table with his fists, angry at himself for getting drunk, for blacking out, for not being able to protect his partner from a crime he knew deep within himself he could never commit. “I don’t remember anything after 10:30, Eddie. We were drinking and you were so angry and then nothing. I’m so fucking sorry. I know you didn’t do it, I just…I can’t be your alibi.”</p><p><br/></p><p>He heard two hands slide across the table and then stop, followed by a deep breath. “Then you have to tell the truth, Richie.”</p><p><br/></p><p>He looked up to his partner then. He was expecting frustration, anger, even. Just not this much hurt.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie, please, you’ve got to have something else, anything else. Give me another lead.”</p><p><br/></p><p>It was Eddie’s turn to look at his hands as he placed them in his lap. “I don’t have another lead, Rich.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie-“</p><p><br/></p><p>BANG BANG</p><p><br/></p><p>“Fuck.” He turned to the door, “Stan, I’m not finished-“</p><p><br/></p><p>“Go, Rich. Before you land yourself in jail too.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“But, Eds-“</p><p><br/></p><p>“I’ll figure something out. It’s okay. You need to tell the truth, okay?”</p><p><br/></p><p>The latch to the door was unlocked and it flew open. “It’s been over five, Chief will be here any minute,” Stan said, pulling Richie from the chair with gentle but strong arms. “Wait, Eddie!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes stayed on his hands. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie, look at me, please!”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I can’t, Rich. I’ll be fine, I’ll see you in the courtroom tomorrow. Don’t do anything stupid.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie could hear Richie fighting against Stan, but he needed him to leave. His alibi was gone, but so was Richie’s confession and Eddie’s answer. </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie wasn’t sure which was making him sicker: his lost alibi or the ‘I love you too’ that Richie couldn’t remember.</p>
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2 and 69?
<p>I went with Reddie? I’m assuming that’s cool <b><br/></b></p><p>

<b>Flirting Under Fire &amp; Royal AU</b><br/></p><p>“Sir Richard, we are under attack! We need to leave!” Eddie cried out as Richie drew back another arrow, focused on the army of men in front of them. </p><p>“Prince Edward, I’ve told you before. I never retreat from a fight.” He turned to grin at Eddie. “Or from anything else for that matter.” </p><p>“I’ve told you before, I despise that name.” Eddie replied, notching another arrow to hit the man who broke ranks. “And this is not the time to be talking, now is the time to flee!” The enemy had attacked in the night, barely giving them enough time to wake up the troops and ready the horses. As Eddie’s personal guard (among other things) he had woken up next to Eddie and readied both of them to fight. </p><p>“Oh my precious princeling, we can’t flee. We’re surrounded. My only goal now is to protect my love.” </p><p>Eddie flashed a look at Richard between firing off arrows. He was doing the same, effortlessly dropping enemies as they came closer and closer. “I’m your love now am I? And here I thought it was just about sex.”</p><p>The other man paused in earnest now, looking at Eddie. “You wound me. It’s about <i>great</i> sex.” Eddie rolled his eyes but Richard continued. “And love. You knew that, didn’t you?”</p><p>“I-” Eddie paused, letting loose another arrow as an enemy drew too close. “Perhaps I did but you’ve never said anything.”</p><p>“I didn’t think I needed to. It’s always been obvious for me.” Eddie scoffed and Richie turned to him again, taking his eyes off the fight. “But if it wasn’t for you I promise to make it up to you several times tonight.” <br/></p><p>Eddie scoffed but also smiled at Richie’s words. “It’s a date.” </p><p>“I suppose we need to survive then, so I can make you sure live to appreciate me.” </p><p>“I’ll need to live quite a long time for that,” Eddie said with a laugh. Richie chuckled and both returned to the fight, now with a renewed will to fight. </p>
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21 and 60 + reddie pls :)
<p>21. Dystopian AU <br/></p><p>60. Poorly Timed Confession</p><hr><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/805cc247ac14c732ea080c2cb5d5755b/tumblr_inline_pgjtex7BOo1tbqw53_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540"/></figure><p>He had no idea how long he had been walking. Days for sure, weeks possibly. The canteen on his hip was just as dry as the sand that surrounded, his rations burned off and wasted by his own body. Each step was agony, the muscles in his legs screaming all the things he already knew. Richie had known that standing up during a public execution was a death sentence, and still he had stopped the hammer from coming down onto the eleven year old’s head, quite literally.<br/></p><p>The sentence for subordination was exile. </p><p>So he walked, no matter how painful it was. When it came down to it, no one spoke up for him and that was expected. What wasn’t expected however, was the vast emptiness that was all around their camp. The next known civilized beings were over a hundred and fifty miles away and at three miles an hour that was a fifty hour walk. Then hours a day would put him at five days. Five fucking days before he would even see a glisten of hope and that was if he had headed in the right direction. </p><p>The blistering sun was beating down on his back, boiling his unprotected neck and face. It was all too much and finally his body gave way to dehydration forcing him down. He accepted this, accepted death because it was better than the life he was given. </p><p>“You win.” He coked out, looking towards the horizon. “Fuck you universe, you win.” <br/></p><p>At that moment his eyes must have been playing tricks on him because there walking towards him was three figures, blurred by the heat that rose form the earth. A sense of fear shot though Richie knowing that no one good lived this far out. These people were scavengers or worse, sand rats. </p><p>Either way, it spelled YOU’RE SCREWED for Richie. </p><p>He willed himself to move but couldn’t, exhaustion taking hold of him and grounding him to where he lay. A second seemed to skip by and before he even had time to generate a thought six feet were surrounding him. “I don’t have anything.” He confessed to their booths, not strong enough to lift his gaze. “I’m a no one from Kawap Camp, lower than scum. I want for nothing and only wish for sweet death. Please kill me quickly.” </p><p>“Wow.” A girlish voice whistled, sounding amused. “That was poetic.” <br/></p><p>Richie finally looked at his so called attackers and found hidden faces and long hoods. These weren’t scavengers, they were sand rats. The shorter one knelt down to his level, his amber eyes scanning Richie’s features slowly. “Eddie.” One of the others warned, the name sharp between them. “Don’t even think about it.” </p><p>“You heard him.” The Eddie boy shot right back, equally as sharp. “He’s a no one like us.” Slowly the knelling boy pulled down his bandanna, reveling the rest of his face. He was cute enough-Richie would admit-with a long scar stretching from his hair line to the corner of his lip, ruing his high cheek bone forever. With a small frown, Eddie pulled his canteen from his wasteland and opened it. “Here.” He grumbled, shoving the tan object into his face. “Drink.” Richie obeyed, greedy grabbing the canteen and drowning himself in the cool liquid.</p><p>“Bill isn’t going to like this.” The girl said, shaking her head and pulling down her own mask, exposing pink lips. “You are going to get in so much trouble.” </p><p>Richie finished off the canteen and handed it back to Eddie, thanking him in a breathy voice. The boy smiled, capping the object and placing back into it’s place. Sighing, Eddie ran his fingers over the lengthy scar, shaking his head and replying. “Well I got in trouble for saving both of you so I think I’ll take my chances.”  </p><p>“Eddie.” The still hidden boy growled, stepping forward. “Leave him. We can’t just-”<br/></p><p>“He’s coming with us.” Eddie cut loudly, making Richie’s ears ring. “I won’t leave him here to die.” </p>
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21 and 59 🤔
<p>Ohhhh Dystopia and Interrupted Love Confession. You’re after my heart, aren’t you?</p><p>We’re gonna do this zombie style because I’ve been playing so much L4D recently. Also, you didn’t specify a ship, so here is some Stozier. The world needs more Stozier. </p><p>I’m an angst machine. This got way darker than I intended and I‘m sorry for that. WARNING FOR MAJOR CHARACTER DEATH. </p><p>Its present day. Everything is the same except the country has fallen into chaos, the government has been dismantled, and the entire country has been consumed by a virus called P.W. that the CCD couldn’t get under control. Its rapidly approached the northern boarder and has long since invaded parts of Mexico. The entire world is under threat of the disease and other international countries are taking extreme measures to lock America down, including suspending al flights and contact with the country. Any boats seen approaching countries are shot on sight. No one goes in and no one comes out. No aid, no supplies, no contact. Anyone who had traveled back to their home country since the outbreak has been executed by their respective government, bodies burned. No life is too precious to outweigh the existence of all of humanity. The disease started up in Florida (bc its Florida) and the rapid spread was too quick to contain. People became carriers without ever knowing it. Those fun trips to Disney don’t see so fun now, do they?</p><p>America has fucking collapsed. Have you seen the destroyed infrastructure an chaos in any zombie movie? Yeah, that’s whats going on here. The Lucky 7 started out as just that, lucky. Once word was out of the outbreak they knew they needed to leave Maine. Its location at the upper east side of the country was not a safe bet. It was too much in a corner. If something happened they could only go one direction and that would likely be right into the frey. Its easier to escape if you can go any way you want. So, they tried to beat the contaminated masses and travel inland. </p><p>They cut down through New England and the northeast. They don’t know where they’re going but they know they have to keep moving. They spend nights in the homes of families who have died, in abandoned fast food places, in the backs of old vans. They do whatever it takes to survive. By the time they make it central they’ve killed more people, both alive and dead, then any person should have to ever do under any circumstance. They’ve met other survivors but those people were rarely trustworthy. It became a game of survival. Trust no one, they only want your food and weapons. Guns were also severely limited so the losers stuck to Melee weapons. You can’t convince me bullets are plentiful in an apocalypse. </p><p>Ben’s the first to die. All of the losers assumed they were immune because none of them had gotten sick for two months. It was a huge shock when Ben started to show signs of turning. He woke up in the middle of the night vomiting and convulsing. The next morning he looked fine and they all tried to ignore it, but the thought lingered. What if? Two days later he collapsed while traveling. When Bev rolled him over to wake him up she could see the veins of his neck were dark purple and when he opened his eyes they were completely white. Bev chocked back a dry sob as Ben cried out “Please, don’t let it take me. Please, I love you” in a gargled, mangled version of his own voice. Suddenly, he sat up and threw Bev off of him before advancing on her. Just as he loomed over her, his body twisting and mouth leaking black, tar colored blood from the infection, there was a sickening <i>crack </i>of Bill’s axe connecting with the side of his face. They left his body in the streets, too scared to bury him for fear of infecting another Loser. </p><p>After Ben, everyone is too cautious. There’s so much fear of infection, of having to kill or be killed. They eat less, they pick up less stuff, they are too careful of cuts and bruises and coughs. Bill’s the next one to die. The defacto leader of the group, consumed by the guilt of what he did to one of his closest friends. Everyone assured him that he did was he had to, that Bev and maybe someone else would have died if he hadn’t, that Ben was already gone. It didn’t work. As they moved into bigger cities the hordes were larger and more frequent. They found themselves cornered in a convenience store with Richie and Eddie and Mike desperately trying to break a wall down to escape. They were close, so close, but they needed more time. The zombies were breaking down their makeshift barricade and there were too many of them to fight. They would all die if someone didn’t do something, soon. Bill bit the bullet. Before anyone could stop him he uttered a quick goodbye and a declaration of love to the group before slipping under a chair and sacrificing himself. It bought them enough time to escape, to run far far away from the store. At night, they can all still hear his screams. </p><p>Down to five, the group is closer than ever. They sleep on top of each other if they sleep at all. The food rationing is smaller but with less people they make it work. More and more often, Stan finds himself asleep in Richie’s arms, whether he crawled there himself or he woke up with Richie pressed against him, holding into him for dear life. The two get closer and closer, Richie always having Stans back and Stan always running to Richie when something happens. “Stan! Stan, where are you!?” is always frantic in times of fight and flight. Its automatic, no one thinks anything of it. There’s an unspoken sense of comfort with the two. They spend the nights crying into each others arms, the weight of their world crashing down on them, crushing them, until the sun rises and they’re forced to press on. </p><p>Eddie is the next to go. There’s no warning, no signs, no note. Eddie Kaspbrak dies in the middle of the night while Mike is on lookout duty. Under the guise of going to the bathroom, he slits his wrists behind the trees and bleeds out alone, cold, and on his own terms. </p><p>The blow is low and it shatters the now foursome. The will to press on is fleeting, fading in the dark, desolate world they used to call a home. The countryside they once wanted to see is now their own graveyard, the new and exciting cities their tombs. </p><p>It happens in the middle of a fight for their lives. Richie can’t fucking do it, he can’t go on. Maybe Bill and Eddie had it right, maybe this was how they were always supposed to die. What’s the point of fighting. He’s standing on the second floor of a library, looking down at the chaos of his friends battling for their lives. Mike plunges his knife into a zombies skull, Bev runs a pitchfork through another’s chest, and Richie? Richie drops <strike>Bill’s</strike> his axe off the second story and stands there, waiting for the inevitable. </p><p>“Richie, what the fuck are you doing?” Stan cries, taking the steps two at a time just to get to Richie. There’s no zombies up there yet, but Stan can’t leave him alone and defenseless. <br/></p><p>“What I need to do, Stan. I can’t live like this anymore. We can’t.”</p><p>“You can’t leave me alone, Richie! You can’t! I can’t do this without you!”<br/></p><p>“Yes you can, Staniel. The less of us there are, the more you get to eat. The safer you’ll be. You guys will have more weapons, more shelter options. Three is better than four.”<br/></p><p>“Richie, no” Stan sobs, voice cracking and broken as he throws himself into Richie. “I can’t do this without you. I need you. I love-”<br/></p><p>He’s cut off by the shrill screams he never wanted to hear. When he looks down he sees Bev too far from Mike and cornered. Her pitchfork is broken and so is her arm. There’s not enough time in the world to save her and they both watch, in horror, as hands rip her down and teeth sink into her skin. Beverly Marsh has no chance of survival. </p><p>Three is better than four but never better than seven. </p>
Tags: ouch
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How would you combine hospital AU and wedding fic for Reddie? :)
<p>Thank you for sending this!</p><p><b>Prompts are from <a href="https://beepbeepbitchard.tumblr.com/post/178993456700/fanfiction-trope-mash-up">this list!</a></b></p><ul><li>Also, if anyone is interested in seeing any of these as a full oneshot let me know because these are fun and I’d enjoy elaborating and adding dialogue and stuff but I won’t do it if nobody’s interested. Aight now to the actual story whoops</li></ul><p>Eddie is the doctor, Richie is the patient. He’s in the hospital because he, Bev and Bill parked their cars close together and Bev dared him to jump from car to car like he was in a chase scene in a movie. He slipped on the hood of the first car. He’d be pretty banged up, with a broken wrist and a sprained ankle, along with some cuts and a badly bruised tailbone. </p><p>Eddie’s his doctor and Richie flirts w him a lot. He complains about his broken wrist because he’s a lefty and “how am I supposed to jerk off now?” Eddie thinks his jokes are hilarious, although they border on too suggestive for a patient to be saying to their doctor most of the time. Richie’s been in the hospital for a while, doing PT for his wrist and ankle, and Eddie’s had plenty of time to get to know him (like 3whole weeks.) He’s pretty sure he’s falling hard for him, but he can’t do anything about it because Richie’s his patient. Even if he wasn’t, Eddie can’t tell if he actually likes him back or if he’s just naturally flirty with everyone. </p><p>Fast forward to about a month and a half later, when Richie officially does not have to come in for checkups or PT anymore. Eddie still has no idea if Richie likes him, but he decides to take the plunge and ask him on a date. Of course, Richie says yes, and it escalates from there. </p><p>Fast forward again, and it’s Eddie’s wedding. He’s up there with his husband, saying his vows, and we realize that he’s been telling the story of how they first met, before he finishes his vows with something very sappy that leaves everyone crying. It ends with one of their friends (probably Mike) as the officiant, saying “You may now kiss the groom,” and Richie definitely dips Eddie. </p>
Tags: RICHIE DIPPING EDDIE? FUCKING CANON
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Not sure how you feel about Benverly, but how&rsquo;s this really cracky headcanon? So they&rsquo;re experimenting and Ben lets Beverly peg him. She accidentally lets it slip to Richie one day, who starts screeching excitedly because this may be the best news he&rsquo;s heard in a long time.(I may be inspired by an episode of Broad City)
<p> I know exactly which one you&rsquo;re talking about! And I love this for two reasons.</p><p>First, I definitely see Ben as being that guy who is down for whatever his partner is into. Like he&rsquo;s open by association. Half the things he and Bev do, he never would&rsquo;ve dreamed of on his own. But when Bev says she wants to try something, Ben is always up for it. Hence Bev confesses that she wants to peg Ben and he just goes along with it just like that. </p><p>Second reason I love this is because it implies that Bev and Richie are gossipy BFFs and there&rsquo;s nothing I love more than that. Plus Richie&rsquo;s reaction is spot on; he would make an entire show of it and would definitely all sorts of crude puns towards Ben for the following weeks. (his favorite being: &ldquo;really Ben? I didn&rsquo;t peg you to be that type of guy.&rdquo;)</p><p>A++ headcanon!</p>
Tags: nsfw, i guess, headcanon ask, i love the concept of bev pegging ben, and he would totally be into it, at first just because bev wanted to, but then he discovers he really enjoys being dommed by bev
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Stanlon 3 and 99 :))
<p><b>

<b>Modern AU  + Magical Accidents </b></b><br/></p><p>Stan knew that mixing wormswart and spider’s eggs was a bad idea. But he had been short on butterfly foot and desperate. He wanted to get this potion right so he could give it to Bev tomorrow before class and it needed to sit for at least 12 hours. He had expected the taste to be off. What he didn’t expect was the explosion and ensuing blue foam that covered his kitchen.<b><br/></b></p><p>“Fuck, no, fuck.” He said, flipping through the pages of his book and trying to find a way to counteract it. “Shit.” He couldn’t find anything and the foam was spreading. </p><p>He could think of only one option. He went next door and knocked on his neighbor’s door. He was a well known warlock and Stan hadn’t worked up the guts to talk to him yet. But, desperate times called for desperate measures. </p><p>The door opened and a gorgeous black man stood behind it, smiling at Stan. “Can I help you?”</p><p>“Blue foam, filling my kitchen, help?” </p><p>He laughed. “Only if I get your name in return.” </p><p>“I’m Stan.”</p><p>“Mike.” The man said, slipping from his door and following Stan to his apartment, where foam was starting to leak out from under the door. </p>
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Amelia! How about Birthday Fic and Flirting Under Fire for the pairing of your choice :)
<p>Hey, how about some Bichie? </p><p><b></b></p><p>	“You lit the kitchen on fire!” Bill screamed as Richie tried to put the fire out with his shirt. It wasn’t working. He ended up just fanning the flames, making them grow bigger until they were licking the ceiling.</p><p>	“I was trying to make you a cake!” Richie said. “I know you miss your mom’s cake and-” Richie shrugged desperately.</p><p>	Bill wanted to laugh at the utter ridiculousness of the situation. “Only you Richie.”</p><p>	“I know, no one fans your flames quite like me.” He said with a wink. </p><p>	Bill laughed. “Exactly.” The flames were getting warmer and Bill wondered if it was time to leave. </p><p>	Richie was, stupidly, trying to pull the cake out of the oven. Bill grabbed his elbow, pulling him outside of the apartment. Richie turned to him, shrugging, “Happy Birthday?”</p><p>	Bill rolled his eyes and kissed Richie. “Hottest one yet.” </p><p>	Richie slumped against the wall. “I won’t try to top this.”</p><p>	“Richie you never top period.” He said, leaning against his boyfriend and dialing 911. </p>
Tags: YESSSSSS FUCK IT UP, BICHIE, MY SECRET OBSESSION HOWD YOU KNOW??
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EMS!!!! Please tell me how you would combine soulmate AU and time travel for Stanlon!
<p>Ohhhhhh this is super fucking hard because what? But also, yes please. I’m not a fan of soulmate AUs for starters. But this one? This might just be a soulmate AU I can get into…</p><p>SO! Lets talk about the soul mark first. I feel like the clock ones are a bad trope (sorry I think its my bias against soulmate AUs in the first place) but in this case I think it would be super interesting. For a while I was thinking first words or black stain but I don’t think it would flow as well. So a clock it is! The year is 2030 (because I want it to be in the future but not toooo far in the future) and Stan is approaching the age of 25. He, like everyone else in the world, has a small, green clock etched into his ankle that counts down to the day he’s supposed to meet his soulmate. Well, that’s what it’s supposed to do, anyway. For Stan, that isn’t quite the case. The clocks are biological, not government issued, and from the moment Stan was born the numbers read 00:00 with no indication of ever changing. The doctors reassured the Uris family that this sometimes happened. Stan’s soulmate could have been born already and died, maybe they were a miscarriage, maybe Stan was one of the unfortunate souls simply born without one. Either way, it happened more often than people thought it did and Stan was just unlucky enough to be one of those people without a soulmate. Don’t worry, though. He could still find love. There were plenty of people in the world who were also without soulmates, or who simply didn’t buy into the whole soulmate system. Stan could find love with anyone. The bond may not be as strong as a soulmate bond, but it would still be love. </p><p>Cut to Stan’s formative years. He spent a lot of time being a social outcast. Everyone was always gossiping about their clocks once they were old enough to really understand what it meant. They shared their times, speculated about crushes they had, and compared dates. Stan, naturally, was very left out of this. He was one of only ten kids in his school without a working clock. One of whom was Patty Blum. Stan loved his friends, he really does, but it was exhausting to be around Ben and Bev, who were already matched, and Richie and Eddie, who’s clocks were obviously matched but they haven’t met yet. Stan knows Richie from school and Eddie from his neighborhood. Eddie’s mother had taken to homeschooling him, so he hasn’t met very many people in town. The clocks ticking, though. It was only a matter of time before Eddie and Richie met and it was just another match made in heaven to mock the boy who felt like he’d fallen off the clouds. Patty, though. Patty gets it. Towards the end of high school the two of them bond fiercely over their lack of soulmates, connecting in ways they can’t with the others simply because of a difference in life experiences. Eventually, in college, he proposes to her. The get engaged but never marry. Neither can bring themselves to plan the wedding for reasons they don’t understand. It isn’t a problem, though. They are happy with what they have. </p><p>Stan pursues accounting throughout college and ends up working for a small firm in his early twenties. When he’s 23 he meets a man by the name of Adam who is looking for help with his taxes. Adam becomes a regular with the firm and ends up becoming a friend of Stan’s. One day Adam brings Stan around his friends who work in the technology field and they tell him they’ve successfully managed to time travel. Stan had been keeping up with these technological developments in the news but had no idea he knew the people involved. </p><p>They offer to show him the technology up close and they take him to the year 3000 (Jonas brothers? Anyone?) and Stan is fucking entranced. The future is everything and nothing like he’s imagined it. The cars have a sleeker, modern design and the world is powered by wind and solar energy. </p><p>Okay, I’m really bad a conceptualizing the future. Lets move on. </p><p>Stan ends up traveling back not long after. When he gets back to 2030, his ankle feels like its been electrocuted. He collapses in the machine and they others help him out. They investigate his ankle and see nothing is wrong. No burns, no scorches, no cuts. Just the green 00:00 that’s always been there. </p><p>Stan spends the rest of the week thinking about it. Adam eventually offers him another change to travel and Stan jumps on it. Upon arrival in 3000 Stan feels a kind of thrumming electricity he’s never felt before. He chalks it up to nerve and excitement but he knows its something else. They spend a longer time this time and at some point Stan’s shoe gets untied in the middle of a busy sidewalk (because why not) and when he bends down to tie it he see’s the bright green numbers on his ankle moving for the first time. It reads 05:31, 05:30, 05:29. </p><p>Stan, naturally, nearly passes out. Adam comes to his aid and asks him what’s wrong. He tries to explain his situation and ends up working himself into a pull blown panic and runs away, desperate for some peace and quiet. He runs into an alleyway and starts hyperventilating. As he’s stumbling through an alleyway he ends up collapsing near a door and passing out for a moment. When he comes to he finds himself in the arms of Mr. Tall, Dark, and Handsome. At the same moment he opens his eyes three things happen: Mike asks him if he’s okay, two synchronized beeps begin to sound, and Stan throws up. </p><p>Aaaaannnndddd that’s it! That’s what I would do. That’s what I…… might do. I hope you liked it! Sorry it got so long!!</p>
Tags: I TRIED TO FIND A GIF TO DESCRIBE HOW I FELT ABOUT THIS BUT I CAME UP EMPTY, this, is, amazing, WHAT A CONCEPT, THIS WOULD MAKE AN ABSOLUTELY AMAZING FIC, I NEED THE HEART EYE EMOJI BUT IM ON DESKTOP
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Moe, you beautifully wonderful human being. Today it rained. A marvelous thing, you know? Could you write Stanlon together on a rainy afternoon?
<p>(ofc doll &lt;3 hope this lives up to your expectations.)</p>
<h2>Haven</h2>
<p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F16275785&amp;t=ODc3YmEwNDQ5NjZlZTlhZTg0YTZkYzZjNzc0NDFkYWM1NWQ3NTAwNCw1MDM3NzI2NWJhNmUzZDdjOWUyMjIxMDMwNmNmYjA3OTgwYzc5NzQx">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>Word Count: 2,421</p>
<p>Rating: Teen (mention of death)</p>
<p><i>“Shelter your love in your beloved.”</i></p> <p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/178985544659/moe-you-beautifully-wonderful-human-being-today" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Maybe Richie + Take On Me?💞
<figure data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="3700" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/55c48f0ca96f096f186cbc34a56e45ca/tumblr_inline_pgi1doa20M1u2gchq_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="3700"/></figure><p>Richie lost the others in a haunted house.</p><p>(so many of u asked for Richie with this color palette!xd I’ll tag those who weren’t anonymous, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnA9Yp-_Co3VwzUvMQXiluw">@starry-nightflyer</a> @saybineee <a href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m869U8xybnY6oQYBBYTU1Kg">@hikariyaoishipper</a> )</p>
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I am formally requesting Stozier with &quot;You need to believe me! Please!&quot;
<p>

So this prompt was crying out for a ghost or creature sighting annddd I ignored it. I sorta shoehorned the prompt into the story but hopefully you still like it. 

<br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/38061626">Read Here on AO3 </a></b></p>
<p>“Stan, You need to believe me. Please!” Richie had appeared at Stan’s side and was pleading with him for Stan to come with him.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>He turned and gave his best glare, determined not to go. “I believe I told you not to call me that.” he said, not even bothering to stand as Richie resumed trying to convince him. </p>
<p>Richie grinned, cocky and self assured. “Maybe but your real name is so pretentious.” He leaned against the gate that Stan had been lounging near. “Astanphaeus? What a mouthful.”</p>
<p>His wings ruffled slightly at the insult. His name was holy, given to him millennia ago. “Oh, and Ralvath is so much better?”</p>
<p>“Nooo,” The other figure drawled, pulling out a cigarette and lighting it with a snap of his fingers. “But I don’t go by that, do I? Everyone calls me Richie. Or Dick, but only if you ask nicely.” He winked at Stan, taking a long draw from his cigarette. “Or not so nicely, depending on the person.”</p>
<p>With a flick of his wrist Stan made the gate disappear, causing Richie to tumble to the ground, a small ‘oof’ escaping him.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178986509807/i-am-formally-requesting-stozier-with-you-need-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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what is it like when you get drunk?
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/49cf0782b3cc7193ac821206d81c506c/tumblr_inline_pgcrl2gGMt1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>I’ve been told I’m a happy, lovey drunk. I dance and <strike>flirt</strike> talk too much.</p><p>I think I must be super embarrassing…but I have fun so </p><p style="">-Eddie</p>
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Does Stan ever eat out Mike in return though? What is the truth?
<p>Yes, of course! Reciprocation is sexy! And of course, Stan loves pleasuring Mike. Usually when Stan eats him out it’ll be with Mike on his hands and knees; Stan has his hand wrapped around Mike’s dick the entire time, stroking him slowly throughout and playing with his balls then when he can tell Mike is close, he jerks him off with more purpose. </p><p>I feel like Stan eating Mike out doesn’t happen quite as much as it does the other way around. Because in my mind, Stan usually does it when he’s feeling in a particularly dominant mood, which isn’t a super frequent happening. But when it does happen, he rocks Mike’s world. </p>
Tags: Stanlon, NSFW, Headcanon Ask
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Omg!!!!!! Yes!!! Mike is SUCH a little spoon i love this so much! Could you please ever write something about it? Like maybe Stan comforting Mike - they are back home from long day of work and are talking quietly  thought out dinner, and, well, they&#039;re so tired, especially Mike ..
<blockquote><p>I would honestly like to apologize for this because it went a totally different direction than I’m sure you had in mind! So I’m very sorry for how sad this got (mention of character death) and if you would like to request something fluffier, please feel free to do so!</p></blockquote><p>Coming home after defeating IT was bittersweet. On one hand, they defeated IT. The town of Derry and its future generations would now be safe because of them. But did they ever pay the price…They lost Eddie in the fight. And they may as well have lost Richie too. Because he would never be the same again after losing the love of his life. </p><p>A nasty guilt tugged at Mike’s heart because all he can think is how grateful he is to still have his. Stan is alive and as well as they could be. Their physical wounds would heal over time and their emotional wounds would at least lessen as the years passed. But they had each other to get through that. </p><p>Returning to their shared apartment felt weird. It was a strange feeling to be reminded that they had a life outside of their fight with IT. They had a whole life to return to now.  They were safe. But they were broken.</p><p>They headed right for the bathroom, dumping all their stuff on the floor. In silence, they stripped down and Stan ran them a hot shower. Under the spray of the water, their cuts and wounds burned, harsh reminders of everything they had faced and everything they had lost. For the longest time they just stood there, holding each other tightly. Eventually Stan grabbed their loofah and soap and became washing the blood and grime off both himself and Mike. </p><p>By the time they were done, the water had grown cold, not that either of them paid much attention to it. They dried each other off and made their own to their bedroom. They didn’t bother getting dressed, sliding right in bed and under the covers. The entire time, they didn’t utter a single word. It was total silence. </p><p>They laid in bed, both of them staring up at the ceiling for some time, their fingers laced tightly together all the while. With a shaky breath, Mike turned onto his side, facing away from Stan. It didn’t take long for Stan to do the same, turning on the same side as Mike. He scooted his body closer until it was pressed firmly against Mike’s. His chest rested flush against Mikes back, an arm thrown over him and holding him close. </p><p>In that intimate moment, there in their bedroom, the walls came crashing down and neither of them could hold back their tears any longer. Sobs from both of them fill the room and all they can do is hold each other close and thank every last star they still have each other. </p>
Tags: Stanlon, Prompt Fill, My Work
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So there was a HC about Stanlon and toe sucking and ass eating? What is your HC about that?
<p>I don’t think Stanlon would be into anything regarding feet, past like Mike playfully kissing and tickling Stan’s feet. I don’t think Stan would be into it and Mike isn’t into anything that Stan isn’t into. </p><p>I do have this really cute image in my head of the two of them taking a bath together. Stan is resting back against one side and Mike is resting against the opposite side. Stan moves his leg up so his toes brush against Mike’s soapy chest, almost in a teasing manner. Maybe they start at his collarbones and trail lower and lower. Mike grabs his foot and presses kisses all over it. </p><p>As for Stanlon and ass eating? Yes, yes, yes! A thousand times yes! I think it would’ve taken a long time for Stan to work up the courage to let Mike eat his ass. Lots of cleaning would take place beforehand, and Stan would still feel like he’s not clean enough. Of course, Mike would assure him that he didn’t have to do anything he didn’t feel comfortable with. </p><p>But Stan could see the lust in Mike’s eyes and he trusted Mike with his life so he figured why not? It’s a little weird at first; Stan almost gives up and insists that Mike just fuck him instead. But soon enough, he’s completely at Mike’s mercy and all he can think about is why the hell he never tried this sooner?</p><p>And Mike! Oh boy! If he doesn’t just fall in love with Stan all over again. The noises Stan makes, the way he clutches a pillow to his chest and buries his face in it when he’s overcome with pleasure? Mike could literally eat Stan out for hours and hours and he would never get tired of it. </p>
Tags: Stanlon, NSFW, Headcanon Ask
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I love the idea of Reddie both coming home from college for break and they go to the Tozier house to mess around while Richie&rsquo;s parents are out. And they&rsquo;re hot and heavy in Richie&rsquo;s bed, everything is so good because they&rsquo;ve been apart for so long (going to college in CA and NY and having a long distance relationship because of dramatic storyline, ya know). And then Went and Maggie come home and she just sticks her head in the room to tell Richie and Eddie to (part one)
<blockquote><p>

(Part two) please keep it down because they are back from their outing and are about to go to bed. And Richie’s all “fuck! Mom, okay, good night!” and Maggie leaves, but then pops her head back in and asks Eddie how he and his mother are and if they will see him at church the following Sunday. And Eddie has been hiding under the blanket the whole time and just kind of whispers something back about yes they will see him. And Maggie is all smirky as she leaves, and the boys feel awkward now.

<br/></p></blockquote><p>I love this! This got a little NSFW and I got carried away :P</p><p>Richie arrives at Derry a day earlier than Eddie. Originally they had planned to meet up at the airport (as their flights originally landed within a couple hours of each other) but Eddie’s flight ended up being delayed almost an entire day. So these boys are even more anxious to see each other!</p><p>Richie borrows his dad’s car and picks Eddie up at the airport. And if you think Eddie doesn’t run across the lobby and fling himself into his boyfriends open arms, you would be wrong! And if you think, Richie doesn’t wrap his arms around Eddie’s waist and hug him tight as he spins them both around, then you’d be wrong again! Because their reunion is literally the epitome of every cliche romantic movie reunion. </p><!-- more --><p>But soon enough, as Richie captures Eddie’s lips in a heated kiss–one they both had been waiting <i>months </i>for–it becomes less cute and more inappropriate for public. They force themselves away from each other, just long enough for Richie to open the passenger door for Eddie. </p><p>Eddie’s got his hand dangerously high on Richie’s thigh and poor Richie is trying to be a good driver, because it’s his dad’s car and if they get in a wreck, that’ll definitely put a damper on their weekend, especially what both of them have planned. </p><p>“You’re killing me Eds,” Richie chuckles, his voice thick with restraint. <br/></p><p>“Can’t we just pull over somewhere?” Eddie asks in a needy tone, leaning over and brushing his lips against Richie’s ear. “I want you inside me so bad Richie.”<br/></p><p>“I know baby.”<br/></p><p>“I’ve been using my fingers and that toy you sent me,” these words sent a shiver down Richie’s spine, especially with the way Eddie keeps tugging his ear lobe between his teeth, “But it’s just not the same.”<br/></p><p>Richie groans, but nods in agreement, because his hand doesn’t compare, even in the slightest, to Eddie. He almost gives in but a flash of explaining any kind of mess to his dad keeps him from doing so. “My parents are gone for a few hours. We can go there!”</p><p>So fast forward thirty minutes and they arrive at Richie’s parents house. Luckily for them, they’ve basically kept his room in tact. After waiting so long, it’s almost torture for them to wait until they get up to his room. At least three times they stop to make out; every time they do, they have to force themselves to continue before their clothes start flying off. </p><p>So they finally make it to Richie’s room and their shirts are off in a second, before they even make it to the bed. Eddie pushes Richie down onto the bed and climbs on top of him, immediately grinding down against him. Richie has his hands planted firmly on Eddie’s hips and he’s encouraging the movement of them like his life depends on it. </p><p>“Fuck I’ve missed you so much,” Eddie gasps, his hands moving down to rest over Richie’s. <br/></p><p>One of Richie’s hands moves to grab the back of his neck, bringing him down in another heated kiss. “I missed you too,” Richie whispers against his lips, “I want want you so bad Eds.”</p><p>“You’ve got me.”</p><p> Things get very hot and heavy after that. So much so, that they don’t even hear the sound of the car doors shutting outside. Or the sound of the front door opening and shutting behind his parents. </p><p>There’s a knock on the door. The two exchange wide-eyed looks and it’s a mad scramble as Eddie flies off of Richie’s lap and tugs the closest blanket over his semi-naked form. Richie pulls on, what he thinks is, his shirt (it ends up being Eddie’s which is too small but its too late now). The door creaks open and his mom is peeking her head in.</p><p>“Hi honey,” she says with a smile, “I just wanted to check in and let you know that we’re home and we’re gonna be heading to bed soon. So if you could get it down, that’d be lovely.”<br/></p><p>“Okay mom!” Richie exclaims in that token irritated teenager tone. “Goodnight!”<br/></p><p>She lingers for a second before pulling the door closed with a wink.</p><p>Richie makes a noise of disgust as Eddie pulls the blanket off. “My mom just winked at me.”</p><p>Eddie is about to respond when there’s another knock on the door and he’s quickly tugging the blanket back up past his head. Maggie peeks her head back in, “Eddie dear, how is your mother doing? Are we going to see you two at church on Sunday?”</p><p>Both of them freeze and for a moment there’s only silence. Until finally Eddie answers from under the blanket, figuring there was no use in pretending not to be there when Maggie clearly knew he was. “She’s good. And yeah, we’ll be there on Sunday.”</p><p>Richie groans at the smug expression on his mom’s face as she leaves. </p>
Tags: Reddie, Prompt Filled, ?, Headcanon Ask, My Work
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What color do you believe best  represents each loser? (Doesn&#039;t necessarily have to be basic ROYGBIP)
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hi moe!! your account is really amazing &amp; sO are you! but anywho,, this is for the nsfw power hour!! could you maybe do like a first time situation for stanlonbrough? &amp; i hope you&rsquo;re having a great day &lt;33
<p>Omg thank you so much, sweet heart, that means the world to me! I don’t think I’ve ever written Stanlonbrough but there’s a first for everything imma right ;) (no pun intended) yea but NSFW under the as usual<b><br/></b></p> <p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/178808059969/hi-moe-your-account-is-really-amazing-so-are" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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can u draw some hanbroughzier please max ily ! 💘
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Tags: 

Post id: 178839836225
Date: Sun, 07 Oct 2018 22:11:43
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178839836225/pokes-your-forehead-i-love-u
Slug: pokes-your-forehead-i-love-u
Reblog key: mnKuj9fl
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
*Pokes your forehead* I love u
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Tags: Thank you for this lovely message, It's been a shitty week and this made me smile
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for the smut prompts, 3 &amp; 8 (but with 8 it&rsquo;s take instead of swallow). thanks in advance and congrats on your milestone!
<p>(okay i sent in something for 3 &amp; 8 and just realized i never specified: reddie and bottom richie since you’re the queen of bottom richie? if that’s good with you)</p>
<p>

<b>NSFW AHEAD. <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16227947">AO3.</a></b></p>
<p><i>i love, love, love bottom richie. eddie ended up a bit more dom than i intended &amp; this ended up waaaaay longer than i wanted, but what can ya do. there might be spelling errors, just an FYI &amp; it might actually suck but. </i></p>
<p><b>Tattoo AU, Pain Kink, Bottom!Richie. (The holy trinity.)</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>As a child, Eddie always dreamt of becoming a doctor but things don’t always go as planned - especially when you’re still sleeping with a stuffed animal.</p>
<p>At twenty-four, he still deals with his fair share of people passing out and crying underneath a needle, but not medically. Instead, he spent his years in college exploring the world of art and went on to work as a tattoo artist in his own shop. <i>His mother was not pleased.</i> In a way, the two are very similar, at least that’s what he tells himself when a newly legal teenager tells him that they’re <i>so grateful</i> that he’d tattooed the word ‘bitch’ on the inside of their lip.</p>
<p>Going into every appointment he prepares himself for the worst, but the majority of them are smooth sailing. Every once in a while he’ll get the occasional dizzy individual or the one who takes one look at the gun and flees. Other times, they’re calm and quiet through the whole process. All in all, every person he meets is different from the rest.</p>
<p>His last appointment for the night is <i>especially</i> different.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/178837026779/for-the-smut-prompts-3-8-but-with-8-its-take" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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for the smut prompts, 3 &amp; 8 (but with 8 it&rsquo;s take instead of swallow). thanks in advance and congrats on your milestone!
<p>(okay i sent in something for 3 &amp; 8 and just realized i never specified: reddie and bottom richie since you’re the queen of bottom richie? if that’s good with you)</p>
<p>

<b>NSFW AHEAD. <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16227947">AO3.</a></b></p>
<p><i>i love, love, love bottom richie. eddie ended up a bit more dom than i intended &amp; this ended up waaaaay longer than i wanted, but what can ya do. there might be spelling errors, just an FYI &amp; it might actually suck but. </i></p>
<p><b>Tattoo AU, Pain Kink, Bottom!Richie. (The holy trinity.)</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>As a child, Eddie always dreamt of becoming a doctor but things don’t always go as planned - especially when you’re still sleeping with a stuffed animal.</p>
<p>At twenty-four, he still deals with his fair share of people passing out and crying underneath a needle, but not medically. Instead, he spent his years in college exploring the world of art and went on to work as a tattoo artist in his own shop. <i>His mother was not pleased.</i> In a way, the two are very similar, at least that’s what he tells himself when a newly legal teenager tells him that they’re <i>so grateful</i> that he’d tattooed the word ‘bitch’ on the inside of their lip.</p>
<p>Going into every appointment he prepares himself for the worst, but the majority of them are smooth sailing. Every once in a while he’ll get the occasional dizzy individual or the one who takes one look at the gun and flees. Other times, they’re calm and quiet through the whole process. All in all, every person he meets is different from the rest.</p>
<p>His last appointment for the night is <i>especially</i> different.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/178837026779/for-the-smut-prompts-3-8-but-with-8-its-take" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Not really halloweenie but how about Persephone! Eddie + Roundabout colorpalette? I would die honestly!
<figure data-orig-width="3490" data-orig-height="3150" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/329848d8952fc8a59dc8d1dac6ff32a8/tumblr_inline_pg8onr6tqx1u2gchq_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3490" data-orig-height="3150"/></figure><p>Damn he loves them pomegranates 👏 They make him feel nostalgic and remind him of the time when he met his beloved (idiot) husband, Richie, the god of the Underworld. ((Eddie has the key of the underworld with him all the time))</p>
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Stanlon observing the beauty in the other&rsquo;s skin color, while Mike&rsquo;s hands are on Stan&rsquo;s back or Stan&rsquo;s legs around Mike&rsquo;s waist. Or how one&rsquo;s pretty cock is swallowed by the other&rsquo;s wide open hole.
<h2>(NSFW AHEAD)</h2><p>It’s 10am Sunday morning. The two of them got the rare opportunity to sleep in so they take advantage of it. Stan wakes first and smiles fondly as he watches Mike snooze beside him. After a couple minutes, he gets a little bored and begins to stroke his fingers over Mike’s face, his forehead, his cheeks, and down to his jaw. Eventually, Mike begins to stir, slowly and gently waking from his slumber. </p><p>“Mornin’ beautiful,” he murmurs groggily. </p><p>“Good morning,” Stan chirps, his fingers now trailing down Mike’s bare chest. He leans over and begins to press a series of kisses along his jaw and neck. </p><!-- more --><p>“Mmmmm, what’re you thinkin’ baby love?” Mike asks with a chuckle as Stan’s fingers tease along the waistband of his boxers. </p><p>“’m thinking I want you inside me,” Stan purrs, sliding his hand into Mike’s boxers and letting his fingers  brush over his soft cock. It twitches with interest at the touch, more and more as he continues to work his fingers over it. </p><p>Mike let out a barely audible groan, his head resting back comfortably on his pillow. He turns it to the side to capture Stan’s lips in a slow, but deep, kiss. Blindly, he grabs at the lube still sitting on the nightstand from the evening prior and pops the cap open. </p><p>With a smug grin, Stan straddles Mike’s chest and presses his own to his stomach. His ass settles close to Mike’s face, allowing him perfect access to stretch him out. It’s a slow process that matches the lazy Sunday morning vibes hanging in the air of their shared apartment. There’s absolutely no rush between them as Mike works two fingers into him and Stan slowly jerks him off.</p><p>For a while, Stan is content with the level of pleasure Mike’s fingers provide him, especially as they brush against his prostate every few strokes. But eventually, he becomes antsy and shifts his hips away from Mike’s touch. He moves, as gracefully as he can, down Mike’s body until he feels the head of his dick brushing against his ass.</p><p>He moans softly at the sensation and reaches back to steady him, just long enough to press inside him. Then he let his hips do the rest of the work as he shifts them back, effectively engulfing the entirety of Mike’s dick. </p><p>Mike groans and grabs both of his cheeks, thumbs digging into the flesh as he spreads them apart, giving him an unobstructed view of his cock disappearing into his partner. “Oh fuck Stan. I love watching you like this.”</p><p>The praise only spurs Stan on, continuing to work his hips back in a steady rhythm. His fingers curl in the bedsheets as he lets out moan after moan. </p><p>They spend a while just enjoying each other and the pleasure they feel. The time is filled with numerous comments of praise from Mike’s about how good Stan looks and how well his hole swallows his cock. He brushes his thumb over Stan’s rim, admiring where they’re connected. </p><p>Even as the two of them grow close to their releases, their pace remains the same, slow and steady. Stan sneaks a hand between his body and the bed to wrap a loose fist around himself. It doesn’t take much more than that, combined with the purposeful strokes against his prostate, to push him over the edge. </p><p>Stan’s chest drops down to rest against Mike’s legs, his arms unable to hold him up any longer. His lips turn up in a hazy, satisfied smile as Mike’s grips his hips and guides them into continuing their previous pace. </p><p>Stan’s sounds grow in volume at this; small shocks of overstimulation are traveling up his spine, but in a way he can’t deny turns him on. Even when their pace is much more frantic, he loves it. </p><p>He whimpers softly when Mike pulls out, though the head is still resting against his hole. He can feel Mike’s hand working himself and he can hear the telltale soft grunts of his impending release. But somehow, he still gasps when he feels the warmth of Mike’s come on his hole. </p><p>Once the surprise fades and realization hits, he lets out a long, low moan. He becomes even louder when Mike slips back inside him, pulling his hips back for a few lazy thrusts. The sight of his come messily spread across Stan’s rim nearly makes him hard again. </p><p>After a while of laying contently, Mike gently slides out and helps Stan into the bathroom. They take a hot shower together to get cleaned up and then they cook and enjoy a nice breakfast and a Sunday full of activities planned together. </p>
Tags: nsfw, stanlon, prompt filled, headcanon ask, also oops it was supposed to be sweet morning sex but it got a little messy in the end there, my work
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Since you&#039;re doing requests,, literally anything reddie 😂
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3186" data-orig-width="2077"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6fcef65b8c9a32fc3fba0566623fadaf/tumblr_inline_p2djbc5BDB1tsky5c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3186" data-orig-width="2077"/></figure><p>ty for sending one in! richie and eddie on their first date came to mind hah </p>
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LILI!!!!!  How about the palette &quot;Heat of the moment&quot; with Eddie?  They look like pretty Fall colors for leaf piles &lt;3 &lt;3 (did i do this right?  I&#039;ve never sent one of these before &gt;.&lt;)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1239" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/08e461531b32bade7ba314ff9ec2a97a/tumblr_inline_pg4smeZU7A1u2gchq_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1239" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> And how about an Eddie, after he finished at the gym, waiting for his boyfriend to pick him up? (Also I know you have this unhealthy obsession with Eddie in hoodies so I drew him in one for you xd Happy <i>really early</i> birthday???💕)</p>
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Stan + Free bird &lt;33
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Stanlon is my new obsession! Thank you for filling all those prompts because you do it so so good!
<p>You are most certainly welcome!! I&rsquo;ve had fun filling them so thank you for those who have sent them in! </p>
Tags: you can always send me headcanons!!, reddie stanlonbrough stanlon are my top favs
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You should ask Eddie out on a date, I have it on good authority that he has a crush on you ;)
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mike + 6D and stan + 2C bc they&rsquo;re cuties :) and I love your art!! &lt;3
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What&rsquo;s your name on AO3 btw?
<p>same as here :) oldguybones</p>
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So those body harnesses? Yeah, it all started when Stan was getting dressed for work one day and decided to wear suspenders. He was trying them on for adjustment, no shirt to avoid wrinkles. Mike saw how the black strips looked across Stan&rsquo;s sleek soft body and the vision sent all the blood to his dick then. So off he went to the sex shop that afternoon to buy a surprise for his sweetheart...(your turn)
<blockquote><p>Established NSFW Stanlon, elements of BDSM (bondage, light dom/sub)</p></blockquote><p>“How’s that feel baby love?” Mike asks sweetly as he tugs the last strap into place. The action elicits a moan from Stan, who let’s his head fall back onto Mike’s shoulder. A large hand runs up his chest, over the thick leather straps and wraps around his neck. </p><p>“Feels amazing,” he whimpers as Mike’s other hand fondles the bulge in his briefs. </p><p>“It’s gonna feel even better when I’m buried inside you,” Mike growls, moving his hand from around his throat to thread through his curls. He grips a handful and uses it to harshly guide Stan down onto their bed.  He ends up on his stomach, left cheek pressed against the soft sheets. His arms are pulled behind him, held in place with a series of straps and buckles starting near his shoulders and ending at his wrists. </p><!-- more --><p>“You’re look so pretty like this,” Mike murmurs approvingly, tugging Stan’s briefs down and letting them pool around his ankles. He runs an appreciative hand over Stan’s bare cheek. “I think you knew this would happen. And you were teasing me on purpose.”</p><p>Stan let out a mix between a gasp and moan as he felt the sting of Mike’s hand coming down on his cheek, “Yes sir,” he replies obediently. There’s no point in arguing; Mike is right. And Stan is in no mood to egg Mike on any further. Sometimes he enjoys the prolonged build to his release when Mike makes him wait for being bad. But not today. Stan is beyond turned on and no part of him wants to wait to come with Mike’s cock inside him. He’ll do anything to get it.</p><p>“Good boy,” Mike whispers under his breath, sliding a teasing finger between Stan’s cheeks as his other hand rifles around in the top drawer of their bedside table. </p><p>“Sir please,” Stan begs softly. </p><p>“Patience is a virtue,” Mike reminds him, pulling away all contact from him and holding back a groan when Stan whimpers as a result. </p><p>He spends the next half hour working Stan open, painstakingly slow. Stan is practically sobbing by the end of it. It provides a low pleasure; it feels good but it’s not nearly enough. Especially when Mike is purposefully avoiding his prostate. </p><p>He cries out at the emptiness as Mike withdraws his fingers. The sound turns to a sob when he feels the slick head of his dick running teasingly over his hole. </p><p>It’s not often that he breaks out the name, only when he is feeling beyond desperate and it just slips out. “Please daddy,” he cries suddenly. </p><p>Mike can’t help the groan that escapes as he grabs onto the strap holding Stan’s wrists together. He uses the grip to pull Stan back against him as his other hand wraps around his cock, holding it still as Stan slides back onto it. </p><p>Stan moans in relief, his fingers flexing and attempting to hold onto something as Mike completely buries himself in him. They grasp onto nothing and the feeling of not being able to hold onto something drove him crazy. Yet at the same time, it feels amazing when Mike starts pounding into him, solely responsible for every move. Stan is completely at Mike’s mercy and nothing could ever feel better.</p><p>Mike’s pace slows as he grabs onto the straps and pulls Stan up by them. He moves them so Stan is standing, bending over the bed slightly. The only thing holding him up is Mike’s grip on the straps as he resumes his harsh thrusts. He leans in to whisper in Stan’s ear, “You better come before I’m done with you, otherwise you’re not coming at all.”</p><p>Stan sobs with pleasure as Mike’s hand wraps around his aching length and any momentary worry that he wouldn’t be able to come in time quickly washes away. Mike shifts his hips so he’s hitting Stan’s prostate roughly with each thrust and that’s all it takes for Stan to cry our his name, covering Mike’s hand and their sheets as he comes. Mike’s hand slows as he works Stan through it. </p><p>He lets Stan fall back onto the bed and brings his hand to Stan’s mouth. Mike groans at the fact that Stan doesn’t even need to be told as he immediately starts licking the come from his hand. The sight, combined with the satisfied way Stan clenchs around him, is about to send him over the edge. He pulls out, resulting in a whimper from Stan at the loss. Immediately, he wraps his hand around his cock and jerks it off with a groan. He paints the black leather straps with his come, intensely pleased by the sight. </p><p>“How are you doing love?” He asks, suddenly soft as he leans down to press a kiss to his temple. </p><p>Stan answers with a satisfied hum, eyes closed but a wide smile on his face. </p><p>Mike chuckles fondly. “I’m going undo the straps now. Don’t move too quickly okay?” He undoes the buckles and frees Stan’s arms, guiding their movements to ease his muscles back into their normal resting position. </p><p>“Can we do that again?” Stan asks, his voice dripping with sleep. </p><p>Mike laughs as he settles them both in bed, under the  covers. “Of course we can.”</p>
Tags: stanlon, nsfw, prompt filled, headcanon ask, sorry this took like five years, hope its worth the wait!
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how did you come out to your friends and family!! 💕 lots of love you adorable bean!!!
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if I&#039;m being totally honest I think you and Stan would be an adorable couple.      ( + Bill ;))
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I think you and Richie should go see a scary movie and if you guys get scared your hand are open
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c6b9c8e34b71c5d245d05debc03fe47/tumblr_inline_pfunzrFqjM1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I can do horror movies to some extent! I think the loud noises are cheap scares. What I <i>don’t</i> like is torture movies like Saw and Hostel. I don’t like excessive gore…or gore at all. But we do go see horror movies together, It’s been a while, but I’ve been harassing him to bring me to the movies anyway. So maybe soon we can go see one? Hint hint nudge nudge <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSI7THMZnkn2YZb8g9Wot0g">@askrichie-tozier</a></p><p style="">-Eddie</p>
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wait stan has varsity jackets?? does he ever wear them (at his own will)?
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Are you the shortest of the losers? How talk is everyone else?
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I dont wanna rush you or anything but i sent in some stenbroughlon for some prompts you reblogged n i was just wondering if you got em? Idk how long u usually take to write you can just ignore this sorry if it comes off as pushy :(
<p>Don’t worry, I got them! </p><p>As for how long they’ll take to fill, even I don’t have any answer for that. I’m way behind on my fic for IHH, so I’ve been trying to put all my effort into that. But sometimes life gets in the way. </p><p>I love these prompts&ndash;I’ve already planned a few of them out! So hang tight with me and I’ll do the best I can :)</p>
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Do you know what the fic is that Rich got a dick piercing? Idk if it was on ao3 I know it was on tumblr tho, I can&rsquo;t find it for the life of me
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14694723"><b>Silver</b></a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a></p><blockquote><p><i>“What would you think about me getting my dick pierced?” Richie asks as he and Eddie lay in bed one evening. AKA Nothing but pure smut about Richie getting his dick pierced and fucking Eddie with it.</i><br/></p></blockquote><p>Let us know if you need help finding a fic.</p>
Tags: heeeeey, dats me
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eddie my love! who are your favourite of the loser&#039;s parents?
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5f72d8dfc162cae64ba859e6b9329f46/tumblr_inline_pfm9ujKl0Z1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a6353a50df9ff7994fba3eddbab9da25/tumblr_inline_pfp4g7Zu6c1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Mr. and Mrs. Debrough are practically my other parents so of course I love them. But I have to say Mrs. Tozier is always really sweet and always offering me more food that I can handle. But she’s always trying all of these fad diets so I’m pretty positive she’s just trying to get rid of all of the junk in her house…Either way it’s still nice!</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Eds! We can&rsquo;t let these people die! Let&rsquo;s get to smooching, the fate of these innocent bystanders rests in our hands! Or in our lips? I&rsquo;m not sure. But either way, pucker up, babe!  - xx Richie
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What abt sexuality hcs?
<p>Richie is a bi disaster, I think we can all agree on that. I headcanon that he has a slight preference to men (though after he starts dating Eddie, he tells everyone that he’s “Eddie-sexual”)</p><p>Bev’s also bi, but she is far from a disaster and I headcanon that she mostly dated women before she met Ben, who I headcanon to be straight</p><p>Eddie is gay, no doubt about that.</p><p>Stan, I flip flop back and forth on. It really depends on what fic/universe and/or the pairing I’m thinking about. Like with Stanlonbrough or Stanlon, I headcanon him as gay. But when it comes to Stanpat, I headcanon him as straight.</p><p>Bill is bi also, but with a stronger preference towards women</p><p>Mike is demisexual, so he’s only attracted to those he forms strong emotional bonds with. Which tends to be men, the majority of the time. </p>
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💙+ Timer
<p><i>Twenty two days. Six hours. Forty three minutes. Nine seconds.</i></p>
<p><i>Twenty two days. Six hours. Forty three minutes. Eight seconds.</i></p>
<p><i>Twenty two days. Six hours. Forty three minutes. Seven seconds.</i></p>
<p>“Mr. Kaspbrak!”</p> <p><a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/178494165504/timer" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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What r ur height hcs for the losers?
<p>Okay so Richie and Mike are the two tall boys, Richie being a couple inches taller so he&rsquo;s the tallest of the group.</p><p>Then it&rsquo;s Stan, who&rsquo;s a good few inches shorter than Mike.</p><p>Then I&rsquo;d say Ben and Bill are probably about the same height, maybe Bill&rsquo;s just an inch or so taller</p><p>Then it&rsquo;s Eddie, who&rsquo;s probably about a head shorter than Richie (cause you know that height difference 😍)</p><p>Then there&rsquo;s Bev, who&rsquo;s just a little bit shorter than Eddie but not by much (they frequently go back to back and have another loser determine who&rsquo;s taller)</p>
Tags: headcanon ask, i love this
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First of all, congratulations on your last milestone, wifey ❤ Second, yayyy smut prompts! Third, can I have #43 + hanzier?? with some bottom richie of course??? Please???
<p><i>(first off, i love you. second off, thank you for giving me the opportunity to write more bottom richie. thirdly, thank you for being you.) </i></p>
<p><i> <i>((if anyone still wants to send in a prompt, you can find the list <a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/178359013844/im-doing-prompts-smut-prompts-i-meant-to-do">here.</a>))</i><br/></i></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p><b>43.  “I want you to pin me down and fuck me hard.”</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16093904">AO3 LINK.</a></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Richie, please.” Mike chuckles, hands gripping onto Richie’s waist when he practically throws himself into Mike once they’ve stepped through the door to their hotel suite. “At least let me shut the door.”</p>
<p>“But Mr. Hanlon,” Richie purrs, sliding his hands down the lengths of Mike’s arms until he’s wrapping his fingers around his wrists. He glides his lips across his jawline, tongue peeking out once he’s breathing against Mike’s ear. “We’re married now.”</p>
<p>The words seem unreal when they’re spoken because it seems like just yesterday they were nineteen making out in the back of Mike’s pickup truck, and now they’re holding onto each other with rings on their fingers that serve as a commitment.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/178455704469/first-of-all-congratulations-on-your-last" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: holy shit, damn, wow, nice, nsfw
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mike + 6D and stan + 2C bc they&rsquo;re cuties :) and I love your art!! &lt;3
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2500" data-orig-width="2500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/efeef8f936e253ab7bee298cdedf8f23/tumblr_inline_pfmzopPbXR1syqrcu_540.png" data-orig-height="2500" data-orig-width="2500"/></figure><p>Thank you thank you!!! They <i>are</i> cuties holy shit :’0</p>
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Since Bev ended up being the shortest of every one, do you ever think the boys just kinda tease her about the height difference (all in good spirit tho) and she always has some snarky but playful reply like &quot;I&#039;d strangle you if I could reach your neck&quot;. Or do you think they use their height to her advantage (like piggyback rides, helping her reach some stuff, etc?)
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Some NSFW Stanlon: they may be all outdoors-y and garden and bird watch and sweater/bow tie wearing, but at night they wear leather body harnesses and have a mirror on the ceiling and they hump like animals. Sometimes they suck toes and eat ass. They&rsquo;re not always so neat and tidy. ;)
<blockquote><p>Now this is a concept I can get behind! Major NSFW ahead; involving light bondage and sensory deprivation, as well as the minor appearance of other BDSM themes.</p></blockquote><p>I do believe that their day to day lives are very soft; they love the outdoors and of course, they have a huge garden where Mike spends hours planting and watering while Stan birdwatches and they chat the entire time, their conversation is light and nowhere near rushed. </p><p>And yes, Stan always wears sweaters and bowties when they get dressed up to go places. Sometimes though, either when he does something to provoke Mike or when he just wants to feel owned, Stan will wear a turtleneck with one of his sweaters and the garment easily conceals a black collar wrapped around his neck and the thick straps of the leather harness connected to it pulled tightly against his chest. </p><!-- more --><p>Because while Stan has the more dominant personality in their everyday life, he prefers to be more submissive in regards to their sex lives (not to say he can’t dom the fuck out of Mike whenever they feel like reversing roles). Stan loves giving himself to Mike, fully and completely vulnerable, easily trusting Mike to take care of him. And Mike loves doing so. In and out of the bedroom, he loves taking care of Stan, giving him exactly what he needs. So he easily falls into the dominant role, especially since he’s typically more submissive in his day to day.</p><p>And all their friends just think they’re so plain and boring because they’re soft so that must mean that their private life mirrors it, right? Wrong! They are <b>freaks. </b></p><p>They’re at dinner with all the losers and Richie is tactlessly going on about how just the other day Eddie tied him up, blindfolded him and rode him until they both came. Stan shot a coy look in Mike’s direction as he stifled a chuckle because most of the time, their basic sex is more than that.  He tries his hardest to stay present in the conversation but he’s finding it harder and harder to concentrate as his mind brings forth memories from just hours prior. </p><p>He had said something or done something to set Mike off (which wasn’t usually an easy task) and was immediately thrown off Mike’s shoulder and carried off to their bedroom. He’s thrown down onto the bed and his clothes are being torn off in a way that threatens to leave him breathless. After Mike checks in on him and Stan confirms with an enthusiastic ‘<i>green</i>’, Mike handcuffs his hands together over his head and strips his senses, pulling on a blindfold and sliding in a pair of ear plugs. They’re already both half hard but Mike takes his time in kissing him, rocking their hips together until they’re both painfully hard. Stan whimpers as he feels the cold metal of a cock ring snap around the base of his dick. </p><p>“Shhhh,” Mike coos softly, even though Stan can’t hear him. He grips Stan’s chin and forces his mouth open, wide enough to shove in his previously discarded underwear. Stan moans around the garment, loud and unashamed. </p><p>He takes his time prepping Stan, fingers moving at a teasingly slow pace as they pump into him. His other hand jerks him off with a feather soft touch, just enough to feel but not anywhere near enough to gain any sense of relief. He whines around the underwear still tucked in his mouth as Mike suddenly pulls his fingers out, leaving him empty. </p><p>His arms are sliding underneath Stan and guiding him to sit up. Stan’s body is pliant as he lets Mike move him, slowly bringing him to his feet. He feels Mike grasp the handcuffs that still bind his wrists together and hook them onto the hook they have planted on the wall, above their bed. It’s just high enough that Stan’s arms are stretched over his head and he’s balancing on the very tips of his toes, relying solely on Mike’s strong arms to keep him upright. </p><p>One of Mike’s hands wraps around his painfully hard length and the unexpected contact brings forth an unidentifiable sound from his throat. The next one is obvious, a loud, albeit muffled, sob as he feels the head of Mike’s cock brushing over his stretched hole. His eyes squint against the bright light he’s suddenly exposed to as the blindfold is ripped off. He doesn’t get much time to adjust though, because the second the blindfold is gone, Mike is quickly thrusting into him. </p><p>He curls his fingers in Stan’s blonde curls and yanks his head up, so that he’s staring into the big mirror they have hanging over their bed. He couldn’t hear anything but the tight grip on his hair and the hungry look in Mike’s eyes tell him that he’s supposed to watch himself get fucked. After it’s obvious he’s taken the hint, the hand moves from his hair to curl around his throat as Mike fucks harshly into him. Behind his makeshift gag, Stan is practically screaming. Gradually the sound dies down as the grip Mike has on his throat tightens. Mike pulls the underwear from between his lips and tosses it to the side. He slows his thrusts, rolling his hips casually as he momentarily pulls one of the plugs from his ears, just long enough to growl, “<i>I wanna hear you beg</i>,” in his ear before putting it back.</p><p>“<i>Mike</i>,” is all he can manage, and even then it’s a struggle to produce between his dry mouth and the haziness beginning to take over his mind. His body slumps down against Mike’s, his head dipping down from the view of the mirror. Not for long, as Mike’s fingers roughly yank on his hair until his face is in the view of the mirror once again. Mike places a hand under Stan’s chin as the other smacks him across the cheek, once for his prior offense and then once more when his eyes slipped shut. <br/></p><p>He’s got tears in his eyes as he stares into the mirror, gaze fixed on Mike’s face as he picks up his pace once again, thrusting his hips forward with powerful force. Had there not been a cock ring preventing his release, he knew it would’ve washed over him by now; Mike knows this and that’s precisely why he put it on to begin with. </p><p>He meets Mike’s eyes in the mirror and the sight sends shivers down his spine. He can barely register the movement of Mike’s lips, grunting out the word <i>beg. </i>Any rational thought is gone because Stan feels as fucked out as he looks. </p><p>He feels three quick taps against his hips and he’s quick to respond with three blinks that matched the same rhythm. He couldn’t form many words beyond Mike’s name, but he knew that if he didn’t respond to Mike’s check in, he would stop and that was the absolute last thing Stan wanted, despite his inability to finish. He cried out Mike’s name over and over again as the pace quickens and Mike’s thrusts become erratic. He knows exactly what that means and the thought of Mike’s come inside him brings a hazy smile to his lips. Less than a minute later, he’s letting out a long moan as Mike spills inside him. </p><p>Gently, he’s unhooked and lowered to the bed on his stomach. He buries his face in Mike’s pillow, inhaling the comforting smell as he snuggles into the sheets. The friction of his dick against the cloth reminds him of his lack of release and he lets out an involuntary whimper, which turns into a sigh of relief as Mike removes his ear plugs. This must mean that Mike is going to whisper encouraging words in his ear about he earned his release and he can come whenever. But Mike’s not taking the cock ring off and he feels something press against his hole. </p><p>Another whimper falls his lips, “Mike, <i>please.”</i></p><p><i>“</i>It’s too late now,” Mike murmurs softly as he slowly slides the plug inside of Stan. “I told you to beg and you didn’t. Only boys who listen get to come.”<br/></p><p>“No, no, no, I’ll be good!” Stan promises through a sob. <br/></p><p>Mike rubs a comforting hand over his back, “I know you will baby love. And if you can get through dinner without misbehaving, I’ll let you come when we get home.”</p><p>And that’s why Stan can’t take it seriously when Richie’s going on and on about how crazy he and Eddie are when he’s sitting there with a plug holding Mike’s come inside him, still painfully hard and barely able to conceal it, but determined to be good to ensure his release once they got home. But that’s whole other story ;)</p>
Tags: Oops, I feel like this got away from me is a fucking understatement for whatever this was, I just kept going and kept going and whoops some smut happened, Stanlon, Headcanon Ask, My Work, Thanks for the headcanon!!!!
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Oh! Richie D1 and eddie C4 please!!
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eddie 4A richie 2C (if you want a pairing) :)
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Do you prefer Stanlonbrough or can I hit you up with some Stanlon HCs sometime?
<p>Ohhhh, please do!! I will accept headcanons anytime for just about any pairing!!</p>
Tags: good shit right there, so valid anon
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Favorite memory with Eds&iquest;
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="449" data-orig-width="501"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/636357ac2b287cd5f747b5fa664bcf7d/tumblr_inline_pfetzben2X1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="449" data-orig-width="501"/></figure><p>This might sound odd, but I love the day where Eddie broke Henry Bowers’s nose. For anyone who knows Eddie he can be a little feisty. And sure, Bowers got Vic and Belch to kick our asses in his honor, but not without blood gushing out of his face like a waterfall. I might be <i>in love.</i><br/></p><p>- xoxo Richie<br/></p>
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Do you and Eddie ever hang out without the other losers?
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="337" data-orig-width="966"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/27b0fb9f2835ae0117e305a25a7b9eae/tumblr_inline_pfew0mehmS1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="337" data-orig-width="966"/></figure><p>Of course we do! We’re all almost always together, until extra curriculars, jobs. home life and… ahem, uh, detention… sometimes get in the way!</p><p>- xoxo Richie<br/></p>
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Riiiich. Let&rsquo;s go to the movies. I&rsquo;m bored.
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Do you prefer Stanlonbrough or can I hit you up with some Stanlon HCs sometime?
<p>Ohhhh, please do!! I will accept headcanons anytime for just about any pairing!!</p>
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Write an intense orgasm
<p>Sure okay not up to my usual smut standards but here goes.  Not so much just an orgasm, just…whatever.  Hopefully it’s good enough.  </p> <p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/178228987448/write-an-intense-orgasm" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: nsfw, wow, 😍😍😍
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Thank u oldguybones for the stanlonbrough that I SOMEHOW DIDNT SEE UNTIL NOW?? Anyway thanks and i love you to bits n pieces
<p>You are most certainly welcome!! There will most definitely be more coming, hopefully soon. I’ve got another smut in the works and then what could potentially turn into a full length fic with multiple pieces. </p><p>Feel free to drop any Stanlonbrough love (HC’s/prompts/what have you) in my askbox! it is always welcome and greatly appreciated!</p>
Tags: And I love YOU to pieces whoever you are!, ASKS
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Richie, can you answer the next three asks with the kitten in my pfp? *gives you kitten* His name is Vega and he likes denim.
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which loser is your best friend ?
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Do u and any other losers have any secret guilty pleasures?
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what&rsquo;s your favorite thing about eddie ?
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="529" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b6e15baf9b2b4827e13fd29d180927c/tumblr_inline_pf83g84HhE1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="529" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Especially when he tries not to. His nose scrunches and sometimes his tongue sticks out between his teeth like he’s trying to bite his laugh back before he can let me know how funny he thinks my jokes are.</p><p>- xoxo Richie<br/></p>
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&quot;hi sorry i live below you and i hear your dog running around and barking all the time &mdash; no no, it&#039;s fine, i was just hoping maybe i could pet it?&quot; Au please it&#039;d so cute !!!
<p>The door of the apartment softly
clicked shut. He hoped the closed barrier to the outside world would
create a similar barricade in his mind, but no such luck. All the
troubles and worries of life still seemed to slip through the cracks.
<i>Just don&rsquo;t worry so much—</i>they
would say, like it was that easy. As his toed off his shoes and
kicked them carelessly off towards the entry way, he shrugged his
shoulders in an attempt to ease the tension residing there. Maybe
after a glass of wine and some leftovers, he would feel human again.<br/></p><p>His
socks slid across the hardwood floors as he shuffled across his empty
apartment towards the kitchen. Overhead he could hear quick, light
footsteps running across the floor. He smiled at the sound, even more
so when they were accompanied by distinct barks. His upstairs
neighbor owned the cutest dog. He always saw him outside early in the
morning when he was leaving for work, taking the dog for a walk while
he enjoyed a cigarette. A nasty habit. Truly disgusting. But his
neighbor was far from it.</p><!-- more --><p>On
more than one occasion, the dark haired, blue eyed <i>stud
</i>caught him staring. Once, he had
even begun to make his way over. But smooth as ever, Eddie ducked his
head down and slid into the driver&rsquo;s seat of his car, peeling out of
the parking lot before an ounce of interaction could occur. Deeming
it a crush felt beyond juvenile, but completely accurate nonetheless.</p><p>Grabbing
the already open bottle of wine from his fridge, his fingers grazed
against the cabinet&rsquo;s handle  for a moment before he pulled them
back. He brought the bottle directly to his lips; there really wasn&rsquo;t
any point in dirtying a glass, especially considering the lack of
people there to judge him. For a short time, he stood in the kitchen,
leaning back against the counter and chugging wine directly from the
bottle. All the while, he listened to the pitter-patter of tiny paws
against his ceiling and the matching howls that went with them. After
each bark, he could vaguely hear the sound of muffled speaking, which
would be followed by more barking.</p><p>Eddie
couldn&rsquo;t pinpoint the motivation for his next action; maybe it was
the wine, or perhaps how captivatingly handsome his upstairs neighbor
was. Crushing loneliness could also be the cause, but he didn&rsquo;t
necessarily want to dwell on that. And he didn&rsquo;t have much time to do
so as he was already flying through the door of his apartment and up
the stairs to the next floor.</p><p><i>4C. </i>He
knocked insistently. For a moment, he began to regret his decision,
as he probably looked crazy at the moment, skin flushed with a
pleasant wine buzz and no shoes on. He really wished he took the time
to think this through, or at the very least put shoes on. But as he
heard footsteps padding over to the door, he knew it was too late to
run. The door swung open and, staring at his awaiting neighbor, Eddie
momentarily forgot how to speak.</p><p>“Can
I help you?” he asked, brows furrowed in confusion but wearing a
soft smile regardless. He crouched down to scoop up the small animal
trying to nudge past his leg, which had been working to hold him
back.</p><p>“Your
dog!” Eddie blurted out and immediately kicked himself for it.</p><p>His
neighbor, Richie, sighed knowingly, “I know, I know. I&rsquo;m sorry.
I&rsquo;ll try to quiet him down.”</p><p>“No!”
Eddie exclaimed quickly, “I just heard him running around and
barking and I just—don&rsquo;t really know what I&rsquo;m doing here. This is
super weird.”</p><p>Richie
chuckled, a sound so melodious that Eddie wished he could play in on
demand and on repeat. “Weird is a welcome change from the other
visits I&rsquo;ve been getting lately.”</p><p>Eddie
frowned and his confusion must&rsquo;ve been evident because shortly after,
Richie went on, “Most of our neighbors don&rsquo;t really appreciate
Bullet&rsquo;s 10pm rendition of &lsquo;never gonna give you up&rsquo;.”</p><p>Eddie
erupted with laughter; it felt crazy, but he knew the wine was 100%
responsible for the volume of his outburst. Regardless, it was funny.
“That&rsquo;s what it was!” he shouted jokingly, “I thought I
recognized it.” Before he could help it, he reached forward and
placed his hand in front of the dog&rsquo;s face. He immediately went crazy
and began wiggling wildly in the hold of his owner.</p><p>Richie
laughed as he tried to contain the energetic boy. “Would you like
to come in? I think he wants to say hi.”</p><p>Eddie
wore an ear to ear grin as he nodded eagerly. Whether it was the
affection of the animal or the invitation from his handsome neighbor
crush, he couldn&rsquo;t deny that it was exactly what he needed. 
</p>
Tags: Reddie, Prompt Fill, My Work, Ooops this got away from me in the beginning, Also Richie has an alaskan klee kai if anyone was curious
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Opin ions on hot tub sex
<p>Ship wise or personally??  😂 I think it&rsquo;s hot in theory but not in practice. Hot tub foreplay though 👌👌</p>
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Wedding headcannon
<p>Okay but like just think about how beautiful a Stenbroughlon wedding would be! The three of them standing at the altar, dressed to the nines (Bill would have a traditional black tux, Stan would wear a baby blue suit, and Mike would wear a maroon suit). They would each get a turn for their vows, and they would probably all cry too. I think especially Mike would, because he&rsquo;s just so overwhelmed with how lucky he feels to have two husbands. And them all dancing together! 😍</p>
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Threesome in a park
<p>I was literally thinking about this earlier, just like public sex in general in regard to 3 people and how that would work. And I’ve come to the conclusion that it wouldn&rsquo;t be a spur of the moment thing. They would plan it (I&rsquo;m assuming this is about Stenbroughlon, the light of my life) and they&rsquo;d wait until dusk was settling in and find a really secluded area in the park, away from any of the major pathways but still exciting enough you know? And Bill would bend Stan over and fuck him while he sucks Mike off, and Mike would do his best to keep an eye out.</p>
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Please describe Richie O face
<p>HERE WE GO.</p><p>(aged up obviously.)</p><p>so, a lot of people describe richie’s lips as either chapped/thin, etc. (no hate) BUT, i HC richie’s lips as soft &amp; full. like homeboy’s got such pretty lips. &amp; when he’s being fucked they get SO swollen from literally any sort of contact, whether it be him biting his lip or sucking dick or something as simple as making out. they just get so red and full and shiny with spit that it makes his orgasm face 10x hotter. i just think he’d look so heavenly when he’s hitting orgasm because his cheeks would be so flushed, he’d have his eyebrows pinched together and eyes squeezed shut as if he’s concentrating solely on the feeling &amp; then when it does hit his nose scrunches up &amp; his lips are parted the whole time as he throws his head back. his whole body would arch and there would be that one vein in his neck that sticks out &amp; the other person would always want to sink their teeth into it but they’d just be too mesmerized by how breathtaking richie looks. he’s usually silent during his orgasm until he’s finally coming down and then he’s opening his eyes again which are hella glossy with those LONG ASS eyelashes and lets out the most exhausted sigh full of complete bliss.</p><p>he’d just be so beautiful in bed!!!</p>
Tags: nsfw, cool cool cool cool cool
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just read ur bill o fsce,,,,and wow. can we get a stan o face perhaps
<p>the more the merrier. </p><p>(aged up obviously.)</p><p>stan, stan, stan. he’s very calm in bed, i think. like in public he comes off very neutral maybe intimidating and sometimes stressed out which i love about him!! but i think in bed is like his time to wind down and he’s such a softy (but still tough because that boy has some fire in him). i’d imagine him being very clingy, and just wanting all the attention on him like everything is focused on pleasuring him and just making sure he’s completely comfortable and at peace. &amp; it’s very easy to bring him to an orgasm, he doesn’t need much. i HC him as pale so he’s extremely flushed the whole time, his chest would be flushed and his cheeks would be flushed but it’d make his freckles (also an hc) stand out more. he’d be all smiles the whole time, whispering encouragements and his moans would come out more as whimpers. when he orgasm’s it’d be so subtle sometimes you wouldn’t be able to tell until he’s coming/cumming, he doesn’t give any warnings beforehand though. his toes would curl at the feeling and he’d just clutch onto any piece of skin he could whether it be shoulders, thighs, or back because he just wants to touch/feel close. his eyes would just slip closed effortlessly, eyelashes brushing against his skin. i also think he’d be quiet during it, he’d just have his bottom lip between his teeth and ride it out. occasionally, he’d let out a soft grunt but most of the time he’s just exhaling deeply through his nose because it’s like floating on clouds. </p><p>he just has a calm aura to him when he’s in that moment &amp; it’d be effortless.  </p>
Tags: NSFW, i love this
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PDA
<p>Yes. Yes to this. </p><p>(nsfw? A bit? I guess?) </p><p>Reddie is all about PDA. There’s no denying it. The losers swear that each of them grew another set of arms just for groping the other once they started dating. They constantly show up with hickeys (At first, Eddie tried to hide them with makeup but Richie would rub it away with his thumb, asking why he’d want to hide his masterpieces). </p><p>The losers learned quickly not to let these two share a blanket during movie nights. Reddie would look at cute and cuddly and then one of the others (usually Stan) would notice that Eddie was biting his lip, or that Richie’s face was shoved into Eddie’s shoulder, and they would know that something unsavory was happening under that blanket. </p><p>Reddie also got in trouble at school. It started with making out at lockers, Richie’s hand slowly creeping under Eddie’s shirt and Eddie’s leg around Richie’s waist but they got bolder as time went on. Eddie would palm over Richie’s tented jeans and Richie’s fingers crept beneath Eddie’s shorts. It only stopped once the Vice Principal threatened to call parents (’My mom can not fucking find out I’m gay this way Richie!’ Eddie screeched more than once). </p><p>Everyone kept expecting them to stop once they left the honeymoon phase but it never did- even at their wedding, everyone was looking for them for speeches and found the two tucked in a corner, hands under undone suit jackets. </p>
Tags: hell yeah, canon right there
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For the sentence prompt, how about: &quot;Don&#039;t you dare walk out that door!&quot; :)
<p><i>warning for angst :(</i></p>
<p>The door to the apartment creaked open, and Eddie slipped inside, hanging his jacket up on the hanger in the hallway and he placed his shoes in the container. He hated working late, but the hospital was so understaffed at the moment because of a sickness bug that was floating around. Eddie just hoped he didn’t fall victim, he couldn’t afford it. </p>
<p>As he walked towards the living room, he was surprised to see the light from the television shining through the bottom of the door. It was just after two in the morning, a time when he knew Richie would have been fast asleep, yet here he was still awake. </p>
<p>He pushed open the door, sticking his head through it and his eyes widened as he spotted Richie sitting on the couch, watching the door with cold eyes. Eddie swallowed and stepped inside, closing the door open as he made his way over to his fiancé. </p>
<p>“Richie?” He asked softly, taking a seat opposite him. “Is everything okay?”</p>
<p>“Everything is just peachy, Eds,” Richie answered, but his voice was distant. Cold.</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/178125591373/for-the-sentence-prompt-how-about-dont-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>KINDA NSFW AHEAD! I think Bill and Stan are pretty close. I don&rsquo;t personally picture Mike bottoming much because he tends to want to take care of the other two and just has a very giving personality. I think Stan bottoms slightly more than Bill because he&rsquo;s got a very dominant personality in his day to day life so in the bedroom, he likes being taken care of and he likes to play a more submissive role (not to say he can&rsquo;t be a damn good power bottom when the situation calls for it). His dominant side usually comes out the most when Bill bottoms.</p>
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B, C, G
<p><b>B - A pairing you initially didn’t consider but someone changed your mind</b></p><ul><li>Stancom and it is entirely due to <a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/175250370094/tonscom-richie-getting-a-vespa-for-fried-chicken">this wonderful little fic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-FE9-DHk7XNef8bXzPwHdQ">@hanscom</a> wrote<br/></li></ul><p><b>C - A pairing you have never liked and probably never will</b></p><ul><li>There aren’t too many ships that I’m 100% not into so I’ll go with something safe and say Bev/Eddie. <br/></li></ul><p><b>G - Do you remember your first OTP, if so who was in it</b></p><ul><li>Oh my god, I totally do! The first fandom I ever wrote fanfiction for was Kingdom Hearts, way back in the day. So my first OTP was Riku/Sora<br/></li></ul>
Tags: ASKS, Thank you!, That was fun!
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do you and richie ever cuddle ?? or hold hands ? (even just platonically !)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2e259e0566fc49e3b37ba9845edd2504/tumblr_inline_pfmes8bBh01w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6407ea5dd75261ef14f3ce65a9b5ef43/tumblr_inline_pfmes8okoE1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Not really. Not at the same time at least. It’s never a mutual cuddling session going on is what I’m trying to say I guess. Sometimes I fall asleep on him during movie nights though. But he’s usually the more cuddly one, but it’s on his terms…which is usually during really inconvenient moments for me.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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eddie!!!! ily!! do you ever wear any of the losers&rsquo; clothes?? i love stealing my friends sweatshirts
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8cdbcd5a889a1fa2eed5817dd6b587e/tumblr_inline_pfmg6qV29B1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>I sometimes steal Mike or Stan’s varsity jackets, Ben always has an extra sweatshirt for me in his locker because I’m usually cold in class, Bill has fun pattern socks that I steal, I sleep in one of Richie’s oversized shirts, and sometimes Bev and I will trade accessories. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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💛-mermaids? Idk how specific i need to be but for the losers club lol
<p>Everyone who’s from Derry has heard about what lives in the quarry.</p> <p><a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/178453079204/mermaids-idk-how-specific-i-need-to-be-but-for" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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I am definitely working on something like this, but I wanted to share this HC. So Stan &amp; Bill and Eddie &amp; Richie all live in the same apartment building as two couples. One day Mike moves in to the middle floor and they all watch him and the movers, but of course they are all just dying over this hottie moving into their own building! And of course they each make their own awkward attempt to talk to him and get his attention and everyone is thinking about him when having sex with their own (1)
<blockquote><p>(2) partner, and everyone finally realizes they each have this awkward ass crush on Mike. They even bring in their straight friends couple Ben and Beverly, and even Ben gets a crush on Mike! Somehow Mike doesn’t realize about the crushes and thinks they are all just very friendly. And Beverly thinks they’re all idiots, even though she too could enjoy a piece of Mike.

<br/></p></blockquote><p>OH my god I love this! Please tag me in it if/when you post it! Mike being the apartment building’s new hunk is so valid. Everyone having a crush on him (I can also see Richie being a little butthurt because he’s not the apartment hottie anymore). Richie watches Eddie flirting with Mike and gives him shit for stumbling over his words. So Richie’s like, “Watch how it’s done,” and then goes over and makes an absolute fool of himself.</p><p>They talk about this with Stan and Bill while they’re all having dinner together. And Stan’s laughing over both of their poor attempts at flirting and saying that’s probably how the two of them got together, mutual bad flirting. </p><p>Then they all have a little competition/bet on who can best flirt with the new apartment hottie and Bev &amp; Ben judge it, but then they get distracted.</p><p>I love this! Thank you for sharing it!</p>
Tags: Reddie, Stenbrough, Headcanon Ask, Mike being thirsted after by everyone is such a concept!
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hi bev and richie being friends with benifits
<p>It&rsquo;s starts off as a joke.</p>

<p>Richie goes to Bev&rsquo;s apartment after a shitty day at work. Bev always knows how to cheer him up when he feels like he&rsquo;s on a one way street to nowhere. She&rsquo;s beyond encouraging and almost always has weed, which is a bonus. Many nights were spent laying on her living room floor, laughing wildly as they pass a blunt back and forth (because it&rsquo;s not a Bevchie headcanon without it).</p>

<p>This time it&rsquo;s a little harder to cheer Richie up; he spent all day beating himself up about his career, or honestly lack there of. Bev breaks out all the usual stops but Richie still seems down. </p>

<p>&ldquo;Do you want a blowjob?&rdquo; She asks bluntly, keeping a straight face for all of two seconds afterwards before bursting out in laughter. </p>

<p>Richie joins her in laughing, knowing its a joke but answering regardless, &ldquo;I mean yeah. I&rsquo;m not gonna say no to that.&rdquo;</p>

<p>A moment of silence passes and Richie almost recants his statement and brushes it off as a joke when Bev finally, and simply, replies, &ldquo;Take off your pants then.&rdquo;</p>

<p>His laughter fades out, &ldquo;Bev&hellip;&rdquo;</p>

<p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s okay Rich,&rdquo; she murmurs softly as she crawls over to him, her fingers hovering over his belt buckle. Her eyes are searching his, seeking a signal of permission.</p>

<p>Richie swallows the lump in his throat and tries to still the slight tremble in his hands as he nods.  Nerves are crashing over him, but they&rsquo;re drowned in the excitement he feels as watches Bev undo his belt. A short time later her soft lips are wrapping around the head of his dick and he can&rsquo;t recall anything before that moment. </p>

<p>Bev is beyond talented and keeps at it, much longer than any other girl who&rsquo;d sucked his dick. Granted, he doesn&rsquo;t last all that long, partly due to how long it had been. She swallows, which blows Richie&rsquo;s mind and, if there was any doubt, he declares Bev to be the coolest girl he&rsquo;ll ever know. </p>

<p>Almost as if it&rsquo;s a reflex, she leans up to deeply kiss him. Which he reciprocates until she pulls away suddenly, &ldquo;Sorry! Was that weird&hellip;.?&rdquo;</p>

<p>Richie responds by grabbing both of her cheeks and slotting their mouths together once again. He groans softly at the taste of himself on her tongue. After a short while of kissing, he guides her sit down on the couch and drops to his knees in front of her. Her chest heaves suddenly, perhaps out of surprise. </p>

<p>&ldquo;Can I?&rdquo; Richie asks, assuming Bev knows what question he&rsquo;s trying to ask.</p>

<p>&ldquo;Please,&rdquo; she means it to sound like nothing more than an affirmative answer, but it comes out a little breathy and definitely too desperate. </p>

<p>He tugs her pants and panties down (making sure to give her plenty of shit for the granny panties she&rsquo;s wearing and she&rsquo;s quick to respond that she didn&rsquo;t exactly think THIS was going to happen). He guides her to spread over legs and drapes them over his shoulders. Within a minute, Bev&rsquo;s fingers are desperately gripping at Richie&rsquo;s hair, her hips grinding down against his mouth. Richie spends longer between her legs than any other guy she&rsquo;s ever been with and, also unlike all the others, Richie makes her come, hard without ever having to touch herself. </p>

<p>&ldquo;Holy shit,&rdquo; Bev whispered, grinning down at Richie who&rsquo;s wiping his mouth with the back of his hand.</p>

<p>&ldquo;I think our friendship just went to a whole other level,&rdquo; he chuckled, moving to sit beside her on the couch. He leans over and kisses her forehead as she cuddles up against him, &ldquo;We&rsquo;re gonna do that again right?&rdquo;</p>

<p>Bev doesn&rsquo;t even hesitate before she answers, &ldquo;Oh hell yeah.&rdquo;</p>

<p>(Did I love writing this? Yes. Am I going to write more of it? Also yes.)</p>
Tags: 
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Mike calling Stan &lsquo;baby love&rsquo;! I love it! And Stan definitely calls him daddy, in and out of bed, I don&rsquo;t make the rules.
<p>I personally see them using Sir more often, at least in their day to day bedroom life. Like Stan usually uses the term sir at least a few times every time they have sex. </p>

<p>Only when they are extremely deep in a particularly intense scene does Stan break out the term daddy. It happens mostly on accident, like he can&rsquo;t stop himself, it just comes out when he gets extra desperate and needy. </p>

<p>Usually along the lines of, &ldquo;Please I need it harder daddy.&rdquo; Or, &ldquo;I need more daddy.&rdquo;</p>

<p>In there every day life, Stan uses daddy in a teasing way. But there&rsquo;s an underlying tone in his voice that still makes Mike a little hard.</p>
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Okay then, how about something a little sweeter? Stanlon for picnic in the park or in a field on a nice sunny fall day and it&rsquo;s all romantic and cute, no worries about work or anything. And then they&rsquo;re all snuggled up together for dessert, giving handjobs and grinding together into a sweaty, sticky mess! 😋
<p>It’s a quiet Sunday morning and the two of them decide to go on a hike. They take a picnic basket and a few blankets because it’s getting kinda chilly out. They hike for a little while and find a nice secluded area where they lay out a blanket. They sit down and take their time eating the lunch they packed. They don’t see another person the entire time they’re there. </p><p>They’ve got a blanket pulled over their laps and they’re sitting so close their thighs are touching. They’ve got a container of freshly cut strawberries and a can of whipped cream. Mike’s spraying a mouthful of whipped cream directly into Stan’s mouth, causing him to erupt in laughter and in the process some of it lands right on the corner of his mouth. He gathers it on his finger and slowly licks off. Mike lets out a groan as he watches the whole thing. </p><p>Stan’s cheeks turn red as Mike cups the side of his face and brings their lips together in a deep kiss. The kiss tastes sweet as their tongue slide together and soon enough their hands begin to wander. Stan moans into the kiss as Mike’s fingers tease along the waistband of his pants. </p><p>Luckily the area is nice and secluded because they’ve each got their hands down the other’s pants, slowly jerking each other off as they kiss. Mike gently lays Stan down on the blanket, moving to hover over him with the other blanket still draped over them; he’s got one hand braced on each side of Stan’s head. Both of Stan’s hands are planted firmly on Mike’s ass, fingers digging into the pliant flesh as their hips leisurely rock together. </p><p>Mike buries his face in Stan’s neck, kissing and biting the soft flesh there. Both of them are letting out little quiet sounds of pleasure (lest anyone randomly walk by and hear them). Their movements hold absolutely no urgency, gradually building to their releases. </p><p>“I’m gonna come,” Stan whispers breathlessly, fingers moving to scratch up Mike’s back onto he’s got one hand resting on the back of his neck.<br/></p><p>“Me too,” Mike replies, his lips brushing against the slightly sweaty skin of Stan’s neck. He works his hips down harder against Stan’s and a short time later, they’re both coming undone, almost simultaneously. <br/></p><p>The trip back to their car isn’t entirely pleasant, but there’s a satisfaction between them that stretches beyond their releases; they feel young again, risking getting caught and coming in their pants, like some horny high schoolers. They vow to do it again, but next time, they’re much more prepared.</p>
Tags: Stanlon, Headcanon Ask, Love love love these!, NSFW, My Work
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hmnm i feel like mike is a thigh guy,,like the one who always has a hand on stan&#039;s thigh while driving or sitting next to each other,,,, he also&#039;d worship his thighs in bed cuz he&#039;s a lil mfucker and he likes to tease he knows how sensitive they are and would definitely leave hickeys until stan is trembling. He&#039;s aware of all week spots his boyfriends have, bill&#039;s is neck, i think, so he never leaves the house without at least little red mark on his neck (usually more, cuz he has TWO lovely bfs)
<p>More NSFW ahead, featuring a dash of a choking kink. Okay so I have never agreed with anything more than I agree with this. Mike is all about the thighs. And in my head, he’s that guy, the one who will spend HOURS going down on his partner. Like when he eats Stan out, he takes his time, pressing hot, open mouth kisses all the way down Stan’s body. When he gets down to his thighs, he gets so much more aggressive. Like now they’re no longer just basic kisses, he’s sucking dark marks into the soft, creamy skin of Stan’s thighs. </p>

<p>Stan’s entire body is writhing, because it feels amazing but at the same time, it kinda tickles and when Mike sucks particularly hard on the inside of his though, it hurts a little. But it all feels so amazing, Stan loves it when Mike worships his thighs. By the time Mike is done, his thighs are covered in an array of dark purple marks, sometimes some will even bear teeth marks too. </p>

<p>Mike loves laying on his stomach when he’s got Stan on his back to eat him out. He loves curling his arms around Stan’s thighs and using that grip to pull Stan down even further on his tongue and even just to hold onto. Sometimes he’ll knead the soft flesh while he’s going to town. </p>

<p>And when Mike preps Stan for his dick, he’ll lean down and do the same thing to them as his fingers are pumping into Stan. Sometimes Stan has to push him away because if he continues, he’s gonna come before Mike can even get inside him.</p>

<p>As for Bill and his neck, I kinda get this feeling that he would be so uncomfortable if someone else were to touch his neck. Like if Richie was horsing around and touched or tickled his neck, Bill would hate it and it’s make him so uncomfortable. </p>

<p>But in regards to his boyfriend, he loves it, can’t get enough of it. On many occasions, Mike will lay on his side beside Bill and just kiss his neck and suck deep hickeys in his skin; he’ll wrap a loose fist around his dick and that’s all Bill needs to come undone. </p>

<p>In the winter, the losers all tease Bill for going through a scarf phase, and it takes a while for any of them to realize what he’s hiding underneath. </p>

<p>Having his neck be so sensitive is kinda a short jump to having a choking kink so I’m gonna go for it. Bill loves the feeling of a hand pressed tightly against his throat. He loves Mike’s hand because it’s big and it’s calloused so there’s so much sensation wrapped up in one simple touch. </p>

<p>But he never presses down hard enough, whereas Stan has smaller and softer hands but (I headcanon that) Stan is amazing at reading people and knowing their boundaries so he’s able to choke Bill with precision, knowing exactly where the line he can’t cross is, and Bill fucking lives for it. Sometimes Mike will have his hand around Bills throat and Stan will place his hand on top of Mike’s and apply extra pressure and encourage him to choke Bill harder (eventually after a while of this, Mike learns to read Bill very well and becomes a master of choking him.</p>

<p>Stan and Bill always praise Mike for being the most selfless lover, but in reality, nothing gets Mike off quicker than giving his partner that kind of pleasure.</p>

<p><br/>
I am loving these headcanons! If anyone wants to send them in, please feel free to do so! I welcome any ship involving the losers, including OT7 as well!</p>
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And what will happen when they get home from the dinner? ( last stanlon nsfw thing, which i LOVED you&#039;re doing amazing sweetie)
<p>A NSFW continuation. Okay so they make it through the dinner and they’re in the car driving home. Stan is whimpering and shifting around in the passenger seat, only calmed down when he feels Mike’s large hand come to rest on his thigh. Stan’s head is resting back against the headrest as he looks over at Mike. </p>

<p>“Was I good?” He asks in a tentative whisper. </p>

<p>Mike’s face lights up as he steals a glance over at Stan, “You were so good baby.”</p>

<p>Stan practically sighs in relief. </p>

<p>Mike chuckles softly, the hand on his thigh starting to creep up towards his waistband, “Did you learn your lesson?”</p>

<p>Stan whimpers as Mike’s hand skillfully unbuttons his khakis and slides into his underwear, “Yes sir.”</p>

<p>“Good boy,” Mike purrs, his fingers trailing down to the base of his cock where they, after a little maneuvering, manage to undo the cock ring still wrapped tightly around him. Stan moans from the release of pressure, repeating the sound when Mike wraps his hand around his length and begins jerking him off, all while keeping his eyes on the road.</p>

<p>Stan’s beyond the point of caring how embarrassingly quick he comes because when his release finally washes over him, nothing else seems to matter. Mike’s murmuring gentle words of encouragement to him as he slips his hand from his pants. Stan barely has to think about it, it’s almost a reflex when he brings Mike’s fingers to his mouth and licks them clean. </p>

<p>“Oh fuck,” Mike groans, his gaze flickering off the road just in time to see Stan sucking on one of his fingers, head rested back, eyes shut. “You’re making me hard again.”</p>

<p>Stan whimpers at the announcement as they pull into their apartment complex. Mike shuts off the engine and moves his hand to grab Stan’s chin and force his attention onto him, “Go upstairs. By the time I get up there, I want to see you on your knees.”</p>
Tags: Stanlon, NSFW, Headcanon Ask
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Thanks for filling those prompts, you did an incredible job! That was hot!
<p>You are so welcome! Thank you for sending them in! I had so much fun filling them! Feel free to send some in any time! I&rsquo;ve got a couple more I&rsquo;m going to fill later tonight ;)</p>
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Also: when Mike and Stan finally start dating, Richie likes to tease Stan about having &lsquo;jungle fever&rsquo;. Which Stan has never heard of before, so he asks Mike about it and Mike laughs and takes him to bed.
<p>Richie would be a total shit about it. He knew from the get go that Stan and Mike were going to get together. I think he even knew it before they did. The weeks leading up to it, he would tell Eddie every night, “Any day now. Any day now, they’ll get together.” And finally, he’s right!</p><p>But that doesn’t mean he doesn’t still give them shit (it wouldn’t be in true Richie fashion if he stopped just on account of them being together). So one day, maybe a week or so after they officially started dating, Richie nudges Stan with his elbow and asks when he’s going to the doctor to help with his case of jungle fever.</p><p>The rest of the group is split with groans and laughs; the word sounds familiar and Stan’s sure he knows what it means but he must be drawing a blank. So he plays along with it until he and Mike are back at their shared apartment later that night.</p><p>“What’s jungle fever?” he asks bluntly. “Why does Richie think I have it? Is it because he’s actually the one who has it and he’s just trying to pin it on me?”<br/></p><p>Mike pauses for a moment, because it’s not entirely clear whether or not Stan is joking. After he’s met with silence and an inquisitive stare, he determines that it is, in fact, not a joke. He shakes his head with a chuckle and slings an arm over Stan’s shoulder as he guides them to their bedroom. He presses a lingering kiss to Stan’s temple, “Don’t worry about it, love.”</p>
Tags: Stanlon, Headcanon Ask, I am fucking living for these headcanons, Thank you!
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omg that stanlonbrough thing was sooo good!! you def should write more of them i loved it
<p>

Thank you so much! I’m glad you enjoyed it! I will definitely be writing more of them! I already have another smut piece planned as well as an actual plotted fic as well! 

</p><p>If anyone has any prompts for Stanlonbrough, feel free to send them in!!</p>
Tags: I want to be a queen of Stanlonbrough, I love them so much, Asks

Post id: 178034582915
Date: Thu, 13 Sep 2018 02:46:32
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178034582915/thanks-for-the-stanlonbrough
Slug: thanks-for-the-stanlonbrough
Reblog key: qQq1C5Fy
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Thanks for the Stanlonbrough! 😉
<p>You are very welcome!! I had a lot of fun writing them. You can definitely expect more in the future! In fact I already got something cooking! 😏😏😏</p>
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Can you share some of your Eddie hcs with us? they can be completely random, i&#039;m just in big eddie kaspbrak loving hours right now.
<p>Ahh, I don’t usually do hc posts! But I will try, because my mind is all over the place and I can’t focus on answering more meta-ish questions right now. I have a lot of darker Eddie headcanons, but I’m gonna challenge myself to keep these ones lighthearted, because y’all <i>know</i> I get too heavy on this blog…</p><h2>Here are some Modern AU, College Eddie HCs:</h2><p>- Eddie watches a shit ton of documentaries on Netflix, you know, the ones about GMOs and the meat industry, Big Pharma and addiction, conspiracy theories, weird and gross medical stuff… basically anything that will make him stay awake at night stressing out about it.</p><p>- He Googles EVERYTHING. If someone tells him something and he’s not sure about what to believe, he fact checks on Google. Growing up being super gullible and easily tricked kind of made him paranoid about coming across as dumb or not having a lot of common knowledge. </p><p>- On that note, he also Googles a lot of jokes and memes that the other Losers send him. If something looks like it <i>might</i> be a joke or a reference to something, but he doesn’t get it, he looks it up so that he can pretend he knew the meme already. </p><p>- ALSO related to that, he’s always nervous about not being smart enough or interesting enough in normal conversation, so if someone he knows develops a new interest, he’ll “research” it so that he has something to say if it ever comes up. Because, y’know, he takes an interest in what his friends like.</p><p>- To be honest, Google is modern Eddie’s best friend and he almost never puts his phone away. <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=T_zHDTSDb3U">Basically he’s Peridot</a>. </p><p>- He really likes shoes. We all know Eddie is a shoe guy. He’s also brand loyal and owns a LOT of Vans, in different styles and colors. He probably doesn’t own any black or brown shoes, tbh. But definitely owns a pair of white Keds, too. </p><p>- He likes to be active, and goes jogging regularly. He’s always been good at running, after all! Also, it gives him a good excuse to still wear a fanny pack sometimes.</p><p>- He feels very vindicated that fanny packs are back in style, because people laughed at him for having one as a kid. But now a lot of big, openly gay YouTubers wear them<i> and </i>the Fab Five, so basically he’s Thriving right now.</p><p>- In high school he spends a year or two as a cheerleader, because his mom HATES it - it’s dangerous and it makes people think he’s gay. So it was cathartic to join against her wishes. But he ends up being very good at it and gains some popularity from it, too. Good excuse to wear short shorts, also.</p><p>- Eddie is, and will forever be, a terrible liar. He usually doesn’t bother trying, because he’s well aware that he’s too easily read. Often, he goes the opposite extreme and is TOO honest, but his heart’s in the right place. </p><p>- He is INCREDIBLY nosy. With all of his friends, he really cannot mind his own business. He cares a lot, and wants to help, but it can reach the point where it’s just annoying. He just wants to KNOW! Everything!! Ever!!! About everyone!</p><p>- Again, his heart is in the right place… but he’s a meddler. He wants to fix everyone’s problems but he <i>probably</i> shouldn’t get involved. Sometimes he makes things worse to begin with, but inevitably his earnest and persistent meddling<i> does</i> help mediate a lot of issues within the group. </p><p>- No one can ever say no to him. Like, sure, Richie is the MOST whipped member of the Losers club, but the others also have a really hard time denying Eddie if he wants something. <i>Even Bev</i>. But for some reason, Stan is <i>especially</i> susceptible to it, as hard as he tries not to be. It’s the doe eyes.</p><p>- Luckily, Eddie is dense as fuck so he has no idea the power his cuteness holds over other people. Not that he’d abuse it if he <i>did</i> know, but it’s all the more effective<i> because</i> he’s blissfully unaware. </p><p>- And last one, at least for now: Eddie is super idealistic and naive, and thinks that people are inherently good and can always learn to be better, which infuriates everyone who knows better than that, but no one has the heart to break it to him that some people are JUST assholes.</p><p>(cutting myself off before I go on forever, lmao)</p>
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is your mom still on your back eddie?
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Tags: literal heartbreak
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<p><b>Pairing: </b>Stanley Uris/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><i>Send me a Losers Club rarepair (AKA anything besides richie/eddie, richie/stan or stan/bill). and I’ll write you something cute! </i></p>
<p><i>based off <a href="http://eddiekasperbrak.tumblr.com/post/175247508257">this post</a> i made forever ago and it also takes place in the gay table verse so Eddie is currently living with the Uris’ after being kicked out of his mothers house okay! :D </i></p>
<p>“Eddie… Eddie, get up.”<br/></p>
<p>It was quarter after eleven at night and Stanley Uris was kicking the cot Eddie had been- up until a minute ago- been asleep on. Eddie rolled onto his bed and pouted at his friend in the dark. “What is so important, you better be dying.”</p>
<p>“Get up, we’re going bird watching.”<br/></p> <p><a href="http://eddiekasperbrak.tumblr.com/post/177986434412" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: STEDDIE, CAN I GET A HELL YEAH??
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I really don&#039;t like you? I don&#039;t know you&#039;re just really boring when you make original posts. I just think you&#039;re too old to be on Tumblr and in the IT fandom.
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Freddie-for-anything.tumblr%2Ccom%2Fask&amp;t=ZDA1MDVkMjAyZmQ2MmM4MzBkYjExZGU4ZTcxYWQyNjk4Y2NlN2RmOSxuREI1RGtTVQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A8zd6LLCF53Uls5eC7ktG9w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Freddie-for-anything.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F177952056611%2Ffirst-of-all-my-opinion-of-you-is-that-youre&amp;m=1">ANONYMOUSLY (OR NOT) TELL ME YOUR HONEST OPINION ABOUT ME. I CAN’T REPLY, JUST PUBLISH.</a><br/></p>
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Take all the time in need to ask Richie or whoever you want out, but maybe you should ask some of the other Losers how they see everything? Having a confidant in all of this can be really helpful, and maybe it can help ease your doubts.
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Dear Eddie when Richie Is feeling sad or down what do u do to cheer him up to make him better?
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I like polyships, but I will never ever be able to get into Losers ot7 (or even most Bev ships) because my brain will always be reminded of that godforsaken underage orgy scene in the book. It&#039;s not fair or rational, but eeeugh even thinking of ot7 makes &quot;I was their first love&quot; pop in my head and I wanna die. Goddamn you, Stephen King whyyyyy 😫
<p>God anon that is so fucking valid.<a href="http://www.vulture.com/2017/09/how-the-new-it-movie-deals-with-the-child-orgy-scene.html"> Stephen King himself does acknowledge in a kind of ass backwards way that that scene is a little bit fucked up</a> but that still doesn’t really justify it. You’re allowed to not like OT7. You’re just not allowed to police other people when they ship it. </p><p>The issue I have with what’s happening right now isn’t OT7 or people not getting behind it. Ship what you want, people. I’m not here demanding everyone ship OT7. What I take a major issue with is the way the conversation is being held. There are quite a few people who claim OT7 is 100% homophobic because of Eddie’s gay coding. There is this insistence that Eddie cannot be in a poly relationship <i>because he is gay</i>. I will lead my following statement with this: I fully support Eddie’s gay coding. I believe Eddie K is 100% a gay man. That does not mean he cannot be involved in a poly relationship. Poly isn’t inherently homophobic or sexual or cheating. And this entire conversation is way too nuanced to say “thats homophobic” and end it at that. Poly is complicated and completely specific to the people in the relationship. You can have a gay man in a poly relationship that includes a woman because - wait for it - there is no one right way to be gay. You can be gay until the cows come home, date a woman for a year, and then still label yourself as gay and THAT’S OKAY. I believe that the Losers share a bond that goes bone deep. The losers have a got damn otherworldly connection - its not unreal for Eddie to end up in some kind of relationship with Bev. I think the nature of their friendships would eventually break out into a poly relationship given the right conditions. Eddie and Bev have a bond. <i>This bond does not need to be sexual. Sex is not the be all end all of relationships. </i>Hell, it doesn’t even need to be romantic. It can be an intense platonic bond. They don’t have to kiss (not to mention kissing is not always sexual or romantic. Kissing in many cultures can be showing respect or affection) and they sure as hell don’t have to fuck to be in a poly relationship. This conversation gate-keeps not only poly relationships (it doesn’t let people decide the rules and standards for their couples) but it gate-keeps LGBT experiences in general. </p><p>I’ve also seen the phrase “gold star” thrown around which pisses me off to no end. The gold star rhetoric is extremely damaging. It implies everyone should know their sexuality from the get go and that sexuality is not fluid - which hey it totally is. There is no universal LGBT experience because everyone experiences attraction differently. Eddie cannonly marries Myra and (I might be super wrong here someone correct me with sources if I am) I’m pretty sure the book alludes to him having slept with her at some point early in their relationship. Also, it’s never explicitly said Eddie is gay. Yes, it is heavily, heavily implied and I fully believe he is but it isn’t true cannon and that leaves a lot (about 27 years worth) of things left to be filled in by the reader. Sexuality is fluid. PLUS gold star concepts immediately invalidate the experiences of bisexuals, any one who has ever had an experience outside of their present sexual orientation, and sexual assault survivors. </p><p>This kind of <i>your homophobic if you enjoy this one thing</i> is outright harmful to the community. You don’t have to enjoy OT7. If Eddie/Bev in any capacity OT7 makes you uncomfortable THATS OKAYI You don’t have to ship it! But you sure as hell can’t police how people relate to this scenario by labeling them as homophobic just to shut them down. Everyone is entitled to their feelings. its what you DO with them that matters. Silencing others and gatekeeping relationships and identities in the community is not the way to go about it. You cannot gate-keep a character, a sexuality, and a relationship type without being harmful to the greater LGBT community. Also, please remember this is a fucking book. It’s fiction.</p>
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Eddie you snooze you lose. I&rsquo;m gonna ask Richie out myself. My boi deserves some lovE
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What&rsquo;s your idea of a perfect date?
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streddie: because why give richie one dead boyfriend when you can give him two
<p>WHOM THE FUCK</p>
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How do you think Eddie would look with Blonde highlights/streaks
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/55d260d27a9a94fff06a8f14a112cb8d/tumblr_inline_penocgtAzR1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Adorable. As always. We decided once to put purple in our hair, but Bev just did some tint for me and Eddie didn’t want bleach on his scalp or his whole head so Bev lightened a few pieces of his bangs. I got to see them blonde before she dyed it a pastel-y purple. Mrs. K immediately brought him to her hairdresser after to fix. It was a darn shame.</p><p style="">-Richie</p>
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79 97
<blockquote><p>NSFW AHEAD. LATE TWENTIES MARRIED REDDIE</p></blockquote><p>The very moment they stumble through
the doorway of the restaurant bathroom, they&rsquo;re all over each other.
There&rsquo;s a desperate clash of teeth as the two bodies collide in a
wild frenzy of passion. Hips grind together almost frantically, heads
thrown back in pleasure. They&rsquo;ve barely been in private for a minute,
but the tension had been building for an entire evening of sly
glances and stealthy under the table touches.  </p><p>Grinning wickedly, Richie spins Eddie
around so his chest is pressed against the door. His hips are
pressing firmly against Eddie, now grinding against his clothed ass.
His hands, which were tightly gripping his hips, move around to the
front of his jeans, fingers deftly working open the button and
sliding the zipper down.</p><!-- more --><p>One hand quickly works up Eddie&rsquo;s chest
and wraps around his throat, encouraging him to crane his neck back
enough to engage in a messy, clumsy kiss, which swallows the
surprised gasp Eddie lets out as his jeans are shoved down to his
ankles. With a smirk, Richie moves both his hands to scratch his
nails down Eddie&rsquo;s back as he smoothly sinks to his knees.</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s cheek is pressed to the door;
his hips instinctively shift back against Richie&rsquo;s long fingers
kneading his cheeks. His stomach drops and his thighs quake in
anticipation. He knows exactly what&rsquo;s going to happen next, but given
the time and their location, he can barely believe it. “<b>Really?
Right now</b>?” he asks breathlessly, twisting back enough to comb
his fingers through Richie&rsquo;s hair as he leans in to slowly slide his
tongue over his hole.</p><p>Richie doesn&rsquo;t respond with words, but
rather delving his tongue in between Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks. He grips them in
his hands and spreads them apart, groaning lowly at the sight of his
husbands hole before him. He teases his tongue around the ring of
muscles, bringing his thumb up to rub over it.</p><p>“Richie, please, don&rsquo;t tease,” he
whimpers, forcefully trying to shove his hips back against Richie&rsquo;s
mouth.</p><p>Richie chuckles, smacking a hand
against one of Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks. “Oh, so now you&rsquo;re into it?”</p><p>The words on the tip of Eddie&rsquo;s tongue
fade to a strangled moan when Richie slides the tip of his thumb in.
He lets his tongue circle around the digit as it slowly slides in and
out. His hand skims across Eddie&rsquo;s hip as it moves to wrap around his
hard length, stroking it lazily. It&rsquo;s a far cry from the original
atmosphere, but somehow infinitely more satisfying.</p><p>Richie replaces his thumb with his
tongue, sloppily fucking it in and out of his hole. Eddie cries out
in pleasure and tightens the grip he has on Richie&rsquo;s hair, preventing
him from pulling away. He chuckles as he pulls back regardless,
biting back a groan at the sight of the spit slicked hole. Slowly, he
works two fingers into his partner until they&rsquo;re pumping fervently,
matching the new found pace of his other hand.</p><p>The noises coming from Eddie are a mix
of unrestricted moans and tight whimpers as he shoves his fist into
his mouth to attempt to stifle his volume. Richie&rsquo;s skin buzzes with
a lustful pride at this; he curls his fingers just enough to rub
against Eddie&rsquo;s prostate. He does so relentlessly, tightening his
grip on Eddie&rsquo;s length and swiping his thumb over the slit. Their
groans of pleasure mingle together in the air as Eddie reaches his
release, covering both Richie&rsquo;s hand and the door with his come. The
warmth brings another groan from Richie&rsquo;s lips before he raises his
hand up to his mouth and thoroughly licks it clean.</p><p>Eddie slumps against the door, only
held up by the arm of Richie&rsquo;s wrapping tightly around his waist.
“Mmmm, <b>you&rsquo;re so hot</b>,” he moans, turning his head just
enough to capture Richie&rsquo;s lips in a deep kiss. After a moment, he
pulls back and slowly pats Richie&rsquo;s cheek three times, “<b>Shame
about the personality</b>.”</p><p>Richie lets out a bark of laughter as
he carefully tucks Eddie back into his jeans and rebuttons them for
him. “Shame that you married me then.”</p>
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tropes! #2 or #8 (or both!) reddie!
<p>Well, you probably forgot you sent this because it was so long ago but look! I wrote it!</p>
<p>

<b> “why is your hand sweating so much?” “so, we’re just going to ignore the fact that you drunk-dialed me to tell me you love me?”</b>

<br/></p>
<p>Rated T </p>
<p>Underage drinking mentioned</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/37102812">Read here on AO3 </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>	“So, we’re just going to ignore the fact that you drunk-dialed me to tell me you love me?” Richie asked, after sliding next to Eddie in Bill’s kitchen. He had left to make more popcorn for movie night and Richie had followed. </p>
<p>	Eddie jumped slightly at Richie’s voice but then he turned slowly, looking around for anyone else before answering.“Richie, don’t, not tonight.” </p>
<p>	“You really don’t want to talk about this?” He asked. “Ever?” </p>
<p>	Eddie shook his head, trying not to let his hands shake. “Never ever.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177812664427/tropes-2-or-8-or-both-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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POST A PREVIEW PLS PLS PLS DO IT AGAIN
<p>OKAY I WILL HERE WE GO</p><p>ANOTHER PREVIEW FOR MY FWB FIC TITLED:  <b>I Can’t Wait (I can’t wait)</b> coming sooooooon</p><p>Very short and not edited so I might add a few more things in between this bit!!   OOPS NOT SORRY </p><p>//////// </p><p>The headache hits hard when Eddie blinks and wakes, warm and sweaty under a thick, colorful blanket.  The cushions under him are scratchy, gray like the sky fluttering in through the cracked blinds, and the ceiling fan is on and spinning at medium power.   </p><p>Eddie sticks his tongue out, nearly gags at the dry and dirty taste in his mouth, and then he shoves the blankets off him all once, sighing as the cool air in the room hits his bare legs.  The scent of fried eggs and bacon lingers in the air, coming from the kitchen, where the light is on and the dishwasher is whirring loudly.   </p><p>Sitting up, Eddie grabs his phone off the coffee table, where his keys and belt are set on the edge, next to a cool bottle of water and two aspirin.  He takes them gratefully, sighing when he swallows down a mouthful of cold liquid and unlocks his screen to check for messages.   </p><p>There’s an email from Bill about the manuscript revisions, a text from his mom and one from an unknown number.  He doesn’t check those, just scans the email from Bill and marks it as unread, so he can go through it later when his brain gets moving faster and he can think clearly.   </p><p>Getting to his feet, Eddie heads for the kitchen, squinting when he steps inside and spots Richie at the table shoved in the corner of the small space.  He’s got his tablet and laptop out, brows scrunched in concentration as he moves a stylus over the screen on the tablet, then switches to a drawing pad hooked in to his laptop.  </p><p>Eddie heads for the fridge, yawning as he pulls it open and looks inside, eyes going to the pulp-free orange juice.   </p><p>“Good morning, handsy,” Richie says, and Eddie glances over to find him grinning wide.  Too wide.  “You got a headache?”   </p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie replies, sniffing at the pans sitting on the stove, one with scrambled eggs and the other with three strips of bacon.  “Thanks for the meds.” </p><p>“Yup.”   </p><p>Filling a plate with eggs and a glass with orange juice, Eddie grabs a fork and drops into the chair opposite Richie, bare feet skimming the floor as he stretches his toes and huffs.  The eggs are already making his stomach turn, the orange juice the only beacon of light in the moment.   </p><p>“Fuck,” Eddie mumbles, resting his temple in his hands and his head begins to throb.  “Fuck alcohol.”   </p><p>Richie sniggers, not taking his eyes off the screen as he says, “Bad alcohol.”   </p><p>“Ugh.”   </p><p>“Boooooo.”   </p><p>“I didn’t embarrass myself at the club, did I?”  Eddie takes a careful sip of his juice, swallowing a bigger mouthful when the tarty sweetness washes over his tongue.   </p><p>Humming, Richie’s eyes flick to his briefly.  “Not at the club.”   </p><p>The night before is not a complete blur, but there are parts that feel lost or buried.  This is one reason why Eddie doesn’t care to drink.  Not only is he a lightweight, but he’s prone to hardcore hangovers and doing stupid things.  He recalls heading inside, sitting at the bar and drinking while he talked to the incredibly attractive bartender.  Richie’s friend.  Mitch or Mel or something.   </p><p>“What do you mean?”  Eddie asks, wondering if he should go check his phone for that message from the unknown number.  “Did I meet someone or something?  I remember someone.”   </p><p>Richie nods, pushes his glasses up into his hair as he sits back and stretches his arms over his head.  “Yeah.  My friend Mike.  He thinks you’re cute.”   </p><p>“Cute?”   </p><p>Grinning, Richie shrugs and pops his shoulder blade.  “Yeah.  Like a little badger.”   </p><p>Glaring, Eddie flicks a bit of egg over the top of the laptop, and it lands on the front of Richie’s shirt, right over John Lennon’s face.  “Quit calling me that.”   </p><p>“Can I call you Handsy, then?”   </p><p>“Handsy?  Why?”   </p><p> Richie scoffs, grasping his chest and heaving a deep, offended breath, voice mocking.  “You mean you don’t remember?  How can you toss me aside like trash?”   </p><p>“What are you talking about?”   </p><p>Sighing, Richie shakes his head and focuses on his work again, then says, “I should’ve known you’re a hit it and quit it guy.  And to think I made you breakfast.”   </p><p>“What…” and as Eddie’s about to ask Richie again what he’s talking about, he suddenly remembers.  Richie’s lips and his hair, his prickly stubble scratching over his palms as Eddie attacked his mouth and climbed over him.  The taste of spice and the citrus scent, burning in his nose and on his tongue as he crossed the line.  “Shit.”   </p><p>“Ohhh.  He remembers.”   </p><p>“Fuck.”   </p><p>“No, we didn’t do that.”   </p><p>“Richie I’m sorry.”   </p><p>Richie is smiling, batting a hand to brush Eddie’s words aside.  “It’s fine.  I don’t blame you, honestly.  I’m a <i>snack</i>, as the kids say.”   </p><p>/////////</p><p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/ask"><b>Let me know</b></a> if you want to be tagged!  </p>
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youuu should draw eddie or mike or BOTH ((your art is amazing btw like wow))
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Richard. Dearest Richard. I have a few questions for you. 1) Have you ever had a *special dream* about Eddie? 2) What do you call your junk? 3) What&rsquo;s the stickiest situation your &ldquo;pickle&rdquo; has ever been in?
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1 &amp; 16 :0
<p>1. “Please don’t leave me.”<br/></p>
<p>16. “Give me a reason not to turn around and walk away now.”</p>
<p>They were fighting. </p>
<p>Again. It was a screaming match that surely would wake up the neighbors. Every curse word was said, every ounce of energy they had left used to continue the torture. They both wanted to stop but neither of them would take the hit. So they kept going, back and forth, back and forth. Every tiny thing that had ever bothered them coming into play, used as ammunition. Eddie’s voice was hoarse and thin, the words burning his throat as they spilled into the air.  He couldn’t even remember what it had been about, something about work and time spent away, he didn’t fucking know anymore. </p>
<p>“You just aren’t listening to me!” Richie hissed, pointing a judging finger in his direction. “All you do is go to class, work and sleep. It’s like I don’t even exist anymore.” </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/177631599698/1-16-0" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><i>The music is blaring, probably loud enough to prompt the neighbors into calling the cops but the host of the party doesn’t seem to care in the slightest as she downs yet another shot. Richie chuckles at the sight, raising his cup in a mock toast to his redheaded friend. His red cup is filled with what might be his fourth beer of the evening, maybe his fifth. He’s pleasantly drunk and is leaning against the wall, merely watching the party buzz around him.</i></p><p><i>He’s bringing the cup to his lips to finish off the rest of the beer, when a strong hand curls around his wrist and begin dragging him towards the nearest closet. </i></p><p><i>“<b>Help me hide</b>!” the shorter blonde guy pleads as he shuts the closet door shut behind them. Richie’s now wearing the remainder of his beer, but he couldn’t care less because he’s practically chest to chest with this cute stranger and the pair of soft gray eyes staring up at him have him weak in the knees. </i><br/></p><p><i>“Who are you hiding from?” Richie whispers curiously, swallowing the lump in his throat and attempting to still the trembling in his hands. It doesn’t help when the stranger turns around and bends over slightly to peek out the door he creaks open. Richie has to bite his lip to prevent himself from making any kind of sound as the other’s tight, denim clad ass bumps against his crotch. <br/></i></p><p><i>“My ex,” he answers, slamming the door shut suddenly. He spins around and, without warning, presses his lips against Richie’s, who is immediately stunned and sure he’s seeing stars. He feels a pair of arms wrap around his neck and it only feels natural to circle his arms around his waist in return. So he does.<br/></i></p><p><i>The light of the party shines into the closet as the door swings open. Some tall, broad guy is standing there, looking a mixture of shocked and confused. </i></p><p><i>The stranger, the one with his lips pressed to Richie’s, returns his heels to the ground as he spins around. “Ummm&hellip;I’m a little busy here.” With that, he reaches forward and shuts the door in the face of the stranger in the hallway.</i></p><p><i>“Oh my god,” the blonde whispers, eyes wide as he turns back to Richie, reaching out to shake his hand, “Thank you so much! I’m Eddie.”<br/></i></p><p><i>Richie’s heart is beating a million miles a minute and he knows it has nothing to do with the alcohol. “I’m Richie.”</i></p><p>The two of them sit on the couch in the living room of their shared house, the warm home they’d built over years and years. There’s two young children nestled between, staring up with wide, excited eyes as the story is told.</p><p>“And that is how I met your dad.”<br/></p>
Tags: Reddie, Prompt Filled, My Work, I would die for blonde Eddie no lie, I did however lie about the last one being the last one for tonight, I just had a spark so I had to pump this one out really quick
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16 and 1 for reddie
<blockquote><p>This one got kinda weird and angsty. My bad!</p></blockquote><p>He’s not exactly sure how long he’s been laying there. Time seems to be a pointless concept; one day it seems fleeting, passing by in a mere minute. But the next day drags on for weeks, seemingly never ending. It wouldn’t be as bad if he couldn’t hear <i>everything. </i>Every little beep of the machines he was hooked up to, every footstep of every person in and out of his room, every voice too. </p><p>“<i>Eddie please, wake up. It’s been a week, I can’t do this.”</i><br/></p><p><i>“I need you here with me</i>.<i> I’ve missed you this past year</i>.”<br/></p><p>“<b><i>Please don’t leave me</i></b>.<i> I can’t live without you</i>.”<br/></p><p>Every time he hears Richie’s voice is more painful than the time before. The tears are always evident, never lessening over time. He can always feel the steady squeeze of Richie’s hand clutching his. He wants to wake up, so desperately, but no matter how hard he tries, he never seems to be able to. </p><p>He grows tired, particularly on the days he hears the flatline of his heart monitor. The sound is usually accompanied by a blinding white light and sometimes he wants to go towards it. But every time, he’s pulled back by a voice in the back of his mind. He knows who it belongs to and he knows what kind of life he would be leaving behind.</p><p>“<i><b>Give me a reason not to turn around and walk away right now</b>.</i> <i>I need a sign, Eds</i>.<i> I can’t do this forever</i>.”<br/></p><p>He focuses all the energy he has into squeezing his fingers; even just the slightest movement would be sufficient. He just needs something to tell Richie he’s still here and not to give up on him. He’s not even sure if he’s successful until he hears Richie’s voice sound through the hospital room.</p><p>“<i>Eds</i>?”<br/></p><p>There’s something in Richie’s voice, something he hasn’t heard in who knows how long. <i>Hope</i>.</p>
Tags: Reddie, Prompt Filled, My Work, This is the last one for tonight, I'll try to fill the rest tomorrow!

Post id: 177529110890
Date: Wed, 29 Aug 2018 17:06:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177529110890/29-and-27-for-the-reddie-prompts
Slug: 29-and-27-for-the-reddie-prompts
Reblog key: zVlXnFS9
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
29 and 27 for the reddie prompts??!!
<p>“<i>Richie</i>.”<br/></p><p>The moan startles Richie from his light sleep and his eyes widen, almost comically so. Eddie’s laying beside him, on top of the covers because the air is hot and humid, even more so now for Richie. He’s wearing nothing but a pair of boxers and his entire body feels like it’s on fire. He doesn’t dare to look over at Eddie, who’s wearing only one of <i>his</i> baggy t-shirts; his skin is flushed and pink, beads of sweat dripping from his hairline. Every few minutes, he writhes around and moans again, effectively driving Richie crazy. </p><p>He’s just about to roll out of bed and fetch a glass of water, when the weight of the bed shifts and suddenly Eddie is pressing against his side. “Mmm, hi,” Eddie murmurs, his voice still riddled with sleep. <br/></p><p>“H-hey,” Richie stutters, unable to draw his eyes away from the exposed patch of skin as his shirt slips slightly off his shoulder. <br/></p><p>“What’s wrong?” Eddie whispers, pressing feather light kisses to Richie’s collarbone. <br/></p><p>“You uh, <b>you said my name in your sleep</b>,” Richie informs him, biting his lip to stifle the groan bubbling in his throat, “Actually you <i>moaned</i> it.”<br/></p><p>“Oh,” Eddie’s cheeks turn red as he sits up in bed, pausing for a moment before moving to straddle Richie’s lap. “Is that all?”<br/></p><p>Richie chuckles softly, grazing his fingers over Eddie’s bare thighs. “<b>What am I going to do with you</b>?”</p><p>“Probably the same thing you do with me every night baby,” Eddie answers with a wink.<br/></p><p>Richie flips them over, throwing Eddie down onto the bed and hovering over him. His lips attach to Eddie’s neck as his fingers sneak up his shirt to brush over his stomach, “Well I can’t argue with that.” </p>
Tags: Reddie, Prompt Filled, My Work, NSFW, If you squint
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<p>The clock reads 1:37am as Richie and Eddie stumble through the door of their shared apartment. Eddie presses his index finger to his lips and lets out an exaggerated shush as Richie pushes the door shut behind them. The sound barely rings through the open space because Richie gently clicks it shut. But with the amount of alcohol coursing through Edddie’s system, it sounds amplified and even drunk Eddie is considerate enough to not wake their roommates.</p><p>Richie grabs Eddie’s hand and tugs him to their room. It doesn’t take much effort to push him onto the bed, the action resulting in a wild giggle from Eddie as he sprawled out on the sheets. </p><p>“Join me,” Eddie practically purrs, biting his lip and coyly gazing up at Richie, who was now grabbing his ankle to take off his shoes. “Mmmm, you gonna undress me?”<br/></p><p>Richie chuckles softly, tossing his shoes to the side. “I’m just getting you ready for bed, my love.”</p><p>“Prude,” Eddie frowns.<br/></p><p>“<b>Bite me</b>,” Richie laughs, peeling off Eddie’s socks (knowing how much his boyfriend hates to sleep with them on) and moving to his belt buckle.<br/></p><p>“<b>If you insist</b>,” Eddie grins playfully, waggling his eyebrows in an uncharacteristic way. Trying to help, he wildly kicks his legs, totally lacking any and all coordination; it probably hinders Richie more than it helps, but Eddie continues nonetheless until his pants of a crumpled heap on the floor. <br/></p><p>Richie tugs the covers back, the best he can with Eddie laying on top of them and refusing to move. </p><p>“Sit on my face.”<br/></p><p>“What?” Richie questions with a grin, pulling the covers over Eddie and leaning down to kiss his forehead.<br/></p><p>“I said <b>sit in my lap</b>,” Eddie replies, through another fit of giggles. <br/></p><p>Richie playfully rolls his eyes as he strips himself down to his boxers, earning him a loud cat call from his tucked in boyfriend. </p><p style="">“Do a sexy little dance!” Eddie requests.<br/></p><p>Richie crawls into bed beside Eddie, slipping under the covers. He presses a kiss to his temple and wraps his arms around him. “Maybe tomorrow.”</p>
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<p>I already got 8 &amp; 45 in a prompt I just filled. And then 33 in another prompt request. Are there any others that you would like to see filled? :)</p>
Tags: Writing Prompts
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Reddie 53 still in friend zone
<p>I already received a request for 53 that I will fill soon! Are there any others you would like to see? </p>
Tags: Writing Prompts
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8, 11, 45 with reddie (you rb that list, im not sure if you wanted to get requests, so sorry if i got it wrong) thanks
<blockquote><p>I always love requests! Thank you!</p></blockquote><p>“Can you not do that?” Eddie exclaimed angrily as the two stood on the cliff of the quarry. In a short amount of time, the other losers would be arriving, but for now, they were alone.<br/></p><p>“Do what?” Richie asked with a chuckle. His feet were planted firmly, a mere foot or so from Eddie’s and his head spun from the close proximity. <br/></p><p>“Stand there, looking like that!” Eddie insisted, waving his hand wildly in Richie’s direction. His chest heaved, infatuation heavily disguised as disdain. <br/></p><p>Richie took a step closer to Eddie. Their bare chests were practically flush, their warm breath mingling together in the warm summer air. “<b>You’re so fucking hot when you’re mad</b>,” he whispered, his eyes lit up with mischief as one of his hands came to rest on Eddie’s hip.</p><p>Eddie seemed to miss the implication his words held because he kept barreling on despite them, “You think just because I love you, you can just do whatever you want huh?”</p><p>“<b>You love me</b>,” Richie stated back, a huge grin breaking out on his face. <br/></p><p>“Oh shut up!” Eddie yelled. His cheeks turned red as he immediately grew flustered by the realization of what was happening. His soft gray eyes looked up to meet Richie’s piercing blues. <br/></p><p>Richie’s other hand raised to Eddie’s cheek as he leaned forward, their lips barely brushing together as he murmured a quiet, “<b>Make me</b>,” before capturing Eddie’s lips in a passionate kiss, that was years in the making. </p>
Tags: Reddie, Prompt Fileld, My Work, I always love requests and prompts :D
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Richie, my boi, what is one of your favorite memories with the losers club? :)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1124d0ca1be83cc3afdabf21eccf19d1/tumblr_inline_pek40tAI8j1w2kar8_540.png" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>There’s soooooo many. But one trip comes to mind. We brought Miss Marsh to some pop up museum that was all about ice cream. It was basically just aesthetic shit for our Instagram Queen, but it was a sweet (pun intended) time.</p><p>-Richie</p>
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Older reddie 2B, unless u wanted to practice a smooch!
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<p>188. “Mine.”<br/>+ 194. “Good boy.”<br/>+ 195. “Come here.”</p>
<p>Moe, I don’t even know if you remember leaving this ask. You were so drunk lmfao. But it’s finally done! Hope you like it, honeybee.</p>
<p>Thanks to <a href="https://tmblr.co/megIE2qwJTDFPa5hksNcQMA">@pattybloom</a> for the inspiration.</p>
<p>Pairing: Stanley Uris/Mike Hanlon<br/>Rating: explicit! (warning for d/s elements)<br/>Word count: 2,223</p>
<hr><p>Stanley Uris likes routine.</p> <p><a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/177716398459/coukld-you-lpesae-188-194-n-915-for-stanlon-omg" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Hi! Yes, it’s absolutely still happening! I’m very excited and still very much enamored with the concept. I’ve developed some awesome backstories and written half of the first chapter so far. Here’s a little preview of what I have so far.</p><p><br/></p><p>Ben
seems to notice the distressed way Bev chews at her bottom lip. He
reaches over from the passenger side and grabs the hand she has idly
resting on the gear shift. Pressing it to his lips, he presses a kiss
to each of her knuckles, offering a reassuring smile when she briefly
glances over at him with a smile of her own.</p><p>“It&rsquo;ll
be fun,” he insists, though it&rsquo;s obvious he&rsquo;s trying not only to
convince Bev, but himself as well.</p><p>“Yeah,”
she whispers distractedly, refocusing her eyes on the road, “It&rsquo;ll
be weird&hellip;.to all be back together again.”</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
sure everyone&rsquo;s feeling the same way,” Ben replies with a weak
chuckle.</p><p>“I
just don&rsquo;t know how we&rsquo;re all gonna stay under the same roof,” she
sighs, slowly shaking her head, “Especially Eddie and Rich.”</p><p>“We&rsquo;ve
all done some growing up. Maybe things won&rsquo;t be that bad.”</p><p>Bev
scoffs, the sound soon turning to a bitter laugh, “Uh huh. Yeah,
okay. If you say so.”</p>
Tags: MMITG, ASKS
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<blockquote><p>Oh man, I was just thinking about it the other day! I really want to but it’s so complex and would be so complicated. Maybe after I finish all my other WIPs I’ll give it another go! Thank you for the ask :) Here’s a little snippet, just cause!  </p></blockquote><p>But the second his back turned, an incredibly smug voice called out
to him. “Hey Eddie Spaghetti!” </p><p>

He turned back around, albeit reluctantly. “You&rsquo;re pretty bold to
nickname someone you just met.” </p><p>

Richie held his cigarette between his lips as he shrugged, “That&rsquo;s
me,” he spoke, voice slightly muffled by the cigarette, “Pretty
and bold.” </p><p>

“That&rsquo;s not what I said.” </p><p>

“Mmmm&hellip;.” Richie hummed in thought, blowing a thick stream of
smoke up into the air, “That&rsquo;s what I heard.” </p><p>

“Clearly.” </p><p>

Richie flicked the butt of his cigarette to the ground, stomping it
out as he took a step towards Eddie, “What&rsquo;s a bold, pretty boy
such as myself gotta do to get your number?” </p><p>

Eddie shrugged, “Ask for it,” he answered, as though it was the
most obvious solution. </p><p>

“Can I get your number?” Richie pressed slowly, eyeing him with a
clear level of skepticism. </p><p>

“I guess. You got a pen?”</p>
Tags: ASK, Devoid
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It, Jaws &amp; Evil Dead from the list!!
<blockquote><p><b>Thanks for the asks! These were fun, but also really tough to answer.</b></p></blockquote><p><b>IT</b>: What do you believe in?</p><ul><li>This is literally the hardest question to answer, damn. I believe in the butterfly effect, that something as simple as a butterfly flapping its wings can cause a tidal wave across the world. I think the smallest action can have the largest impact and it doesn’t always have to work on a grand scale. It can be as simple as smiling at someone who’s having a bad day, it brightens their day and as an effect, the people of their life are also effected by your small action.<br/></li></ul><p style="">

<i><b>Jaws:</b></i> How prepared are you for most of the situations you’re put in? How well can you handle situations that you’re put in, especially if they make you uncomfortable?

<br/></p><ul><li>I think to think I handle myself fairly well, but I can get anxious sometimes, especially when things make me uncomfortable. As I’ve gotten older, it’s a lot harder for me to adapt to things and bounce back like I did when I was younger. If it’s a high stress situation, I don’t tend to handle it very well.<br/></li></ul><p style="">

<i><b>Evil Dead:</b></i> Who is someone you look up to and why? 

<br/></p><ul><li>I look up to every day people who do what they have to do to make things work. I know that sounds vague and mildly like I’m some sleazy politician but there’s not just one person who I look up to. I think people who live, who do what they need to do to survive, are deserving of praise. <br/></li></ul>
Tags: ASK, I got way more introspective than I planned to, Oops
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hhh do you think richie and eddie would get into the 69 position to eat each other out? but they do it laying on their sides so it&rsquo;s easier for both to be able to get their mouths on each other&rsquo;s hole.
<p>They <i>start </i>on their sides, sucking bruises into each other’s thighs, Richie teasing the soft inside of Eddie’s, Eddie dragging his teeth over the muscles that jump so close to the base of Richie’s cock.  They get a great rhythm going- Eddie’s running his tongue softly over Richie’s skin, his finger pressing in against the rim as Richie hums, asks Eddie to go faster.  “Eddie… come on.”  Eddie’s legs are starting to shake because Richie’s tongue is doing this pulsing little move right inside him, sucking on the hole, flicking the slick muscle in, and out.  And when Richie slides a fingertip inside, hooks it and massages the warmth just inside, Eddie whines and forgets what he’s doing, brain going fuzzy, and then Richie growls and rolls on to his back, pulling Eddie with him.  </p><p>Eddie rests his forehead on Richie’s lower stomach, pushing back against Richie’s tongue, begging and whimpering, clawing at the sheets as Richie groans and devours him.  “Y-yes- <i>fuck</i>.  Fuck- oh <i>god</i>.  Oh god- Richie.  <i>Richie</i>.” </p><p>He feels a little bad for neglecting Richie’s hole, but he can’t concentrate, not with the way Richie keeps pulling away and murmuring praise against his skin, only to dive back in and go harder, faster, deeper than before.  His wide palms are holding Eddie’s hips, pulling him back, so Eddie is practically sitting on his face, clinging to Richie’s thighs and bony hips as he moans and gasps.  </p><p>He comes when Richie’s hand sneaks around him and strips his cock quick, spilling hotly between them as he bites down on Richie’s thigh to keep from shouting.  </p>
Tags: NSFW, I LOVE THIS, 69ING IS HARD WHEN YOU'RE EASILY DISTRACTED, OOPS IS THAT TMI, ??, OH WELL
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Could you do a Reddie soulmate AU?
<p>- imagine if soulmates could give and take each other’s pain</p><p>- one day eddie tripped over and smacked his knee on the pavement, and richie started laughing his ass off so eddie glared at him until richie suddenly felt a cut forming on his knee</p><p>- they both freaked out, realising what that meant, but then realised the fucking DAMAGE they could do to each other</p><p>- ‘well i’m gonna die before im 20 because you’re the clumsiest person i know’</p><p>- whenever richie starts talking shit, instead of saying ‘beep beep richie’ like the others eddie just pinches himself and waits for richie’s cursing to start</p><p>- ‘stop fucking pinching yourself that fucking hurts!’</p><p>- the other losers often see richie and eddie fighting, and by fighting that means hitting and slapping themselves and transferring the pain to each other instead of actually fighting one another</p><p>- one day richie got beaten pretty bad by henry and his gang and eddie only saw him after he came to his house that night, covered in cuts and bruises with tears in his eyes, and the second he saw him he presses his lips to richie and richie stares in shock as he slowly saw bruises and cuts form on eddie’s face, eddie whimpering into richie’s mouth and flinching as the pain fades from richie’s body to his own</p><p>- when they’re in the neibolt house and eddie breaks his arm, richie touches his forehead to eddie’s and starts to cry as his arm snaps, he later tells eddie in the hospital with his cast on that he couldn’t live seeing eddie hurt, that he’d rather take a broken arm or worse to make sure eddie was safe</p><p>- and eddie realised then that richie really was his soulmate</p>
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<p>They say it takes a village to raise a child. That&rsquo;s true for the losers. The first to have a kid is Bev and Ben, because it happens by accident but they&rsquo;re happy about it nonetheless. </p>

<p>They have a little girl named Emery and, not only does she have Ben wrapped around her finger, but also Mike, Richie and Bill. Stan is more rational and really helps Bev take care of her while Eddie mostly just hangs back and watches Richie fall head over heels for her (after she&rsquo;s born, Richie says &ldquo;let&rsquo;s have one&rdquo; on their ride home every time they visit). </p>

<p>The gang all help with babysitting and making sure Ben and Bev still have time for each other. They take advantage of this fairly often so they can have date nights. </p>

<p>Next is Richie and Eddie who adopt a baby girl who they name Frankie. Richie is a natural, because he takes it easy and he always teases Eddie that babies can sense fear. Eddie is just terrified of doing it wrong and messing up their child for life. </p>

<p>Richie constantly assures him that he is a wonderful parent and there&rsquo;s plenty of time to screw them up later in life. Eddie usually playfully shoves him, but it puts him at ease to laugh and just enjoy their time together as a family. </p>

<p>Bev and Ben give them all the tips and tricks and what not. They get all of their hand me downs too. Everything they did for Bev and Ben, they do for Eddie and Richie too. And the whole losers club love watching Frankie and Emery grow up together.</p>
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<p>NSFW AHEAD Y'ALL</p>

<p>For Mike&rsquo;s 21st birthday, the losers all go camping over a long, holiday weekend. Mike is most excited for the nature aspect and Bev is excited for all the booze they brought with them, while Ben and Stan are less keen on the idea. Eddie is neutral and Richie is only excited to “get some woods action. Get it Eds? WOOD.” Eddie rolls his eyes but laughs nonetheless.</p>

<p>Obviously Richie and Eddie share a tent, so do Bev and Ben. Then Stan, Bill and Mike all pile into a tent technically made for two but they make it work. </p>

<p>Everyone’s gone to bed by the time Richie has his hands down Eddie’s pants. He slides his hand down beneath the waistband of his pj pants to prep him while his other hand creeps around his front to slowly jerk him off. Richie whispers in his ear that he better stay quiet or else their friends would hear. Eddie insists they don’t need to worry because they’re all asleep and fairly heavy sleepers. </p>

<p>And it’s not a problem until Richie’s pounding into Eddie with powerful force and his hand is moving over his length just as feverishly. </p>

<p>“I’m close Rich.”</p>

<p>Richie squeezes his length tighter on the upstroke and brushes his thumb over the head and just like that Eddie is coming, howling out a sound that may have intended to be Richie’s name but in the heat of the moment it turned almost animalistic. Richie follows right behind him, letting out a strangled grunt of his own as he rides out his release. He buries his face in Eddie’s neck as they both pant wildly. They go dead silent as the sound of tents unzipping is heard. </p>

<p>A moment passes until they hear Mike’s voice call out, “Did you guys hear that? It sounded like a bear or something.” </p>

<p>Richie breaks the silence by bursting out in the laughter he tried so desperately to hold in. </p>

<p>They can practically hear Stan roll his eyes from inside their tent. “Don’t worry guys, it was just Eddie .”</p>
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<p>Okay so, early twenties Bev and Richie live together in a two bedroom apartment. Their respective boyfriends Ben and Eddie come over all the time. They have a sock on the door policy for when one of them is about to get lucky. </p>

<p>Bev is super into baths. She loves taking hot baths with the works, bath salts, bath bombs, bubbles. Sometimes she&rsquo;ll light some candles and put on some music (sometimes Ben joins her but that&rsquo;s a whole other story).</p>

<p>Not long after moving in together, Bev teaches Richie her bath ways, teaches him all the best stuff to use, the best temperature. Eddie walks in on him one time and is like &ldquo;where did you learn this?&rdquo; (Because sometimes Richie doesn&rsquo;t even shower for a few days? And now he&rsquo;s doing all this fancy stuff?) </p>

<p>Suffice to say, Eddie immediately joins him and they stay in there until the water goes cold and their skin turns pruny. Richie washes his hair and massages his scalp. After this discovery, there&rsquo;s a lot more fighting for the bathroom.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177141799420
Date: Sat, 18 Aug 2018 17:54:30
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177141799420/okay-im-gonna-ask-for-the-thing-that-i-told-you-i
Slug: okay-im-gonna-ask-for-the-thing-that-i-told-you-i
Reblog key: N3yPCWB3
Reblog url: https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/177138889772/okay-im-gonna-ask-for-the-thing-that-i-told-you-i
Reblog name: skeletonscribbles
okay I&#039;m gonna ask for the thing that I told you I was gonna ask for WEEKS ago - which is FUN sex. laughs, weirdness, general goofy, joyful stuff, if you&#039;re up for it!! (p.s. Freaky Friday is great and you&#039;re a godsend xoxo gossip skells)
<p>GOSSIP SKELLS ILU<b><br/></b></p><p>OK this is actually a continuation of <a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177134719974/the-freaky-friday-thing-if-youre-still-accepting">the wedding prompt from before</a> (but can totally be read as a standalone).</p><p>Tagged: BOTTOM RICHIEEEEEEEEE</p><p>***</p><p>Despite Richie’s lack of finesse, he totally gets what he wants later that night (which, if Eddie thinks about it, is really the foundation for their entire relationship).  </p><p>They’re both still tipsy, and Eddie is about half an hour from passing out entirely, so they gleefully skip foreplay, Eddie flopping onto his back on their bed, still fully dressed except for his tie, which he tore off the second they were in the door, and Richie shimmying out of his clothes at the foot of the bed.  </p><p>Eddie strokes himself over his pants with a little yawn and a smile.  “You looked so good tonight.”</p><p>“Yeah?” Richie asks playfully as he turns, displaying himself like a 50s pinup as he pushes his boxer briefs down his long, long legs.  His hair is a fucking disaster, and as always, it still manages to look really hot that way. </p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie breathes, his smile turning into a smirk, fingers pushing down on his bulge hard, urging it to full thickness.  “Apparently some of Ben’s younger cousins wouldn’t stop talking about you.  I was <i>this close</i> to rumbling with a seventh grader.”</p><p>Richie chuckles, grabbing some loot from the bedside table before crawling over Eddie’s prone figure.  “Would’ve killed to see that,” he says, already uncapping the lube and squeezing way too much into the palm of his hand, the bottle making a hilariously loud farting noise.  Richie’s face contorts into an exaggerated grimace.  </p><p>Eddie slaps a hand over his forehead, laughing so hard it’s silent.  “Do you want some help with that?”  He maneuvers his body so he can slip his belt out from the loops in his pants, tossing it over the side of the bed, then pulls his fly open.  Richie sits back on his haunches, dick flushed and bobbing, his lube-filled hand hovering precariously over the both of them as Eddie pushes his pants and briefs down to just under his knees and rucks his shirt up just enough so it isn’t in the way.  </p><p>Richie’s eyes go dark at the sight.  “<i>Ohh</i>, we’re doing that, huh?”</p><p>“C’mere.”  Eddie holds a hand out, and Richie tips his own palm over it, letting about half the lube drip off.  He immediately curls that hand around his cock and gives it a hard, purposeful stroke that has Richie already going breathless.  </p><p>“<i>Shit</i>,” he says, scrambling to kneel over Eddie’s thighs, coating his fingers sloppily and reaching back to sneak one digit inside of himself.  </p><p>They watch each other, Eddie’s hand slowing as he lets out a little whimper.  “How long has it been?  Do you remember?”</p><p>Richie screws his face up, feeling how tight he is.  “Feels like… five months, maybe six?”</p><p>Eddie’s hand abandons his own dick, slapping Richie on the thigh and then gripping the sheets beneath them.  He must be close already, Richie notes with some triumph.  “It can’t have been that long.”</p><p>“We don’t do this enough,” Richie laments, adding another finger with a low purr.  He sees Eddie working to control his breathing, eyes drifting to the ceiling.  “You think you’ll last long enough, old man?”</p><p>“<i>Fuck off</i>,” Eddie says around a gusty laugh.  “Are you ready yet?”</p><p>“<i>No</i>, you’re really thick.  I need another finger.”</p><p>“I’m about to jerk off and leave the rest to that dildo you gave me for my birthday last year.”</p><p>“You leave Dr. Dick Stevens, Licensed Proctologist out of this.”</p><p>Eddie cackles, tears springing to the corners of his eyes.  Richie watches him fondly from above as he adds that third finger with a wince that quickly gives way to a somewhat pleasurable little hum.  Eddie’s eyes go dark as they rove the wiry muscles of his boyfriend’s limbs, the lines of his stomach, the tasteful sprinkling of dark hair across his chest and straight down to his navel and beyond.  “Baby, I want you,” he whispers, imploring.  </p><p>“Fuck it,” Richie says, gently pulling his fingers out, wiping them on the sheets, and shuffling forward, Eddie’s hands sliding up his thighs to grip his hip bones.  He puts on his Sir David Attenborough voice.  “And in an unexpected turn of events, the majestic gazelle mounts the bear cub.”</p><p>“<i>Ewwww.</i>  Also, that’s not accurate,” Eddie protests primly.  “Technically, I’m mounting you right now, penetration-wise.</p><p>“Oh honey, it gets me so hot when you use the word penetration.”  Richie reaches behind himself and down, gripping Eddie’s thick cock in one hand, giggling as it slips from his grip with all the lube.  </p><p>“And I’m not a fucking <i>bear cub</i>.  I’m a… sexy… tiger.”  Eddie’s voice goes breathy as the head of his dick nudges against Richie’s rim.  </p><p>Richie smirks.  “That you are.  Y’know, we’re teetering dangerously close to bestiality talk here.”</p><p>“<i>EW!</i>”  Eddie clenches his eyes and stabs himself in the lids with his fingertips.  “You gave me mental images.”</p><p>“C’mere.”  Richie pries one of Eddie’s hands away from his face and starts licking at his fingers.  “If I were an actual gazelle and you were a sexy lion–”</p><p>“Tiger,” Eddie corrects tightly, chest heaving.  Richie really had better get on with it, soon.</p><p>“–<i>tiger</i>… I would still totally fuck you.  Nature be damned.”</p><p>“That’s comforting.”</p><p>Richie lays Eddie’s hand over his chest, where it typically likes to go whenever they’re together like this.  His voice is low.  “Ready?”</p><p>Eddie nods, gasping, eyes shut and pouty lips forming a gorgeous “o” as Richie takes him in.</p><p>“God <i>damn</i>,” Richie says eventually, squirming and readjusting until Eddie’s seated all the way inside.  His big hands settle over Eddie’s clavicle.  “You feel so fucking good.”</p><p>Eddie’s fingers push through his chest hair, the thumb on his other hand caressing his hip bone.  “You <i>look</i> so fucking good.”</p><p>Richie suddenly looks thoughtful as he tests out a small pulse in his hips.  “I hope I don’t throw up on you.”</p><p>“You’re not that drunk, are you?”  Eddie looks genuinely alarmed. </p><p>Richie makes his hand dance in the space between them in a <i>comme ci comme ça</i> motion.  “Could go either way.”</p><p>Eddie smiles despite himself.  “I’ll fucking kill you.”  He tickles Richie’s hips, making his muscles clench in a way that has him keening, his hands dropping and gripping the sheets instead.  “<i>God</i>.”</p><p>“Wow,” Richie says, eyes going wide.  “Never heard <i>that</i> before.  I like <i>that</i> noise.”</p><p>Apparently a glutton for punishment, Eddie gives Richie a little tickle again, creating that mind-meltingly pleasurable effect all over again.  “<i>Shit.</i>  Shit.  That’s good.”</p><p>Richie glares playfully, grabbing Eddie’s hands so he can’t touch him, and starts riding him in earnest.  “Let me have some fun, too, huh?”</p><p>Eddie inches up to smear an awkward kiss across his boyfriend’s mouth.  “I guess I’ll allow it.”</p>
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the freaky friday thing, if you&rsquo;re still accepting prompts &mdash; uh, like we know how much eddie likes to think about richie&rsquo;s dick whether they&rsquo;re dating or not. just the way it looks in sweatpants, how long it is, etc. well, i&rsquo;d like to hear richie&rsquo;s thoughts on eddie&rsquo;s cock?? :&rsquo;)
<p>Alright, I don’t pretend this isn’t completely cracky and absurd.  But I hope you enjoy it :D</p><p>***</p><p>“What are my thoughts on Eddie’s dick, you ask?”<br/></p><p>“<i>Nobody</i> asked,” Stan says, adjusting his tie and taking a few sips of water.  </p><p>The Losers are at Ben and Bev’s wedding, sequestered to their own table (probably for this very reason), all several beverages in and most of the other guests having already gone home.  Eddie and Mike are still cutting it up on the dance floor, but even the DJ looks restless, and Richie personally cannot wait to take his gorgeous, well-dressed boyfriend home once he finally stops shaking it to “Don’t Stop ‘Til You Get Enough.”  Richie’s been half-hard for the last four or five songs at least, watching Eds put everyone else out there to shame.  It’s times like these he really can’t believe how lucky he is–and he’s eager to show Eddie how lucky he feels. </p><p>But Eddie’s still dancing, so back to talking about his dick in public.  Nobody else at the table chimes in after Stan, so Richie drives forward.  </p><p>“When we first started dating,” he begins thoughtfully, “I was pretty preoccupied with his ass, for obvious reasons.”  Bill’s eyes dart out to the dance floor to find Eddie, just to check in on those reasons, and Stan kicks him under the table.  “Probably because we were young and he wasn’t ready for me to get all up in it yet, so it was like this forbidden fruit.  Now that gorgeous little peach is my best friend.”  Richie finds Eddie, too, watching the way his grey dress pants cling to him, teeth sinking into his bottom lip.  “But then he let me suck his dick for the first time.”</p><p>Stan groans, draining the rest of his vodka tonic quickly and clearly tuning Richie out.  </p><p>“As you both know, I’m a shower, not a grower.  My dick’s about yea long,” he says, pulling a breadstick from the canister by the centerpiece–which Stan promptly breaks in half. </p><p>“Now it’s accurate,” he says, tossing the remaining half into Richie’s lap. </p><p>Richie doesn’t miss a beat.  “Eds is pretty average in length, but <i>God</i> is his dick pretty.  I swear, it’s like the dick prototype.”</p><p>Stan excuses himself to use the restroom, making gagging noises as he shoves his chair away from the table. </p><p>“Seriously,” Richie continues, leaning insistently into Bill’s space.  “Like, you look up <i>cock</i> in the dictionary, and there’s Eddie’s dick blushing back at you, all perfect length and shape.  But my favorite thing about Eddie’s dick is how thick it is.  <i>Fuck</i>.”  By this point, Bill has started eyeing the exits.  “The way he fills me up…”  Richie blows the air out of his mouth dramatically.  “It’s something else.  And fun fact: sometimes after Eddie’s gone to sleep, it gives me advice.  It’s very wise.”</p><p>As if on cue, the song ends and Eddie appears, flushed with a sheen at his temples, wrapping his arms around Richie from behind.  “Did I interrupt something?”</p><p>“No,” Richie says, pressing twin kisses to his palms.  “Totally unrelated, but baby, can I get some of that dick later?”</p><p>“<i>Oh my God</i>,” Eddie chuckles, mortified, slapping both hands over Richie’s face.  But not two seconds later, he brings his mouth up right next to Richie’s ear and murmurs a covert, definitive “Yes.”</p><p>Richie pumps a fist in celebration, upsetting the broken breadstick in his lap and somehow sending it flying across the table. </p>
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Richie and Eddie cuddling on a snowy day?
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More adventure time au Reddie? :0
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yooo, i have a question about through your eyes. how come richie had his sight restored right before he... y&rsquo;know? 😭😭
<p>Just in case anyone hasn’t read it and doesn’t want to be spoiled, don’t read any further!! Thank you for sending in this ask and allowing me to ramble on about Through Your Eyes because it is my baby and the first thing I ever wrote for the IT fandom and I honestly love it so much.</p>

<p>So originally, I was going to make it where Richie never had his sight restored and they ended up not being soulmates, but still enjoyed a happy life together because I don’t personally believe in soulmates. I believe that love is a conscious choice between people and if you want it to last, you need to put work into it because nothing is just “meant to be.”</p>

<p>But then after deciding on writing an epilogue, I decided to have Richie’s sight restored right before he dies because only after spending their lives together and working at their love do they end up being soulmates. Because, even just encompassed in the fic, there’s so many opportunities where they could’ve ended things (also originally I planned on none of the flash forwards actually happening and Eddie leaves when Richie’s sight isn’t restored because they’re not soulmates, and then he would’ve missed out on a lifetime of happiness with Richie). Eddie could’ve walked out when things got hard; Richie could’ve pushed Eddie away. They had to go through all that, all their hardships and come out stronger because of them; that’s why it took them so long to become soulmates. </p><p>Had Eddie jumped ship and left when things got hard, they wouldn’t be soulmates. But because they worked at their love for every day of their lives together, Richie had his sight restored in his last moment, so that the love of his life, his soulmate, was the last and only thing he ever saw in the world.</p>
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Heeeey, I just read through your eyes and I cried a lot, I really liked it. I really liked the way you wrote them as a couple.  I was wondering, why didn&rsquo;t richie get his sight in the two years after meeting Eddie? Is there any specific reason?
<p>Thank you so much! I’m glad you enjoyed it! The reason Richie didn’t get his sight back was because, at that point, they weren’t soulmates. I’m gonna reblog an ask I got a little while back that explains it more in depth!</p>
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i know ppl like fic where eddie wears lingerie (i mean cosigned) but how about richie trying on a pair of lacy panties for eddie and eddie C A N N O T
<p>I <i>accidentally</i> wrote some nsfw.  </p>
<hr><p>Eddie was the first to do it.  Curiosity wouldn’t leave him alone when he was working in a retail shop back in college, playing the role of the ‘gay and fashionable’ man among all his female coworkers.  He would fold underwear all day, every day, picking up stray pairs abandoned on stacks of tees, running his fingers over the fabric, wondering just how soft they would feel against his own skin.  How they would stretch over his ass, how the stockings and garters would feel sliding up his thighs… </p> <p><a href="https://reddierotica.tumblr.com/post/177081020330/i-know-ppl-like-fic-where-eddie-wears-lingerie-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Something I find very heartbreaking is that, while the rest of The Losers were able to live happy lives, Bev and Eddie never really got to escape the influence of their abusers and went on to marry people pretty much exactly like their respective abusive parent. At least King was &quot;&quot;nice enough&quot;&quot; to grant Bev some fucking mercy, but poor Eddie never got that. His story in particular is just so sad...
<p>Yeah I agree. There are a lot of parallels between Bev and Eddie (a meta that’s been on my To Do list for ages) and this is the saddest one, and definitely showcases how the cycle of abuse tends to just keep going unless someone actively chooses to break it. Abuse victims are much more likely to enter into other toxic/abusive relationships than people who have never been abused, especially for people who were victims as children or teens (whether it’s from a parent or a relationship). You grow up thinking that it’s normal, that’s just how love IS, and in some ways it’s actually comfortable. Eddie marries Myra because it’s his comfort zone to be controlled and helpless. Bev marries Tom because the way he treated her was familiar to her - she didn’t like it, but that’s the kind of ‘expression of love’ that she grew up with. Both of them think that’s how love is ‘supposed’ to be. </p>

<p>They both end up breaking the cycle, though obviously Bev is the only one with a real shot at happiness. Bev fights back against Tom and leaves him, has hardly any reaction to his death, and leaves Derry with Ben. Eddie’s breaking of the cycle is more subtle, but it’s important that he’s finally able to ‘shut off’ his mother’s voice in his head - to finally put an end to her influence over him and accept himself. He dies, but he dies free. </p>

<p>I’d argue also that while Bev and Eddie obviously had it the worst, the other Losers weren’t all necessarily happy either, but to different degrees. I think that STAN was happy and had a full life with a long and happy marriage and a successful career, and that’s meant to make his death more tragic - that Mike’s phone call effectively took all that away from him. And Bill was happy enough, super successful and with a woman who really loved him. Mike had a job he enjoyed, but he was pretty isolated and stressed with the weight of his knowledge and being the &lsquo;lighthouse keeper’. </p>

<p>But I think it’s interesting to note that while Bev and Eddie had a parallel, BEN and RICHIE also had parallel adult lives. Both Ben and Richie achieved their childhood dreams and had incredibly successful careers, but both were also VERY alone. Ben hardly had any romantic history because he couldn’t emotionally put himself out there, so he focused all of his energy on his career and his vice, alcohol. Richie’s attempts at relationships were short and ended badly because he was not able to invest emotionally, so he also focused all of his energy on his career and his various vices (meaningless sex, alcohol, even cocaine once in a while). </p>

<p>I don’t think that parallel was exactly intentional on King’s part… but it’s always struck me as particularly sad that Ben and Richie went through their young adulthood with an obvious emotional absence, while their counterparts Bev and Eddie went through their young adulthood reliving their childhood abuse. It’s a cruel twist of fate, because if they had been allowed to reconnect or remember each other, Bev and Eddie could have escaped a lifetime of abuse, and Ben and Richie could have had more emotionally fulfilling lives.</p>
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4c Reddie ✨
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<p>hello my darling!! I know you’ve given me three but I wanna toss out just one longer little thing for you this time, ok? I’ll make up the other two to you somehow.</p>
<p>today I was thinking about how Richie and Eddie might have met if they’d gone to different colleges in the same area</p>
<p>and I imagined Richie somewhere sort of grassroots…liberal arts for sure, with a clear divide between people who talk about Nietzsche in the dining halls and people who laugh at the people who talk about Nietzsche in the dining halls (Richie is the latter). everyone’s on some kind of drug</p>
<p>versus Eddie’s somewhere more preppy. he’s a hardworking boy at a school that values hard work. he’s not always happy with it, but his mother Approves, so he stays.</p>
<p>there are a couple different colleges in this specific geographic area. one of the special benefits of attending college in this area is that there are classes you can take on other nearby campuses</p>
<p>so come second semester junior year, Eddie’s panicking about not fulfilling his arts pre-req yet, and his advisor’s like “look buddy. you need to calm down. take a class off-campus maybe. how about this one.” the guy chooses a course randomly from Richie’s college’s course catalog. it’s playwriting.</p>
<p>Eddie doesn’t know SHIT about playwriting.</p>
<p>his advisor signs him up anyway.</p> <p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/177015050342" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 176992692820
Date: Tue, 14 Aug 2018 13:07:30
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176992692820/for-a-wip-game-hands
Slug: for-a-wip-game-hands
Reblog key: A5y0c2li
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
For a WIP game - hands
<p>
At
random intervals during their trip back, Richie stopped and pressed
their bodies together, as well as their lips. Eddie couldn&rsquo;t help the
way his cheeks lit with color at the presence of strangers scurrying
around them. But each time, due to Richie&rsquo;s lack of concern, Eddie
found himself caring less and less. All that mattered was the feeling
of Richie&rsquo;s lips moving with his and the strong pair of <b>hands</b>
cradling the back of his head. When he pulled away and stared into
Richie&rsquo;s eyes, a stark contrast to one another, but both filled with
wonderment, suddenly they couldn&rsquo;t get back to Richie&rsquo;s place fast
enough.</p>
Tags: O&W, Asks, Thanks for the ask!!
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Okay I may have just went through your page a bit (I&rsquo;m sorry for all the spam ajdjskdsjs) but you&rsquo;re amazing and so talented. I mean, we been knew, but I just wanted to say it. I hope your day is going well ❤️❤️❤️
<p>Courtney!! You are the absolute sweetest and this just made my whole day! Thank you so much! </p>
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Reddie on a date:                                                                                             Waiter: so what would you guys like to have?                                                     Richie : can i get a milkshake with two straws please?                                           Eddie, smiling: aw thats so cute-                                                                         Richie: [puts both straws in his mouth] yo look how fast i can drink this
<p>this is so real and absolutely love it</p>
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a concept: tattooed mechanic eddie WITH tattoo artist richie who talks through tattoo sessions and has a very old car that breaks down a lot
<p>yessssssssssssssssssss</p><p>and if we’re going total AU here, richie gave eddie his first tattoo–and then subsequently every tattoo he’s ever gotten, even the one around his navel, which is the only time richie’s ever let his Big Gay Feelings get in the way of his work, and by the time he was done with it, he had broken out in a full-on sweat.</p><p>and during one of their sessions (not the navel one, richie short circuited for that one), richie’s blabbing about how his car’s giving him trouble, even going so far as to imitate the sounds it’s been making, and eddie just simply says, “oh i know what’s wrong with it; i can fix that,” and he does… and thus starts richie purposely fucking with his own car so he has excuses for eddie to tinker with it. </p><p>and then they tinker with each other. </p>
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OH! We can send you prompt requests? The recent one was really nice though i liked it, you&#039;re great
<p>Yes, absolutely!! I can’t always promise a timely filling of them as I do have a few different WIPs right now. But you can definitely send them in and I’ll do my best with them! :) Thank you so much! </p>
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An idea; Richie and Eddie were together forever but Eddie broke up with Richie so he would leave town to follow his dreams.  Flash forward:  Richie is super famous and plays a small concert.  And of course Eddie is there.  But all of Richie&rsquo;s songs (fan requests) are all about Eddie and his heartbreak.  Imagine the lumineers:  slow it down, stubborn love, gale song, sleep on the floor.  And Eddie just suffers in remorse and knows he needs to get his Richie back.  Please write this
<p>Okay, so I can totally see this. </p><p>Eddie is painfully in love with Richie and has been for years upon years. The day they finally worked up the courage to confess their mutual feelings was the absolute best day of Eddie’s life. That was during their sophomore year of high school when they were both so young and so awkward, unsure how to “date.” They figured things out along the way and they were each other’s first everything. Boyfriend. Date. Kiss. Time. First everything. </p><p>They both just assume they’re going to end up together. For as many firsts as they shared, they always figured they would be each other’s lasts as well. </p><p>The only problem is that Richie’s head has always been in the clouds. He’s got big dreams and he knows, without a doubt, he’s going to make it out of Derry and make something of himself. Eddie knows it too. He believes in Richie like nothing else matters. </p><!-- more --><p>During the tale end of their senior year, Sonia gets extremely sick. Any dreams Eddie had for himself vanish and he resigned to be stuck in Derry for the rest of his life. The thought saddens him, but not nearly as much as it does to think about Richie not being able to chase after his own dream. Eddie knows there’s only one way to fix that and it’s going to be the most painful thing he’ll ever have to do. But love is painful. And love is selfless. It is resilient but it cannot outlive resentment.</p><p>So the day after they graduate, Eddie breaks up with Richie. The entire time he’s got tears pouring down his cheeks and he can barely keep the sobs from racking his chest. Richie goes quiet for the longest time, but the trembling in his hands is visible. It’s almost scary how little of an expression Richie has. </p><p>“Why are you doing this?” he asks quietly. <br/></p><p>Eddie squeezes his eyes shut because he can’t stand the look on Richie’s face as his emotionless facade begins to crumble. “Because I…” he literally has to swallow the lump in his throat and hold back the bile threatening to work its way up from the mere thought of the words he’s about to utter, which hold absolutely zero truth, “I don’t love you anymore Richie.”</p><p>In a twisted way, Richie’s eyes seem even more blue with the tears now welling up in them. “You don’t mean that,” he whispers in disbelief. He shakes his head vigorously, “No! You can’t! You’re lying!”</p><p>“I’m not,” Eddie replies and his voice sounds convincingly cold, but in reality, he’s just numb because no part of him wants this to be real. Eddie watches as the love of his life storms out the door. “Goodbye Richie.”<br/></p><hr><p>Eddie never quite recovers from the break up. Just like he suspects, his mom manipulates him with misplaced guilt and he ends up taking care of her until her final moments. He wants to feel bad for the relief he feels after she passes, but after everything she put him through, he doesn’t try too hard. </p><p>It’s been a couple years since Richie left Derry, the very next day after their break up. Eddie’s been busy taking care of his mom and making arrangements for her. But he still watches Richie’s rise to fame. It’s slow at first, built from a small youtube channel where he would post covers back in high school. Then his subscriber count got higher and higher until eventually he gets picked up by a label record. </p><p>

So even if Eddie wants to, he can’t escape Richie. He sees him everywhere; everyone’s talking about him. And Eddie’s conflicted, because he’s so proud of Richie and he knew that he would always end up exactly where he is now. But at the same time, he misses what they once were. He hasn’t spoken to Richie since that day and no matter how he hard he tries, he can’t bring himself to listen to any of Richie’s songs. It just hurts too much.</p><p>Well pretty soon, he gets wind of a show Richie’s doing in Derry, as part of a “where he came from” leg of his current tour. It’s a small intimate show because Derry only has one feasible venue and it’s not exactly built for a large concert. Before Eddie can prevent his impulsiveness from taking over, he buys a ticket. He regrets it afterwards, and debates not going. But in the end, he decides he needs to go. For closure. If he can let go of his lingering feelings for Richie, maybe he could move on with his life.</p><p>But his plan absolutely backfires the second he sees Richie up on that stage, his guitar situated on his lap, the same one he always played for Eddie on the floor of his bedroom late at night after sneaking through his window (which was no easy feat with a guitar, Richie would always tell him). There’s a nervous feeling tugging his stomach in every which direction. His heart plummets when Richie looks up into the crowd and somehow, their eyes lock. For a moment, Richie fumbles with his next lyric as they maintain eye contact from across the room.</p><p>“<i>.&ndash;Te-tear a hole in you, the one you can’t repair. But I still love him, I don’t really care.”</i><br/></p><p>Before Eddie can help it, he’s got tears in his eyes because he’s still so in love with Richie, as in love as day one. He realizes now that nothing will ever change that. But the tears are pouring down his cheeks once again and the feelings swirling around in his chest quickly overwhelm him. He flies out of his seat and into the hall, where he immediately falls against the adjacent wall and sinks to the floor. His face is buried in his hands, trying to contain his broken sobs, when he barely registers the sound of the doors opening beside him. </p><p>“Eds?”<br/></p>
Tags: Reddie, This was my very first unprompted prompt and I was so ecstatic I had to write something up immediately, So thank you to whoever sent this in!!, I hope you like it, my work
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<p>hello hello!! I’m so happy you’re here yay I’m always so excited to see you on my timeline!!</p><p>today’s headcanon topic is: <b><i>Stan and Mike during That Summer</i></b></p><p>so Mike’s Big Deal Fear is the giant bird, right? he sees it a couple of times. it’s terrifying. </p><p>he is reluctant to tell the other Losers about this for fear that they’d laugh at him. of course they don’t laugh at him…all of their fears are bizarre and kind of personal, too - I mean, Richie almost got smacked down but the god-like hand of Paul Bunyan, for fuck’s sake (although he’s repressed that pretty well already at that point - but that’s a subject for a different HC)</p><p>after Stan finds out about the giant bird, he bikes over to the Hanlon farm, armed with his bird book</p><p>“You’re going to tell me exactly what you saw, and we’re going to figure this out.”<br/></p><p>and so begins hours - HOURS - of Stan flipping through the pages of his book and asking Mike to describe the bird over and over</p><p>and you know what…after hour 2 Mike finds that the story holds no terror for him any more. he’s told it too many times - the words have lost their meaning</p><p>when he tells Stan that, Stan smiles wryly - almost knowingly, but not quite. “Facts have power. If I could have categorized the kids that came after me, I would have.”</p><p>“It’s nice to know what you’re up against,” Mike agrees. “But we still don’t. My bird isn’t in your book.”<br/></p><p>Stan stares straight at him, like he’s missed something really obvious. “Then it’s not real, is it?”</p><p>Mike…hadn’t considered that before.</p><p>“You’ve got a peculiar way of looking at things, Stan,” Mike tells him.<br/></p><p>“You should try it sometime,” Stan replies, smiling a rare Soft Stan smile. “Now. You said you had chickens…or at least you did, before Henry fuckin’ Bowers came around.”<br/></p><p>when the bird appears again, it is of no surprise to Mike that Stan is the one to brandish his book at it and take it down.</p><p>the Urises move away a year and a half later. Mike thanks him for everything he’s done for him on the night before he departs (and it’s a lot - Stanley Uris has changed his life and his understanding of the world forever).</p><p>he hopes beyond hope that Stan takes that bird-book courage and resolve with him when he goes, wherever he goes.</p>
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<p>Eddie and Richie fall in love one summer at the arcade. </p><p>Richie spends a lot of his summer time there because, while he loves hanging out with his friends and going on adventures, sometimes he just needs some quiet, focused time by himself. So when he does, he’ll just disappear to the arcade. Most of the losers know this and respect it. </p><p>Eddie does too, but sometimes he likes to tag along with Richie and just sit and watch him play the games. (He’s really good at some and really terrible at others.) He doesn’t get to do it often as his mom is never keen on the idea of her son playing brain rotting video games. And it’s not until their senior year in high school that he becomes a really good liar. So he can’t always lie effectively. But when he can, he sneaks off and spends the day with Richie at the arcade.</p><p>Richie doesn’t really mind. He thinks Eddie’s kinda cute and the way he watches him intently kinda does funny things to his heart. He wants to play his best game while he knows Eddie is watching. </p><p>“Wow, you’re really good, Rich.”<br/></p><p>“All about that practice, Eds. Just like with your m&ndash;”<br/></p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes, “Yes, with my mom. That’s hilarious.”</p><p>After a moment, Richie scratches the back of his head and offers a slightly less than confident, “I could teach you.”</p><p>They spend the remainder of the summer at the arcade. Richie teaches Eddie all about the game and how to play. Sometimes, he even puts his hands over Eddie’s to “help show him how to use the controls”. By the end of it, Eddie’s a pro and both of them realize the most important part of the summer wasn’t playing the game or escaping the heat inside the air conditioned building. It was the time they spent together and the feelings that developed because of it, which made it the best summer ever.</p>
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<p>The losers are all in their late twenties when they get a call that brings their entire world crashing down. Stan’s wife, now his widow, called Mike and delivered the worst news imaginable. From there, Mike was tasked with the unfortunate job of informing the rest of the gang as Patty just couldn’t bare to make six separate phone calls and say those words six separate times. And while it broke Mike’s heart, he and Stan always had a special bond so he was&hellip;happy wasn’t the right word to describe it, but he was glad he could help. </p><p>Rather than waste money on a hotel while they’re in town for the funeral, they all pack into Mike’s farm house. The night of the funeral, everyone has gone to bed, but Eddie can’t sleep so he ventures outside. At first, he just idly walks around, kicking at the loose gravel of the driveway until finally he makes his way to an open field not too far from the house. He lays down in the grass and stares up at the clear night sky. He can see so many stars, a sight that’s rare for the city. It’s breathtaking in the most morbid way and he wants to find peace in it, but the more he does, the more guilty he feels. Pretty soon he’s wiping the tears that are streaming down his cheeks. </p><p>“You know, my mama used to tell me that those who leave us are never truly gone.” The sound of Mike’s voice sounds from behind him and Eddie doesn’t even bother sitting up, still furiously trying to dry the tears. “You see that star up there. The really bright one.”<br/></p><p>Eddie nods as his eye is immediately drawn to what appears to be the brightest star in the sky. It’s far from any other star, shining brightly on its own.</p><p>“I like to think that’s Stan. Letting us know that he’s okay now. That he’s no longer in any pain.”<br/></p><p style="">Though it’s a sad smile, Eddie smiles nonetheless. “Yeah. I like that.”</p>
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<p>Bev and Richie have always had a special friendship. At first, Richie deadass thinks he’s in love with Bev because he’s never met a girl as cool as her; she doesn’t take any shit, she always has smokes on her, and she always keeps up with the guys. But after a while, he realizes, that even though he’s a bisexual disaster, his feelings are pure infatuation. </p><p>But that doesn’t stop him from occasionally slinging an arm around her shoulders, or telling her how beautiful she is, or sharing a cigarette with her. Bev loves it because, even though Richie does all these sweet things, he still treats her like she’s one of them. He doesn’t sugarcoat anything and they even wrestle each other (Bev usually wins) just like Richie would with any of the other losers. </p><p>He gives her shit when she refuses to admit her feelings for Ben and once she finally works up the courage, he is her biggest hype man. Out of all the losers, he probably celebrates the hardest when her and Ben finally get together. </p><p>Bev and Richie are the bestest pals and nothing will ever change that. </p><p>(Also I love you anon! Thank you so much! :D )</p>
Tags: Bevchie, is my fucking life, Emoji Headcanons, Also I have like 13 of these in my inbox so I probably won't finish today, but I'll try to do a decent chunk of them
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<p>The quarry is absolutely beautiful during the fall time and, while it’s more fun in the summer, the losers still tend to hang out there during the fall too. The water is rigid, Richie knows from experience when Stan double dog dares him to jump in despite it being the middle of October. Eddie chastises him for daring Richie to do something so reckless, when they all know damn well he never backs down from a dare. This is all while Eddie has a shivering Richie wrapped up in one of the blankets they always bring with them. </p><p>Ben gets really into photography during their junior year and he loves to take pictures of Bev among the scatters of fall leaves; he always tells her how gorgeous her hair looks against the reds, oranges and yellows.</p><p>On nights where they all sneak out and meet up at the quarry (despite it being freezing), Mike brings a few thermos’ full of hot chocolate to warm them all up. They each bring a blanket and lay a few of them out. It’s basically one big doggy pile of them all cuddling together, with the remainder of the blankets thrown over them. Sometimes, they stare up at the stars. Sometimes, they tell stories. They always have a good time, even in the fall, when the warmth and innocence of summer has faded away.</p>
Tags: Emoji Headcanons, This is the last one I'm going to do tonight, I'll finish to finish the rest up tomorrow, thanks everyone these are fun :)
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<p>Okay, picture this. Reddie’s first date. They’re seniors in high school and they’ve been dancing around their feelings for a couple years now. They’re practically already dating, as they’ve already shared their first kiss but everyone keeps insisting it’s not official until they go out on a date. They’re a little nervous, but its just like hanging out right?</p><p>So for weeks and weeks, they save their money up (Eddie from his small weekly allowance and Richie from his part time job) and finally they’ve saved enough to go to dinner at the fanciest restaurant in town (the one where Bill took Bev for their first date and only date). </p><p>Per Bill’s instructions, they called a week ahead and made reservations. When they arrive at the restaurant, they both realize that they’re horribly underdressed; it definitely wasn’t a jeans and tshirt kind of place. The disapproving glare from the hostess almost makes them turn around and leave, but they’re determined to have a good time.</p><p>There’s some jazz music playing from a live band and it’s setting an extremely romantic scene. It’s obvious this is no place for inappropriate jokes and roughhousing (which is what their typical hang out consisted of). Everything on the menu is hard to pronounce and even harder to tell what it actually is. </p><p>So before they even order drinks, Richie stands up, takes Eddie’s hand and the two of them rush out of the restaurant; instead they head to the local diner, order a couple cheeseburgers. They try to be cute and share a milkshake, but it doesn’t really work because they both love milkshakes too much and there’s not enough to share just one. So they order like three different flavors and share them all.</p>
Tags: Reddie, SARA MY LOVE, Emoji Headcanons
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<p>No one’s quite sure how they all got together, but the losers all theorize that it began when Stan fell in love with Bill and Mike at the same time. Little did he know at the time, Mike and Bill also had feelings for him, as well as each other. Bev may have played a role in forcing their hands, just enough to get them together finally. </p><p>So after a couple years of dating and trying to figure out how to make things work with the three of them, they find perfect harmony and decide to move in together, into a little two story condo. </p><p>Due to a scheduling issue, none of their furniture arrives on move in day. So they sit on the floor of the dining room for a dinner of Chinese takeout and wine. And when it’s time for bed, they lay down a thick layer of blankets on the floor and cuddle together. Mike on his back with Stan curled up against his side while Bill spoons him. It’s not super comfortable and they all wake up sore the next morning, but they spend the hours trying to fall asleep talking about how perfect their place is going to be and how much they’ll enjoy living together.</p>
Tags: Stenbroughlon, I think that's their name??, Emoji Headcanons
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<p>I think we can all agree that each of the the losers have all been in love with Bill at one point in time. Whether it’s platonic or simply infatuation, they all love Bill and would go to the end of the world for him. And on the surface, Bill appears really selfish because he always plays the part of the leader, so most times it seems like they all do what Bill wants to do. </p><p>But what most people don’t realize is Bill is actually really selfless and would do absolutely anything for his friends. He gives back every ounce of loyalty the losers give to him. </p><p>He defends Bev against all the nasty rumors spread around their school (even though Bev can hold her own, she still appreciates it)</p><p>He walks Ben home when Henry makes it obvious he intends to hurt him after school. (Sometimes it ends with both of them getting beaten up, but Bill never minds)</p><p>He always indulges Richie’s accents and funny voices (Because he knows why Richie does it and while he always wants Richie to be himself, he understands why he wants to hide behind his voices sometimes)</p><p>He goes bird watching with Stan when no one else wants to (He doesn’t even have to <i>act</i> interested when Stan points out each kind of bird and states little facts about them because he genuinely is interested) </p><p>He helps Mike with his farm chores on the weekend (Even though sometimes it’s gross and always leaves him feeling sore the next day)</p><p>He sneaks Eddie his favorite treats when his mom is on some crazy no sugar kick (They sit on the floor together at midnight and share a ding dong)</p><p>Bill loves all his friends and they never, ever question it because he shows them every day. </p><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/ask">Send me an emoji and I’ll give you a headcanon</a></p>
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<p>I bet y’all thought I was gonna talk about butts but nope, it’s time for some soft Benverly!! So Ben and Bev are in the process of buying their dream home when they discover that Bev is pregnant. They’re ecstatic, but very nervous. They’re the type of couple who constantly tell each other how amazing of a parent they’ll be, but neither really have confidence in themselves. </p>

<p>So anyways, they decorate an adorable nursery before they can even tell the gender because they just can’t wait and they’ll honestly be happy either way. </p>

<p>“Happy and healthy,” Ben replies every time Bev asks him what he’d prefer. He rubs her belly all the time and talks to her bump while they lay in bed at night.</p>

<p>When their little girl is born and Ben holds her for the first time, there are tears in his eyes as his fingers brush over her little wisps of hair. She looks up at him with soft brown eyes. Ben is just in awe of her and can’t believe he’s so lucky. </p>

<p>“Daddy’s little peach.”</p><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/ask">Send me an emoji and I’ll give you a headcanon</a></p>
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<p>Okay I’ve had this headcanon for almost as long as I’ve shipped Reddie so what a perfect opportunity! Richie and Eddie are living together in a small, ground level apartment. One day when Richie gets home from work, he notices a fluffy white cat hanging around their apartment. He tries to approach it, but it’s too skittish and runs away.</p>

<p>So over the next week Richie works on befriending it and earning its trust. He even picks up some cat food one night. He’s glad he did because once he runs his hand across its back, he can feel its spine and it becomes painfully obvious that it’s not getting enough to eat. </p>

<p>Eddie notices and chides, “If you keep feeding it, it’ll just keep coming back.”</p>

<p>So over the next couple weeks Richie does just that and leaves food out for it on their little back patio. He sneaks out for a smoke and spends time with it. He wants to bring it inside, but Eddie’s doesn’t seem fond of the idea. He pets the cat one night and is positively beaming when it’s obvious that it’s gaining weight. It’s always hungry and, because Richie is now wrapped around its little paw, he even buys it wet food and always refers to it as a special treat for the cat, which he’s named Casper (because it’s white and with all its fluff, he can’t quite tell whether its a boy or girl so its a neutral enough name).</p>

<p>September fades to October and the nights start to get extremely cold. At first, Richie leaves blankets out for it to cuddle up with. But on a night where it begins to snow, Richie decides enough is enough and brings Casper inside. He gives it a nice warm bath (and it’s pretty chill and doesn’t freak out like most cats do in water) and the water turns brown from all the dirt and grime coming off its fur. He wraps it up in a soft, fluffy towel and brings it out to the living room and puts it in front of the heater. </p>

<p>Cue Eddie coming home to Richie laying on the floor beside Casper, towel drying its fur. Richie doesn’t even get a chance to explain himself because Eddie heavily sighs and exclaims, “Finally! Took you long enough!”</p><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/ask">Send me an emoji and I’ll give you a headcanon</a></p>
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<p>Okay, so Stan really likes pineapple. He likes how sweet it is and how it stings the inside of his lips (I headcanon that Stan chews at the inside of his lip a lot when he’s feeling particularly anxious). </p>

<p>For convenience, he usually keeps the apartment stocked with cans and cans of it. Sometimes, he’ll pack some with his lunch for work. But whenever he and Mike host the losers over for dinner, he’ll slice up a fresh pineapple. Especially when Mike goes to the farmer’s market. Those are always Stan’s favorite because they’re particularly sweet. (Sometimes Mike will cut up a bunch of fresh fruit and bring Stan breakfast in bed.)</p>

<p>So anyways around the fourth or fifth time they serve pineapple at a loser’s dinner, Richie keeps giving Mike this suspicious look. Stan notices and by the end of the dinner, he just goes, “What?!”</p>

<p>“You guys always serve us pineapple…is that ‘cause…you know…?”</p>

<p>Stan rolls his eyes, “What are you talking about Richie?” </p>

<p>“It makes your come taste sweeter.”</p>

<p>The room goes silent for a moment and Stan glares at him while Mike purses his lips together in thought before nodding, earning him a playful shove and an embarrassed “Mike!” as the rest of the group erupts in laughter. </p><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/ask">Send me an emoji and I’ll give you a headcanon</a></p>
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Reddie clinging to each other (Eddie clinging to Richie plzz) for the drawing prompts
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/20e895d190fc1ddc5d211620117231f0/tumblr_inline_pdzpq1wGZs1uaqru9_540.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p>&lt;3</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177295699810
Date: Thu, 23 Aug 2018 00:23:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177295699810/richie-who-do-you-think-is-cuter-you-or-bill
Slug: richie-who-do-you-think-is-cuter-you-or-bill
Reblog key: gtxAr0ht
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177295445649/richie-who-do-you-think-is-cuter-you-or-bill
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Richie: Who do you think is cuter: you or Bill? Which one should Eds choose??
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<p>WARNING: THIS IS ANGSTY AND MAY BREAK YOUR HEART</p><hr><p>“Eds! C'mon, slow down!”</p><p>Richie&rsquo;s voice carried through the
chilled winter air, his exhaled breath visible as he huffed and
panted. Though he was the shorter of the two, Eddie maintained a
brisk speed, managing to keep ahead of Richie. Maybe if he laid off
the cigarettes like Eddie had begged him to countless times, he would
probably be able to effortlessly keep up with him. But that was the
least of his concern in the current moment. No, he was far more
worried and confused about why Eddie stormed out of the event they
were attending, the one held in Richie&rsquo;s honor to celebrate another
successful season of his self-written and self-produced comedy
series.</p><p>“Leave me alone Richie,” Eddie
called back after him, his gaze remaining forward as his hands
reached into his pocket to dig out his keys, to their car, which they
rode in together on their way here, chatting about how exciting it
was.</p><!-- more --><p>“What&rsquo;s going on?” Richie demanded
as his fingers grazed against Eddie&rsquo;s jacket sleeve, barely able to
establish a grip, but enough to slow Eddie down. His fingers curled
around Eddie&rsquo;s arm, yanking him back to face him. “We gotta get
back Eddie. It&rsquo;s almost time for my speech.”</p><p>Angrily, Eddie ripped his arm from
Richie&rsquo;s grip. His nose was a bright red, his cheeks matching, teeth
almost chattering from the rigid temperature. Richie was sure his
face was painted in a similar light; after all, he was in such a
hurry to catch Eddie that he didn&rsquo;t bother to with a jacket.
Apparently Eddie was in such a hurry to leave that he couldn&rsquo;t be
bothered to grab one either.</p><p>“I don&rsquo;t fucking care!” The words
came, seemingly out of nowhere, but somehow, there was a build up
behind them, like all of Eddie&rsquo;s emotions were crammed into a small
bottle and the pressure became too much. And it just exploded.</p><p>Richie&rsquo;s entire face fell. It wasn&rsquo;t
just a simple frown. His expression melted down in a mix of hurt and
betrayal. “What do you mean you don&rsquo;t care?” he whispered, barely
able to keep his lip from quivering. His heart began to race in his
chest and his blood boiled hot in his veins, yet his skin remained
ice cold.</p><p>Eddie let out a sigh and, for a moment,
it seemed like he was about to relent, take everything back and
completely abandon his sudden, pain-ridden confession. But he didn&rsquo;t.
He couldn&rsquo;t. Not anymore. “I can&rsquo;t do this anymore, Richie.”</p><p>Richie pursed his lips together tightly
in confused anger. He shook his head slowly. “What Eddie? What
can&rsquo;t you do?”</p><p>“This!” Eddie shouted, desperately
gesturing to the building behind them; it was lit with bright lights
and even from the parking lot, music and mingling could be heard.
“The parties, the press, the constant dismissal that I am actually
a person who exists outside of <i>us!”</i>
By the end, Eddie was practically yelling. His breathing was ragged
from the effort, his chest heaving as tears began to trickle down his
cheeks. “I&rsquo;m sick of living in your spotlight.”</p><p>A look
of hurt passed over Richie&rsquo;s features and it quickly faded to a flash
of anger. “You said you would always support me. I asked you&hellip;.”
The tears were now forming in Richie&rsquo;s eyes and in a sick way, it
brought out the striking blue hue Eddie fell in love with so many
years ago. “Before we got married, I asked if this was what you
wanted. If you were okay with this lifestyle&hellip;”</p><p>Eddie
brought his hand to cover his mouth, as if the action would help
prevent the sob he felt bubbling up his throat. “I lied,” Eddie
whispered between his fingers.</p><p>Richie
barely reacted to those words, though it was obvious that his teeth
were tightly clenched together. He spun around on his heel and began
walking back towards the building, which perhaps was not his
destination but rather just in the direction of away from Eddie.</p><p>Now
the tables were turned and it was Eddie chasing after Richie, trying
desperately to regain control of the conversation. “Richie,
please!” he begged through tears. “Let me explain! You owe me
that much!”</p><p>“I
don&rsquo;t owe you shit!” Richie spat after quickly whipping around to
face Eddie once again. “You swore you&rsquo;d never lie to me,” he
whispered, the words stinging as they left his lips.</p><p>“I
was in love with you, Richie! I would&rsquo;ve said yes to anything!”
Eddie insisted and for a moment, he seemed to be oblivious to the
words he spoke, ones that completely shattered Richie&rsquo;s heart.</p><p>“You
<i>were </i>in love with me?”
he questioned, slowly, but in an agonized whisper that held the fate
of his entire life, and now it was crumbled at his feet. “Get the
fuck out of here, Eh-” Richie&rsquo;s voice faltered, because a familiar
nickname was on the tip of his tongue, a force of habit from infinite
uses over the years, but it tasted bitter now. He went silent for a
minute, before he spoke again, his voice portraying his absolute
defeat. “Just leave.”</p><p>“Richie!
No, please! Don&rsquo;t do this!” Eddie sobbed, stepping closer to Richie
and desperately trying to wrap his arms around him. The action was
cut short as Richie knocked his arms away. His eyes were cast down at
his feet, refusing to look up.</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
not <i>doing </i>anything. I
love you, which is more than you&rsquo;re doing I guess,” Richie said
with a bitter chuckle.</p><p>“Richie,
I—”</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t,”
he interrupted, his voice now cold with lack of emotion, “I can&rsquo;t
stand you right now.”</p>
Tags: Reddie, My Work, Angst, Ooops, Also this ask made me swoon, If you want me to do anything just call me a talented queen and its done
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people think mike and stan are a non PDA couple, but Mike stands behind Stan and just grabs at his ass when he&#039;s talking. (stan grabs his ass back later in the day)
<p>Mike and Stan are a holding hands kind of couple or when they’re sitting across from one another they’ll play footsie under the table. They could be at a 5 star restaurant and Stan will just nudge Mike’s foot until there a loud clattering of ceramic and silverware and all heads turn to them and they’re both mouthing ‘sorry’ to the other patrons. </p>

<p>Yeah but one time Stanley wears these tight blue slacks and Mike isn’t much of a loose cannon but they’re on a double date with Reddie and Richie always brings out this chaotic part of Mike that is usually dormant so when Stan’s walking in front of them as they’re going into the restaurant he’s like ‘god DAMN I’m lucky’ and just slaps Stans ass. Stanley jumps out of his skin, Richie’s laughing and giving Mike a high five and Eddie’s just dumbfounded because Mike had NEVER done anything like that. </p>

<p>Stanley later grabs Mike’s ass as they leave the restaurant and Richie yelled &lsquo;Yall wild as fuck!’</p>
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<p>you SURE do, my friend. here are 4 random Sara HC thoughts about Stanley Uris:</p><p>-Stan becomes gradually better at gym class every year. He and Eddie aren’t super tall (Stan is 5′8″ in book canon) and so have less by way of new limbs to get used to - and Stan is fast and graceful and has hand-eye coordination skills that are optimal for team sports. He still gets picked last, because no one can really wrap their head around the fact that Stanley Uris, of all people, is an asset to a sports team, but whichever team gets him reaps the benefits.</p><hr><p>-Stan wants desperately to be an outdoorsy kind of guy, but he just…isn’t. He’s fastidious to a fault, and outside there are so many things to be fastidious about that he spends more time doing that than actually enjoying himself. He’s constantly re-applying sunscreen and bug spray, begging his friends (Richie) to reapply sunscreen and bug spray, making sure everyone washes their hands/uses hand sanitizer after touching Mike’s sheep or a strange plant or really anything outside, fussing with his clothes, etc. (Bonus: everyone thinks that Stan and Eddie share this trait, but Eddie is surprisingly nonchalant about the elements until someone points out that he could potentially get sick from something.)</p><hr><p>-Passover is a wild time for the Losers. They all get invited to the Uris Seder every year, and every year, Richie almost gets himself uninvited. The reasons for that vary. Everyone low-key hates the dinner, including Stan (it’s so long! the hand-washing is really Something Else! there are so many things that have to be said! why IS this night different from other nights?? bitter herbs?!?) but it’s worth it for the laughs, the chocolate-covered matzo that Mrs. Uris makes, the afikoman hunt (which Eddie ALWAYS wins), and the wine that the Urises knowingly let them have “as part of the process”. During the rest of Passover, Stan has to get really creative about where he leaves his food, because if it’s left unattended and Bill is there, he will eat whatever matzo products he can get his bland white-boy hands on.</p><p>(actually with that - each of the Losers has a different kind of Jewish holiday food that they prefer, so Stan is forced to watch over his food like a hawk way more often than he’d like. those are HIS hamantaschen, damn it Eddie, isn’t February/March hard enough.)</p><hr><p>-Stan tried going around to each of his friends on the day before Yom Kippur and asking forgiveness for his transgressions one (1) time. Only Ben and Mike had kind responses; everyone else was too rattled by the whole thing to register that it was an important process for Stan. From then on, he avoided his friends around Yom Kippur - and he was always a little upset that he felt he had to do that, because in some dark corner of his brain, he believed that he had committed some major transgression that he really strongly needed them to forgive.</p><hr><p>I’m sorry that these always get long. I love Stan so very much, and I know that people are Tired of him as the Token Jewish Character, and I personally am still working on finding balance with it…but in the meantime, there’s this.</p>
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<p>okay so I’m all in on Oblivious Dumbass Eddie Kaspbrak</p><p>and not even oblivious in the traditional romantic way, but just in a general gullible moron kind of way. like. the kid will trust anything you say, agree with anything you say, basically do anything for you if you’re his friend</p><p>or sometimes even if you’re not his friend</p><p>like. Eddie IS John Mulaney from the Delta Airlines bit: plane takes off without him, he doesn’t get a sandwich, he cannot go home, he gets framed for murder…and it’s not until one of his friends shows up and is like “dude no” that it dawns on him that he should be treated better</p><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="305" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5bf4c0564f22ea35e015d820284b75f3/tumblr_inline_pdczc2ipfV1qeb6sk_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="305"/></figure><p>a lot of that stems from Sonia’s conditioning. the Losers know this. they take great pains not to take advantage of Eddie.</p><p>most of the time.</p><p>it’s too funny not to pass up the occasional harmless prank a la everyone sitting facing Eddie when they’re hanging out in someone’s backyard, and Eddie is smiling, enjoying their company</p><p>“I’m so glad I have you all as friends…you’d never betray me or be mean to me”<br/></p><p>Richie is sneaking up behind him with a cooler of ice water. He is being super conspicuous. Eddie sees nothing.</p><p>The rest of the Losers, watching Richie: “Yes Eddie, we will always be there for you. We have never done anything to hurt you or be mean to you in our lives.”</p><p><i><b>S P L A S H</b></i></p><p>“YOU GUYS ARE THE WORST FRIENDS ON THE FUCKING PLANET SHSJGKDSJKF I DIDN’T BRING ANOTHER SHIRT TO THIS FUCKING SLEEPOVER WHAT THE FUCK RICHARD”<br/></p><p>this happens at least five times per summer. Eddie does Not Learn</p>
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If you&rsquo;re helping ppl find fics can you help me find this soulmate au where Richie is blind or something
<p>Of course!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13634154/chapters/31309662">Through Your Eyes</a></b> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> </p><blockquote><p><i>

Soulmate AU where those born without their sight have it restored after meeting their soulmate. Eddie and Richie meet in a bar, fall in love and assume Richie will get his sight back. But things aren’t always that easy.

</i><br/></p></blockquote><p>

If anyone else needs help finding a fic, I’m here for that too.<br/></p>
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1c for more steddie pls? I loved the sporty boys and i especially love when the fact that stan liked and played baseball is acknowledged
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areeee you taking prompts or is it just a list for reference? cause if you&#039;re taking them, number nine (the baking cookies one)?
<p>Eddie wakes with a jolt. The first thing he notices is that his husband is not laying beside him. He hears another loud bang from what sounds to be the kitchen and suddenly, the fear and worry melt away into realization. He grabs his phone and squints as the harsh light of the screen cuts through the darkness. It’s just after 2am. His notifications are full with texts from Richie, the most recent one announcing his journey home from the bar where he and Bev would occasionally meet for a night out. </p>

<p>Rubbing the sleep from his eyes, he slides out of bed and pads out into the kitchen, where he indeed finds Richie. He’s got a big bowl on their counter, surrounded by a number of different ingredients.</p>

<p>“Baby, what are you doing?” he asks, not even trying to stifle the big yawn he lets out. He stretches his arms over his head, causing the shirt he was wearing—one of Richie’s of course—to ride further up his thighs. Richie’s face lights up at the sight as he spins around to see him standing there, almost falling over in the process. He scrambles over to where Eddie’s leaning against the doorway and wraps his arms around his shoulders. Eddie stumbles back from the entire weight of his husband crashing into him. </p>

<p>“My love!” Richie proclaims, his booming voice in stark contrast to the otherwise silent night. “You are so incredibly beautiful!”</p>

<p>Eddie chuckles, fondly shaking his head, “And you are incredibly drunk.”</p>

<p>Richie pulls back from their embrace and plants a hand on his chest. He pretends to be offended, though in his current state it’s hard to take him seriously. “I am not drunk.”</p>

<p>“Then what in the world are you doing in our kitchen at 2am ?” Eddie asks, moving over to the counter where Richie is clearly setting up to make something. “What could you possibly be making?”</p>

<p>“Chocolate chip cookies!” Richie proclaims proudly. </p>

<p>Eddie lets out a knowing laugh, nodding, “Ohhhh, okay. Right, of course.” For a minute, he watches Richie bound around the kitchen, grabbing a few more items and slapping them down on the counter. When Richie actually starts, it only takes one cup of flour to the ground for him to step in and take over. Otherwise, he would wake in the morning to a disaster of a kitchen and a disaster of a hungover husband. Whether or not Richie cares to admit it, he no longer bounces back like he did in his younger twenties. </p>

<p>It takes him a couple tries but Richie hoists himself onto the counter beside where Eddie is now making the cookies he so desperately desires. He watches in awe as Eddie mixes all the ingredients together. He leans over and opens his mouth expectantly, only having to wait a few seconds before Eddie catches on and spoons a big spoonful of the dough into his mouth. Eddie had learned early in their time living together that any cookie recipe they made needed a lack of eggs. Because more times than not, the majority of the dough ended up being eaten before it could make it in the oven. </p>

<p>“Wow, I am so lucky,” Richie whispers through the second spoonful of the dough. </p>

<p>Eddie smiles fondly, moving to stand between Richie’s legs. He stands on his tip toes to press a kiss to his forehead, “I love you, ya big doofus.”</p>

<p>Richie wears the biggest grin as he grabs the spoon and feeds Eddie a bite. “Just for you, my love.”</p>
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Eddie you&#039;re so cute how does Richie and the losers handle it~!
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<p><i>okay so I’ve already listed my all time favourites, but here are some more that I love love love! </i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15366636/chapters/35657214">Inexhaustible Source of Magic </a></b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> &amp; <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></p><blockquote><p><i>The Triwizard Tournament is back at Hogwarts and this time, two students from each school will be chosen to participate. When Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak are elected by the Legendary Goblet of Fire to compete, they must come together as a team and overcome their differences to prove to themselves and to others what they are capable of.</i></p></blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15804792">Reunited </a></b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a><br/></p><blockquote><p><i>Every year, on Halloween night without fault, they would come together and they would drink and talk and laugh, like nothing had changed. They never once broke the tradition, even with work and responsibilities, they never did.</i></p><p><i>At least, not until this year.</i></p><p><i>This year, Eddie would be spending Halloween alone in his house. No costumes, no horror movies, no losers and most importantly, no Richie. </i></p><p><i>Because Richie had died three months ago and Eddie had no intent on enjoying what used to be their favorite day, if Richie wasn’t going to be there.</i></p></blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14160693/chapters/32639007">In-Between Lovers </a></b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a></p><blockquote><p><i>Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak are different sides to the same coin. They are in a rather sticky predicament, both are hopelessly in love with their best friend. One problem, their best friends are dating. Stan and Bill seem happy and in love, flaunting their relationship for everyone to see. It just isn’t fair, not one bit. So the two come to an agreement, deciding that there is no point in suffering alone. They aren’t dating, no never that, it’s only physical and it’s only to ease their broken hearts. Nevermind that they get along so well or that their lingering touches burn their skin. No. It’s just an agreement, an understanding if you will, this isn’t anything more than a means of forgetting. Right?</i><br/></p></blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15701340">Oil &amp; Water </a></b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a></p><blockquote><p><i>Sometimes a happily-ever-after isn’t the end of a story.</i><br/></p></blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15675789">anytime you’re ready</a></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a> </p><blockquote><p><i>Twenty minutes later the wind was getting harsher, he pulled his sweatshirt tighter around himself and gripped his tea between laced fingers. It shook the trees around him, creating a soothing rustling sound as it rushed through the branches. Still no jays in sight, but there was something flitting in his peripheral vision, flashing white every time the breeze got especially strong. He turned to find it and noticed a small piece of rolled paper sticking out of the entrance to the birdhouse. Curious, he got up to grab it and carefully unrolled it. The handwriting inside was large and blocky. </i></p><p><i>Dear Stan…</i></p><p><i>–</i></p><p><i>or: stanlon secret admirer college au!</i></p></blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15451440">Catastrophe and the Cure</a></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a></p><blockquote><p><i>Once upon a time, in the land of Camelot, there lay a sword in a stone. This sword was said to be the most powerful weapon in all the lands, and only the most deserving could obtain it. When young William Denbrough pulled the sword from the stone, the people bowed. They crowned him the rightful King of Camelot. They believed if anyone could lead Camelot to greatness, it was him, King William Denbrough, the wielder of Excalibur. Together with the Knights of the Round Table, King Bill led the armies into battle, defeated powerful enemies, conquered the lands, and made Camelot the greatest Kingdom in all the realms.</i></p><p><i>But this is not that story.</i></p><p><i>This is not a story about King Bill’s conquests. This is not a story about the happiness of the people of Camelot. This is not a story about greatness and valor. No, this is a story about darkness. This is a story about betrayal. This is a story about turmoil. This is a story about the most dangerous foe Camelot has faced. But above all that, this is the story of how Richie Tozier went on a journey to right his wrongs and save his kingdom, and somehow still managed to fall in love along the way.</i></p><p><i>And it begins with Stan Uris’ vision.</i></p><p><i>[King Arthur AU]</i></p></blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14960348">heart made of glass (my mind of stone)</a> </b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a></p><blockquote><p><i>To Eddie Kaspbrak, hopelessness is nothing new. It’s his constant companion. Then he meets Richie Tozier and all at once, everything changes.</i><br/></p></blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1037903">Sweet Talk Series </a></b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRtpK2Xu3N4vgVb2TuEvh5Q">@happytreasure</a></p><blockquote><p><i>Eddie has his life turned upside down when he finds out he’s an omega. Now he has to learn to adapt to a new part of his life that he never accounted for. Most importantly his first heat.</i><br/></p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14479011"><b>The Seduction of Eddie Kaspbrak</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></p><blockquote><p>Richie explains to Eddie exactly how someone should seduce him.<br/></p></blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14343051/chapters/33103455">Key to the Jungle</a></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a></p><blockquote><p><i>Ecologist!Richie and Nature Photographer!Eddie. Eccentric Dr. Richard Tozier has graduated with his Ph.D in Ecology and was given grant money to conduct his own research in the Amazon basin. He gets a research team, one of them being the very talented nature photographer Eddie Kaspbrak of National Geographic. They could not have predicted the beauty and chaos of the adventures that will ensue.</i><br/></p></blockquote>
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You&rsquo;re a dog guy, right, Rich? If the Losers were all turned into dogs for a day, what kind would they be? 🐶 I think you&rsquo;d be a Newfoundland because you&rsquo;re tall and wild-haired!
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c4d0f1421d434e61d4ac7bb3756bec71/tumblr_inline_pe3i331YBv1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Hell yes I am a dog guy!</p><p>Ok ok ok ok</p><p>So Stan is a poodle because I wanna name him Noodle the Poodle.</p><p>Bev is a pitbull because they have bad reputations, but they’re actual sweet baby angels.</p><p>Mike is choco lab because they’re loyal, lovable and friendly to everyone.</p><p>Bill is a pug mostly because I wanna see a pug in a flannel.</p><p>Haystack is a golden retriever because they’re intelligent, well mannered and gentle, but still playful.</p><p>Eds is a chihuahua for all of the obvious reasons.</p><p>If anything happened to my loser pups, I would kill everyone in this room and then myself.</p><p>-Richie</p>
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9, 17, 38?
<p><b>if only New York wasn’t so far away</b></p>
<p><b>summary: </b><i>Eddie and Richie had a plan. Sometimes plans change.</i></p>
<p><b>pairing:</b><i> Riche x Eddie</i></p>
<p><b>prompt:</b> <i>19. Locked in a room, 17. Drunk/At a party, 38. ‘You promised.’  from </i><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177310282843/ragnarokdad-send-me-a-ship-and-one-or-multiple">this list</a><i> as well as the angst/breakup prompt for the IT Fandom Week 2018! </i></p>
<p><b>word count:</b><i> 1,644</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796602/chapters/36786312">AO3 Link</a></b></p>
<p><b>AN: </b><i>written for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>‘s day two! <b>Angst</b>, <b>breakup</b>, reunion</i></p>
<p><i>* * *</i></p>
<p>“Are you avoiding Eddie?” </p>
<p>Richie’s head shot up from where his eyes were trained on swirling his drink around in the red cup in his hand. “What?” </p>
<p>Bill, the leader of their little group was standing a few feet away from him, arms crossed and with a frown on his face. “You heard me.” Richie winced at the tone of his friends voice, and for a brief moment wished that he still had his stutter so that he would be less intimidating.<br/></p>
<p>“No I’m not avoiding Eddie,” he replied, but the words tasted wrong on his lips. He was lying of course, because the truth was, Richie was avoiding Eddie.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177418093013/9-17-38" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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90 w Reddie
<p>#90 - 

<i>“Focus on me alright? Just keep your eyes on me.”

</i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://eddiemylovc.tumblr.com/post/177116876740/prompt-list">Send me a prompt</a></b></i></p>
<hr><p>Richie thought it was a good idea at first.</p>
<p>He and Eddie were hanging out in Richie’s backyard, just
another boring summer evening; talking about what the future holds for them,
laughing at each other’s jokes, casually kicking a soccer ball back and forth
until Richie had ended up kicking the ball a little <i>too</i> hard this time—causing it to get stuck in between the branches
near the top of a tree.</p>
<p>“Great job, Rich, there goes that fun,” Eddie grumbled.</p>
<p>Considering their boredom and Richie’s need to ‘impress’
Eddie, Richie said, “Wait, I think I can get it.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiemylovc.tumblr.com/post/177390197610/90-w-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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richie the type to believe in conspiracy theories
<p><b>Ben:</b> Did you know the moon landing was fake? </p><p><b>Richie: </b>*chuckles* You believe in the moon?

<br/></p>
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RICH!! favorite thing about Eds???
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Tags: 
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3b Reddie 🌈
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Yo Ed are you ticklish?
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Your art is amazing, especially your Reddie art; it&#039;s squeal worthy adorable. I was wondering if it&#039;s not too much trouble, could you draw some Benverly? Thanks! 💖
<p>Aaahhhh thank you so much!!! Of course I can! I hope you like it &lt;3</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1047" data-orig-width="988"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/68688f9f8d64e6614e64fa37b0f64ef9/tumblr_inline_p263ckk3jR1uaqru9_540.png" data-orig-height="1047" data-orig-width="988"/></figure><p>Ben still gets flustered even by a kiss on the cheek because Beverly is the most beautiful girl he has ever known</p>
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Will you marry me my beautiful eddie kasprak?? I even bought you a trash ring :) 🍝💍
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I would love to hear Reddie and how they surprise each other 💕💕💕
<p>OH god yesterday was such a nightmare that I almost forgot I asked this but I’m so glad you didn’t because I had some thoughts that turned into like…a mini fic. sorry! (all of this came from <a href="https://sidebloggable.tumblr.com/post/137760683849/send-me-a-ship-and-ill-tell-you">this “send me a ship”</a> thing btw…I definitely construed this wrong but it’s fine)</p>
<p>so:</p>
<p>pre-pubescent Eddie is pretty sure that nothing about Richie will ever surprise him again. they’ve known each other since before they can remember; he’s had plenty of time to watch and listen and learn all of Richie’s little nuances</p>
<p>(like how he always gets up to go to the bathroom about 40% of the way through any given movie because he just can’t sit still for much longer than that)</p>
<p>(or that Richie not showering for several days either means that he’s been sucked into a new obsession or he is in desperate need of some time with his friends)</p>
<p>but then there’s puberty, and hormones, and growth spurts, and because everything is new Eddie has to relearn all of his relationships with everyone. and he’s SO surprised, all of the time….ESPECIALLY about Richie.</p>
<p>he hates it.</p> <p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/176668771912/i-would-love-to-hear-reddie-and-how-they-surprise" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: SARA, MY HEART, THIS IS JUST WHAT I NEEDED TODAY, THANK YOU, 💕💕💕
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<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@bevrichie</a> - the kind of talent that makes even talented writers envious. one of the most intelligent, well spoken people on this site.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> - such a kind kind kind soul. we don’t get to talk that much but i would lay down my life for mckenna.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEULb8GREBpue_qP3_U6uYA">@dearg0d</a> - super supportive and super nice. ships things other than reddie but isn’t a total dick about it! the way it should be!</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> - so goddamned talented that it’s honestly intimidating. but also very sweet.</p>
Tags: SO SWEET OH MY GOD, 😄😄😄
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I LOVE KIDS IN THE DARK HOW COULD YOU EVER MAKE IT BETTER WHAT
<p>I&rsquo;m so glad you like it!! I hope you&rsquo;ll like the rewrite too! I just want to fix some consistency errors and write through all the characters POVs and basically just plan more so it&rsquo;s better overall. </p>

<p>I haven&rsquo;t been happy with it for a while so it&rsquo;s really made it hard to find inspiration to keep working on it. So I hope that rewriting and doing more of what I wanted to do from the beginning will help. </p>

<p>Thanks for the ask and the interest :)</p>
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I MEANT to send that other yellow flower just pretend it was the right one ok ily
<p>I recently got a red balloon tattooed on the back of my leg 😊 thanks for the asks. You are the cutest!!</p>
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<p>Okay I know you said you meant to send in the other flower but I'mma do this one too! I think it&rsquo;s three things I like about you and I&rsquo;m not gonna pass up that opportunity 😋</p>

<p>1. You are such a kind individual. You&rsquo;re so sweet, like genuinely so.</p>

<p>2. You&rsquo;re so mature and you handle yourself with such grace.</p>

<p>3. You&rsquo;re talented as fuck. Your writing is amazing and you can tell that you put your heart and soul into what you write.</p>
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<p>I&rsquo;ve decided to rewrite Kids In The Dark because I think I can do better 😬</p>
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how u doing
<p>im not thinking about it</p>
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who is your favorite blog?
<p>you say “who” like i have just one. brace yourself.</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mb6Tkwp_BKFk4_n995KE1jQ">@jaderaderader</a> is my wife, so you know, she always ranks first. but <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGI8doBzxPTb2ynUy-duDlg">@themightychipmunk</a> is my west coast wife and i love her with my entire heart and soul.</p><p>the entire fam squad means the fucking world to me: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-iYR4TT7hN7PGre-0MHvMw">@beeprich</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@itchytoaster</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mE4deROVAyNWgMk9gOpdGcg">@mmoony</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@natalia-dyers</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mI7ra4lwKmHLDa51Znmzy8Q">@stansbill</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/megIE2qwJTDFPa5hksNcQMA">@sunflowerstozier</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6uy7opzHFd55DYIfqlxLqQ">@toziertrashmouth</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQ91RjpoA_6hYytG8V8cIug">@willcleric</a>, and <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a>.</p><p>aesthetically? <a href="https://tmblr.co/muTIy8iqgjzbkVo9cXk3r3A">@syraxes</a> is hands-down the blog i like/reblog from the most. everything they post is gorgeous and wonderful and i adore them.</p><p>i love <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9bVZ7zX3zovt3mLeOHF3JQ">@milkykisses</a> for keeping the fandom updated with set pictures and for sharing my deep thirst for james ransone. i love <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> for being so singularly enthusiastic and encouraging to the entire fandom. i love <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUeeymzDfGkbcxOcwHOgZQA">@skeletonscribbles</a> because sara is low-key the light of my life, so kind and genuine and incredible. i love <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> for consistently producing so much content and being just so sweet while doing so. i love <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> because we rarely get to talk but i feel like i could say HEY WHAT THE FUCK IS UP and they’d just go right along with it. same for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKG-EvveyFQf6k3hEar3Lkg">@waxagent</a>. (plus stell and wax are both so individually talented that i’m sort of glad they don’t do face reveals and things like that bc i also feel like i wouldn’t be worthy of looking them in the eye).</p><p>this is so much longer than i intended so i’m gonna just list out everyone else i adore. if you want me to wax poetic about why i love them (or anyone else listed above), send me an individual ask about them and i’ll be happy to tell you:</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mJzlz6Ga9zQ1mDpay4-L9tA">@babevevo</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@bevrichie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEULb8GREBpue_qP3_U6uYA">@dearg0d</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPiEA7n1R1CH3zFlOdVnpFw">@didsw</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q">@dubuhearts</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRtpK2Xu3N4vgVb2TuEvh5Q">@happytreasure</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKONbj3YaBlK1etASr-450w">@jewishnancy</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_AIO55DJRdkgR-u_LjFA4Q">@onlyreddie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5EQ3WlYvTVdxa764_Qv05A">@sadiesinkt</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUSoEcViGoN24zV_uuy5Tgg">@stanleydenbroughuris</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>, and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYS0u0gOE0zc1BFOIniCmMA">@wlwrichie</a>.</p>
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yooo, i have a question about through your eyes. how come richie had his sight restored right before he... y&rsquo;know? 😭😭
<p>Just in case anyone hasn’t read it and doesn’t want to be spoiled, don’t read any further!! Thank you for sending in this ask and allowing me to ramble on about Through Your Eyes because it is my baby and the first thing I ever wrote for the IT fandom and I honestly love it so much.</p>

<p>So originally, I was going to make it where Richie never had his sight restored and they ended up not being soulmates, but still enjoyed a happy life together because I don’t personally believe in soulmates. I believe that love is a conscious choice between people and if you want it to last, you need to put work into it because nothing is just “meant to be.”</p>

<p>But then after deciding on writing an epilogue, I decided to have Richie’s sight restored right before he dies because only after spending their lives together and working at their love do they end up being soulmates. Because, even just encompassed in the fic, there’s so many opportunities where they could’ve ended things (also originally I planned on none of the flash forwards actually happening and Eddie leaves when Richie’s sight isn’t restored because they’re not soulmates, and then he would’ve missed out on a lifetime of happiness with Richie). Eddie could’ve walked out when things got hard; Richie could’ve pushed Eddie away. They had to go through all that, all their hardships and come out stronger because of them; that’s why it took them so long to become soulmates. </p><p>Had Eddie jumped ship and left when things got hard, they wouldn’t be soulmates. But because they worked at their love for every day of their lives together, Richie had his sight restored in his last moment, so that the love of his life, his soulmate, was the last and only thing he ever saw in the world.</p>
Tags: Through Your Eyes, Asks
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Anyways I would pretty much die for ur Stan drawings?? (and Bill????)
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Tag me for &quot;Oil and Water&quot; pretty please?
<p>Will do! :)</p>
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Might I be tagged in they independent oil and water?
<p>For sure!!</p>
Tags: O&W, ASKS
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Is the oil and water a part of the fairytale thing going on?
<p>Originally yes, I finished writing a version for the project, but I just wasn’t happy with it at all. So I decided to rewrite it and the more I wrote the more I fell in love with it. For some personal reasons, I made the decision to pull out of the project and post it on its own.</p>
Tags: O&W, ASKS
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177 and 57 🤩
<p>For the prompts 57. “Is that my shirt?” + 177. “You’re so beautiful.” from <a href="http://oldspicehanlon.tumblr.com/post/174962519959/nearly-200-writing-prompts-feel-free-to-reblog">this prompt list</a>.</p>
<p>I am so sure this is not what you expected, but I wrote it in ten minutes just for laughs (and also for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@itchytoaster</a> who I love and who deserves as much Stanlon content as she can get).</p>
<p>Pairing: Stan Uris/Mike Hanlon, Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak, Ben Hanscom/Beverly Marsh<br/>Rating: M (for discussions of dick)<br/>Word count: 631</p>
<hr><p>Beverly shows up late, and she’s wearing a huge Hawaiian shirt that falls to her knees, several inches past the frayed hem of her denim shorts.</p> <p><a href="http://oldspicehanlon.tumblr.com/post/176418188924/177-and-57" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Can I be tagged for oil and water?
<p>Of course!! 👍</p>
Tags: O&W, ASKS
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Eddie is one of those people that starts fighting for their life in their sleep. He kicks, rolls, hits, you name it. Richie has always known Eddie&#039;s a restless sleeper but once he starts sleeping in bed with him and attempting to cuddle him at night, he finally really understands. Poor Richie gets attacked by his tiny boyfriend who he just wants to fucking love but he won&#039;t stop kicking him every 5 seconds. They wake up and Eddie is all &quot;awe bb what happened???&quot; And Richie just stares in horror.
<p>They get rich off of SNL and Eddie’s car company and get a whole king-sized bed in their nice upper west side loft. Richie likes to make jokes about how they use it for various kinky reasons but at the end of the day, he puts up a whole line of pillows to block his fucking nightmare of a husband from beating the shit out of him at night.</p><p><b><a href="http://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask">send me headcanons</a></b></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5262f7041443a695d9e64326928d484a/tumblr_inline_pcwcvjiUGV1w2kar8_540.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>I’m answering this super late I’m sorry!</p><p>But yes I did! Richie snuck me out so I could go with him and the other Losers to a parade. It was worth being grounded over.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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So, I came up with a Stanlon thing and I wanted to share it w you; When Mike gets his grandpa&#039;s farm, he and Stan turn it from lamb meat into one of those farms for animals no one wants (like race horses who can&#039;t race anymore or cows who can&#039;t produce milk) and every one of the Losers has a best friend. Richie&#039;s is a race horse named Cheese Crackers that has a limp, Bev and Bill fight over who loves their 3-legged sheep dog more, and Ben and Eddie love the cows and lays w them in the field
<p>who the hell let you make me cry this hard oh my god</p>
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Can i get tagged for Oil and Water
<p>Yes of course!!!</p>
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#8 or #43, Reddie? :D also i&#039;m sorry you&#039;re sad *hugs*
<p>You are an absolutely angel! Thank you for the prompt! I decided to do a different kind of angst for this one. </p><p>&mdash;-</p><p>“So this is it. It&rsquo;s really going to
end like this?”<br/></p><p>The question breaks through the labored
breathing echoing in the room. Both Eddie and Richie sit on the
floor, their backs resting against the cabinets lined along the wall
and there&rsquo;s barely any space between the two of them. They&rsquo;re trying
to stay as quiet as they can, speaking in hushed voices while
attempting to control their breathing. Eddie could feel his lungs
struggling to pull in air, presumably from the sheer panic coursing
through him. Beside him, Richie pants and grunts with each breath as
he keeps his hand tightly against his side. Blood seeps through his
fingertips and he&rsquo;s becoming more and more pale each passing second.</p><p>“fraid so Eds,” he grits out.</p><p>Beyond the room they were currently
holed up in, sounds of screams and inhumane screeches fill the halls.
It&rsquo;s impossible to ignore the sound of loud thuds crashing against
the walls and not draw the conclusion of what exactly was making that
sound. The bodies of all their friends remain out there with those
<i>things; </i>they are the last two
and even then, they won&rsquo;t be for long. They&rsquo;re beginning to realize
that they aren&rsquo;t going to make it out of there. Nobody would.</p><p>“There&rsquo;s
so many things I didn&rsquo;t get to do,” Eddie whispers, his voice
dripping with regret.</p><p>“Yeah?
Like what?” Richie chuckles lowly, his head resting back against
the cabinet. His eyes are beginning to droop and he&rsquo;s having a hard
time focusing on the conversation, especially with the commotion
getting louder and louder, <i>closer.</i></p><p>Eddie
almost hesitates, but he figures in a few short minutes it might be
too late. “I never got to tell you how I feel about you.”</p><p>Richie
lets out a laugh, which quickly turns to a groan of pain. It&rsquo;s funny,
and oh so ironic, that this confession comes in their final moments.
The two of them wasted so much time and now they barely had any left.</p><p>“What?”
Eddie frowns, “You never thought about <i>us?”</i></p><p>Richie uses up most
of his remaining strength to turn his head, his bright blue
eyes—darkened by the finality of death—stare into Eddie&rsquo;s gray
eyes, which were beginning to fill with fearful tears as the boarded
up door busts open. “Just look at me Eds,” Richie pleads; he&rsquo;s
desperate to keep Eddie&rsquo;s attention on nothing but him for their last
moments. Out of their peripheral, the tall, slender figures can be
seen, stalking towards them. Richie&rsquo;s voice is trembling, as they
both are, but he needs to get the words out. “I&rsquo;ve thought about
us, being an <i>us, </i> every single day since the day I met you.”</p><p>Both of them slip
their eyes shut, attempting to block out everything that isn&rsquo;t one
another. They rest their foreheads together and share a chaste kiss,
using their final breaths to utter the words they should have years
before.</p><p>“I love you,
Richie.”</p><p>“I love you too,
Eddie.”</p>
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49 for Reddie! love you &lt;3
<p><b>The light of my life 💕💕💕Thank you for the prompt! Just a quick warning for underage drinking and alcohol dependency</b></p><p>The
air was thick with tension as Eddie sat on the leather couch,
silently cursing each time it creaked under his shifting weight. He
found himself unable to remain still; he had entirely too much
nervous energy swirling around in his chest His hands were tucked in
his lap, one thumb rubbing circles in the palm of the opposite hand.
It wasn&rsquo;t a comforting action per se, just something he
subconsciously did whenever his anxiety spiked. As the minutes
passed, the longer they waited, the harder his heart seemed to thump
in his chest.</p><p>A
loud thud sounded from outside the front door and startled the
couch&rsquo;s two occupants. Eddie glanced over at Maggie and his heart
ached from the worry written all over her face. They waited a quiet
moment to see if they would hear a key in the lock, but before not
too long, they both realized that wasn&rsquo;t happening. Eddie stopped
Maggie before she could stand up, offering a small, reassuring smile
as he moved over to the door. He swung open the door to the suburban
home open and was met with a heartbreaking sight.</p><!-- more --><p>With
his back against the wall, Richie sat on the porch, though it was
clearly not by choice. Eddie let out a shuddering breath, a nasty
sense of disappointment settling in his gut. Unfortunately, there was
no mistaking Richie&rsquo;s current state, especially when he looked up at
Eddie with the brightest of smiles and exclaimed, “Eddie-spaghetti!”</p><p>“Richie,”
Eddie sighed, crouching down beside him and hooking an arm around his
waist. Luckily he didn&rsquo;t pack much weight in his slim build, but
despite that, trying to move someone who did not want to move was
still an incredibly difficult task. “C'mon, can you work with me
here?”</p><p>“Edssssssss!”
Richie slurred gleefully, wrapping both his arms tightly around
Eddie&rsquo;s neck. “Do you know how much I love you? Issa lot.”</p><p>Eddie
used Richie&rsquo;s current grip on him to his advantage, curling his arms
around Richie&rsquo;s torso and using the hold to lift him onto his feet.
“Jesus Rich, how much did you drink?”</p><p>“Mmmmmmm&hellip;.”
Richie hummed in thought, barely coordinated enough to tap a finger
to his chin. “Not much.”</p><p>Eddie
didn&rsquo;t respond. He had nothing to say to such an obvious lie.
Instead, he just helped Richie inside, where a much needed
intervention was waiting for him. Despite the amount of alcohol
coursing through him, Richie seemed to catch on quickly and it
sobered him up right away. “What the fuck is this?”</p><p>“Richie,
sweetie, why don&rsquo;t you sit down?” Maggie said gently from where she
stood by the couch. “We need to talk.”</p><p>Richie
tore himself away from Eddie&rsquo;s grip, but vehemently shook his head,
“No! I&rsquo;m not doing this! Whatever the fuck this is!”</p><p>“Richie
please,” Eddie whispered, his gray eyes welling up with tears from
his friend's—maybe something more's—adverse reaction. “We&rsquo;re
just trying to help you.”</p><p>“I
don&rsquo;t need help!” He insisted angrily, stumbling towards the
stairs.</p><p>“We&rsquo;ve
been worried about you,” Maggie called after him, her voice firm
but still maternal. “Eddie just—“</p><p>Richie
stopped in his tracks and spun back around, his brow furrowing in
anger. “You did this?” he questioned, his voice barely audible
from across the room, but still somehow, Eddie could hear the
betrayal in his voice.</p><p>“Richie,
I care about you so much,” Eddie tearfully began to explain, even
as Richie stalked over to him, “I can&rsquo;t stand to see you doing this
to yourself. I just want to help.”</p><p>“<b>Friends
don&rsquo;t do this kind of shit!</b>” Richie shouted, planting both his
hands on Eddie&rsquo;s chest and using enough force to cause him to stumble
backwards.</p><p>“Richard
Tozier!” Maggie reprimanded, rushing over to stand in between the
two of them. “This is not like you.”</p><p>“Then
I&rsquo;m not just your friend,” Eddie spoke gently, seemingly unfazed by
the forceful action as he stepped closer to Richie. He placed a light
hand on his cheek, his thumb brushing over the mess of freckles
across his cheek. “Because I&rsquo;m not gonna just sit idly by while
you&rsquo;re in pain.”</p><p>For
once Richie remained quiet, banging a weak fist against Eddie&rsquo;s
chest, trying to push him away as he wrapped his arms tightly around
him. “I&rsquo;m not going anywhere,” Eddie promised him.</p><p>Richie&rsquo;s
resolve seemed to crumble, as did he, sinking down to the floor.
Eddie joined him and immediately pulled Richie against him, holding
him close as violent sobs racked his slender frame. “I miss him so
much,” Richie cried, his head resting against Eddie&rsquo;s chest while
his arms curled around one of Eddie&rsquo;s.</p><p>“I
know,” Eddie replied sympathetically, placing a kiss to the top of
Richie&rsquo;s head, “But you can&rsquo;t drink the pain away, Richie.”</p><p>Maggie
watched silently, a hand covering her mouth. It moved briefly to wipe
away the tears beginning to trickle down her cheeks. She was
endlessly grateful Richie had someone like Eddie in his life; her
mother&rsquo;s intuition told her that he always would. 
</p>
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Why u gotta be so hateful
<p>i am full of love you dumb son of a bitch</p>
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WHAT DOES IHH MEAN IM LOSING SLEEP
<p>😏</p>
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Wait are you putting out a new fic in october I cant wait that long
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do you think stan and bill might have romantic feelings for each other?
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Tags: 

Post id: 176395387310
Date: Sun, 29 Jul 2018 00:31:01
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176395387310/pls-kiss-richie-ps-i-love-u-sm
Slug: pls-kiss-richie-ps-i-love-u-sm
Reblog key: I94PjtVL
Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/176395356478/pls-kiss-richie-ps-i-love-u-sm
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
PLS KISS RICHIE!!!!!!!!!!! Ps I love u sm💕💕💕💕
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Tags: 

Post id: 176394087480
Date: Sat, 28 Jul 2018 23:40:55
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176394087480/i-love-your-art-and-you-also-seem-like-the
Slug: i-love-your-art-and-you-also-seem-like-the
Reblog key: E6jhrJwG
Reblog url: https://mirandonsky.tumblr.com/post/176393304590/i-love-your-art-and-you-also-seem-like-the
Reblog name: mirandonsky
I LOVE your art and you also seem like the sweetest person!! I was wondering if I could request some Stanlon (Stan and Mike)?
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What&#039;s wrong?
<p>everything bitch don’t act stupid</p>
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Richie has always been Eddie&#039;s first. His first best friend. His first kiss. His first date. His /first/. Eddie remembers how it had always felt: heart pounding, hands sweating. It&#039;s like that now. Mike says, &quot;Ladies and gentlemen, it&#039;s time for the happy couple&#039;s first dance.&quot; Richie looks beautiful under the spotlight, pale and smiling. Eddie&#039;s arms go around him. &#039;First dance&#039; is misleading. They danced together at prom, just like this. But maybe it&#039;s different, now that they&#039;re married.
<p>EEEEEEEEEEEEEE. MARRIED! &lt;333333 Perfect bedtime story. Thank you!</p>
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sorry if this is a dumb question but what is IHH?
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will you tag me in meet me in the graveyard? thx!
<p>Absolutely! :) Got you down!</p>
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for the promt thing either 21 or 23? with reddie c:
<p>thank you for this one, anon! I had quite the time with it - I played around a lot with mood and character and definitely had Shakespeare and the Lumineers all bouncing around my brain with it, so I hope you and everyone else let me know whether or not it reads well!!</p>
<p>I did <b>prompt 21: you’re not very intimidating</b></p>
<h2>her name is <b>Ophelia</b>, and if you want to read her on Archive, do it <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/35486016">HERE</a></b>.</h2>
<p>if not….then, proceed :) <strike>and if you don’t want to be sad, don’t read the last paranthetical, okay?</strike></p>
<hr><p>“Padiddle.”</p>
<p>The word echoed around the empty park in the wake of the roar of a passing car engine.</p>
<p>It was a clear, temperate, breezy night in early August, and Eddie Kaspbrak didn’t know too much about normal people and normal towns, but he imagined that if they were anywhere, anywhere else, there would be other people walking or laughing or stargazing or <i>something </i>outside with them in the park on an evening like this.</p>
<p>The people of Derry, Maine were more comfortable in their houses, where nothing could reach them.</p> <p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/175904762237/for-the-promt-thing-either-21-or-23-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>You seem like such a genuinely cool person! The type of person everyone wants to be friends with :)</p>
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<p>You are so supportive! You&rsquo;re out here liking and reblogging all the time. Makes me smile to see you in my notifications 🤗</p>
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Can you do the fire alarm went off at 3am and the cute guy is standing next to me in his boxers AU ???
<p>With a heavy sigh, Eddie swings his legs over the side of his bed and slides his feet into the slippers he has resting on the floor. The sound of the fire alarm is jarring, more than loud enough to put him on edge and probably damage his hearing. Eddie’s sure it has served a purpose at one point; but recently it’s been setting off a number of false alarms and getting out of bed at 3am because of a malfunctioning alarm just wasn’t something he was particularly wanted to do. </p>

<p>But nonetheless, he files out with the rest of the students in his building, all smashing into the narrow hallway in an attempt to exit the building. A fair amount of them are freshmen so they don’t know any better as they frantically move down the hallway. But as a senior, he knows better. It always makes him feel a little claustrophobic to have so many bodies crowding around him. Especially when he could feel their entire body press right into his.</p>

<p>Eddie peeks over his shoulder with a slight scowl, only to be met by a pair of bright blue eyes and a barely audible “sorry.” Though the shit-eating grin on the guy’s face clearly dismisses any amount of regret on his end. Rolling his eyes, Eddie turns back around and continues to be pushed towards the exit.</p>

<p>As he approaches the doors, he can already feel a chill spreading over his skin. For all the times he’s endured this, he figures he really should know better by and bring a jacket with him. Too late now.</p>

<p>Eddie crosses his arms over his chest, radiating an aura of displeasure that would prevent most anyone from engaging with him. That is, except the cute guy across the hall, who was pressed against him just a minute earlier. He takes it as an open invitation.</p>

<p>“Hey cutie,” he says with a smirk, moving over to stand right beside him. He’s wearing nothing but a pair of tight boxers and an unzipped hoodie. Eddie would be lying to himself if he said he wasn’t intrigued. In fact, it’s hard for him not to stare. </p>

<p>He pushes past the heat he can feel rising to his cheeks and just shakes his head, opting to ignore the other’s advance. </p>

<p>“You cold?” he presses on to ask, his fingers already beginning to tug the sleeves off.</p>

<p>“No, I’m fine,” Eddie insists stubbornly, though the goosebumps running all along both arms probably tell a different story. </p>

<p>“C'mon,” the blue eyed stranger chuckles, handing over the sweatshirt to him. “Don’t make it a whole thing. Just take it.”</p>

<p>Eddie spins on his heel and effectively turns his back on him.</p>

<p>“You’re cold. I’m not. It’s not a big deal!”</p>

<p>Eddie’s about to turn back around and tell him to bite him when his vision is blocked by said sweatshirt being tossed over his head. Eddie pulls the garment from off his head and forcefully throws it back at the dark haired man. This goes back and forth a few times, Eddie shouting “I don’t want it” in response to the other’s, “Take it!” </p>

<p>Eventually a curly haired blonde guy, who’s been standing close by and watching the whole ordeal, intervenes. “Is this guy bugging you?” he asks, sending a powerful glare in the direction of the blue eyed man. </p>

<p>As if on cue, the sweatshirt lands over his head again and this time, he angrily tugs it off and, instead of throwing it back, he pulls it on instead, zipping it up and reveling in the familiar scent that washes over him. “No it’s okay,” Eddie dismisses with an appreciative smile, “He’s my boyfriend. Richie.” </p>

<p>“That’s my name,” Richie says proudly and slings an arm around Eddie’s shoulders. He’s now shirtless, in nothing but a pair of boxers and yet, he doesn’t seem bothered by it at all. “You know, Eds, you really oughta bring a jacket next time.”</p>

<p>Eddie fondly rolls his eyes and braces his hands against Richie’s side, giving him a playful shove. Richie laughs in response and gravitates right back to his side, wrapping a arm around his waist and bringing him in close. He plants a long, wet kiss to his cheek, “Can I come back to your dorm tonight baby?”</p>

<p>Eddie smiles and leans against Richie’s bare chest, looking up at him with a smile, “<i>Duh</i>.”</p>
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May we please get some soft Stanlon?
<p>Yes you may. absofuckinlutely. I will do this as soon as I can so don’t think I’m ignoring you or anything, cos i promise you I’m not, I’m just busy so I’ll try and do this this weekend!</p>
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So Eddie how are you and Richie doing?
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/13b1576392563f5031be0d84063b3d13/tumblr_inline_pbpqkp3ZMl1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>We are good!</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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From the AU list &ldquo;I had a party last night and you woke up on my couch this morning and idk who you are&rdquo; AU :)
<p>Most people would think having the life of the party as a roommate would grow old fast. The endless parties, the nonstop drinking and occasional smoking. When those things happened at least a few times a week, most people would get annoyed and refuse to live under such conditions. But not Eddie. He absolutely adored the fact that Beverly hosted multiple parties at their place each week. Not only was he able to participate in any and all activities if he wanted, but he also wasn’t responsible for the clean up (though, there were plenty of times he helped regardless). </p>

<p>And sometimes, in the morning as he headed off to class, he would be sent off with a chorus of weak “Have a good day,” and “You look great today,” from the leftover party-goers who had passed out in various places around their house. He always met and interacted with a lot of interesting people during these parties. </p>

<p>So it was no surprise to him when he walked out into the living room, book bag slung over his shoulder, and found an unconscious body awkwardly draped over their couch. He was entirely too tall for the small couch, one leg propped up on the arm rest while the other dangled off the edge.</p>

<p>Eddie was halfway to the door, trying to sneak as quietly as possible, when the stranger woke, with a violent startle. The sound took Eddie by surprise, nearly making him jump out of his skin.</p>

<p>“Holy shit!” he exclaimed loudly. “You scared the hell out of me!”</p>

<p>The dark haired man groaned as he not-so-gracefully sat up, cradling his head in his hands. “Could you please not be so loud?”</p>

<p>Eddie chuckled, “Rough night, huh?”</p>

<p>“You can say that again.”</p>

<p>“Rough night, huh?” Eddie repeated with a smug chuckle.</p>

<p>The man let out a weak laugh, “Ha. Classic. You’re funny.”</p>

<p>“I like to think so,” Eddie said proudly. He moved over to where the stranger sat, extending his hand out to him. “I’m Eddie.”</p>

<p>“Richie,” the man mumbled, barely able to reach up to shake his hand. Emitting another groan, he slowly shook his head, “Ugh, I can’t believe I drank that much.”</p>

<p>Eddie nodded in agreement, “Yeah, that probably wasn’t the smartest decision.”</p>

<p>“Hey!” Richie shouted defensively, his bottom lip jutting out in a pout, “Be nice to me, my girlfriend broke up with me last night.”</p>

<p>“Yeah, I know,” Eddie’s face contorted into a cringe as he nodded, “Everyone saw it happen.”</p>

<p>Richie curled his lips in and released them with distinct pop. “Well that’s just fucking peachy.”</p>

<p>“The real fun came with what happened after she left,” Eddie informed him, “You took shot after shot after shot…”</p>

<p>Even just the vague mention of alcohol made him nauseous. “Who the fuck let me drink that much?”</p>

<p>After a moment of consideration, they both answered knowingly, “Bev.”</p>

<p>“She is such an enabler,” Eddie laughed, shaking his head. “Had she not given you that last shot, you mightnot have gotten up on the table.”</p>

<p>“I was really hoping that was just a dream.”</p>

<p>“Oh no, that was real!” Eddie assured him, “You got up on the table and started yelling, ‘I’m single now bitches! That means there’s a party in my pants!’ And then you made a point to clarify, quite a few times I might add, that &lsquo;anyone and everyone is welcome.’ Very inclusive.”</p>

<p>Richie shook his head, slowly at first before it gradually turned to a nod of consideration, “That does sound like me.”</p>

<p>Eddie chuckled fondly, reaching his hand out to Richie once again, “C'mon, I’ll buy you breakfast.”</p>
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hohhh boy!!!! i FINALLY got around to reading &ldquo;everything comes back to you&rdquo; and Oh My God. i cried so much and now my contacts are all foggy and i can&rsquo;t see shit right now but it was SO WORTH IT. when i started i thought it was a oneshot (cause i&rsquo;m stupid) and i didn&rsquo;t realize you had two more chapters and i ALMOST LOST MY SHIT that would have been such a painful ending god!!!!!!! anyways... that was so fucking beautiful and sad and wow im sorry im so incoherent rn but i forgot how to WORDS
<p>Hi, oh my god, this is the sweetest message ever! I&rsquo;m so glad you enjoyed it!! And don&rsquo;t feel bad, I had a few people who thought it was one-shot too. Luckily it&rsquo;s not because that would be so mean! I&rsquo;ve got a lot more planned. Next chapter will be all while Richie&rsquo;s locked up and the third and final part will be when Richie gets out.</p>

<p>Thank you for taking time to send this 💕💕💕</p>
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Hii, I would love to see what you do with &quot;don&#039;t cover your mouth; I wanna hear you&quot; with stanlon
<p>thank you so much for the request!! sorry it took a few days, but thanks for the patience lol. okay so this was my first time writing stanlon smut and I had a lot of fun doing so, so thanks again for requesting it!! also, we’re a dom!bottom stan household so I hope that’s cool w you lol</p>
<p>(request from <a href="https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/175627997902/nsfw-dominant-starters">this prompt list</a>)</p>
<p><b>words:</b> 2,347</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15247656">read on ao3</a> or below!!</p>
<p><b>nsfw</b> below the cut</p> <p><a href="https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/175767580302/hii-i-would-love-to-see-what-you-do-with-dont" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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A Bev &amp; Richie headcanon where they run away and comfort each other when Derry becomes too much for them? I&#039;m being vague on purpose because I want you to work your writing magic :)
<p><a href="https://happytozier.tumblr.com/post/175728043421/a-bev-richie-headcanon-where-they-run-away-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: http://ayyyymichele.tumblr.com/post/175694727837/so-eds-the-other-day-i-was-getting-dressed-because
Reblog name: ayyyymichele
So Eds the other day I was getting dressed because some friends were coming over but I had my fun upbeat dance playlist on full blast and I got caught up dancing and lost track of time so I turn around and find my 3 friends standing in the doorway dying trying not to laugh at me dancing in my underpants, it really seemed like something that&#039;d happen to you.
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2d8feca708097d90ba772d68dd6da730/tumblr_inline_pbktq2BxAI1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fbf822c5ff84b08cc197410fe8269ef9/tumblr_inline_pbktqhvTnz1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6b0513a4acb5635ca0ac022db7839441/tumblr_inline_pbktqsrQ4M1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>Relatable. Haven’t been caught in my underwear yet, but I definitely can relate. On more than one occasion. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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can we get a little steddie ? - 🌻
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Richie&#039;s likes to get Eddie really riled up so that they can have angry sex it&#039;s true
<p>the only way that i accept this idea is if it’s always about really dumb shit like richie just <i>insisting</i> that there’s a purple power ranger and eddie is just <b>so mad</b> at his dumb boyfriend that they have to let off steam</p>
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Ummmm can I get &quot;don&#039;t cover your mouth, I wanna hear you&quot; for stanbrough (or stanlon if that&#039;s better)
<p>I’m doing stanlon bc I want to bless the world. (Please do not send me any more of these. The ones that are currently in my inbox will be the last ones I do. nsfw below the cut.)</p>
<p>It was true, what people said. Stanley liked control, order, structure. He liked the details to be just right, for everything to be in its place.</p>
<p>But that all changed around Mike Hanlon. The man was light, and light had no order or structure. It existed as it was, illuminating all in the dark and warming all that was once cold. One of those things was Stanley. </p>
<p>Gentle arms wrapped around Stanley’s frame after he came home from work, Mike’s chest pressed to Stanley’s back and lips pressed to his neck. Stan knew exactly what Mike wanted. “Hey, lamb.” Mike purred softly against Stan’s skin, and the other man could only smile wide at the sound of his boyfriend’s warm, sensual voice. </p>
<p>“Missed you, dove.” Stan hummed, placing his hands on Mike’s, which were pressed to his abdomen. “Wanna go to the bedroom?” He asked, feeling a smile pressed to his neck.<br/></p>
<p>“You know me so well.”<br/></p> <p><a href="https://itchytoaster.tumblr.com/post/175665085154/ummmm-can-i-get-dont-cover-your-mouth-i-wanna" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hey im not sure if youre still doing that ask thing (im new sjsjdj) but could you do &ldquo;bend over&rdquo; to reddie? unless u have already done it haha sorry lol
<p><i>I’m gonna combine this one with <b>“you can take it” </b>(please don’t send me any more of these the ones that are in my inbox already are the only ones I will do.) nsfw below the cut. </i></p>
<p>Studying for finals was miserable. Even Eddie, who kept a journal detailing his schedule and classes was starting to become frayed at the edges, and his perfect notes and the pristine schedule was too becoming messy, and as disorganized as his mental state. He and Richie tried to study together, and on the weekends, Eddie would block out time to cram all the information they should have months prior. Eddie tried to combat the tedious work with encouragements, knowing that his boyfriend was anything but studious. But, to lazy-bones Tozier, everything was tedious. </p>
<p>“Eds this fuckin’ sucks, can we take a break?” Richie groaned, slumped over his desk with a notebook on his lap and a still unopened book staring him down. <br/></p>
<p>“If you finish that up, we can,” Eddie called from the other side of the room, having just come back from the library. His words were answered with another groan, and Eddie turned to see the mess of curls pulled back into a messy bun, head lowered between his arms. </p>
<p>Richie was becoming undone, the mental strain starting to become too much, and Eddie could tell. His boyfriend needed a break. So, while Richie was still resting on the desk, obviously taking a quick nap, Eddie quickly changed into something a bit more… comfortable. </p> <p><a href="https://itchytoaster.tumblr.com/post/175664305329/hey-im-not-sure-if-youre-still-doing-that-ask" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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is 3 fingers too much
<p>not at all! most people have 10 :)</p>
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Draw Greatest Showman Reddie I&#039;ll die pls
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<i><b>Its not a secret I try to hide…</b></i>

<br/></p><figure data-orig-width="2975" data-orig-height="2984" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/40b923d5c9882f90e9b5a2bd9f09b951/tumblr_inline_p2zowqDS0k1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2975" data-orig-height="2984"/></figure><p><i><b>But I can’t have you…</b></i></p><figure data-orig-width="2975" data-orig-height="2984" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f1cb4393b0e2f0e0003057195be3cfd1/tumblr_inline_p2zoso0BxK1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2975" data-orig-height="2984"/></figure><p><i><b>We’re bound to break</b></i></p><figure data-orig-width="2975" data-orig-height="2984" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3bb78cde1df036fe08248511a1155703/tumblr_inline_p2zot9sZRU1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2975" data-orig-height="2984"/></figure><p><i><b>and my hands</b></i></p><figure data-orig-width="3240" data-orig-height="1880" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b1f02c32748072d5ab601b84c1522346/tumblr_inline_p2zotqjQkM1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3240" data-orig-height="1880"/></figure><p><i><b>are tied.</b></i></p><p><i><b>((please for the love of GOD do NOT repost. like at all. anywhere. not insta, not here, not twitter, ect. please.))</b></i></p>
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i ran away from home and knocked on the wrong door but you want to take me in anyway AU [no outright angst, like... I get they ran away for a reason, but if it could be ship-focused that&#039;d be great.] If that speaks to you in any way. &hearts; drink some water!
<p>With trembling fingers, Richie knocked on the door, three times in succession, each weaker than the previous one. His clothes were dripping wet and as a result, he was shivering violently. He just needed a place to stay for a little bit while he figured things out and he knew he could seek shelter here. But when the door swung open, it revealed an unfamiliar face. His brows furrowed in confusion at the shorter, brown haired young man standing in the doorway, a stark contrast to the old, balding man he was expecting. </p>

<p>“Can I help you?” the stranger asked after a moment of silent confusion on Richie’s part. </p>

<p>“Ummm….I’m looking for someone…I think I have the wrong apartment,” Richie mumbled defeatedly, looking around the hallway, trying to make sense of it all. </p>

<p>His attention turned back towards the apartment door when he heard another voice call out, “Hey Eddie! Who is it?”</p>

<p>“I’m sorry, I’ll just, uh, I’ll go,” he muttered distractedly. In his mind, he was already trying to figure out what his next move was, where he was going to go and spend the night since plan A fell through. </p>

<p>He must have seemed just disoriented enough as the stranger, Eddie, stepped aside and quickly ushered him in, “Come on in. Lets get you dried off and warmed up.”</p>

<p>Richie wanted to decline and insist that it wasn’t necessary because no part of him wanted to put out the kind stranger, even if he was absolutely freezing. But somehow the chill in his bones got the best of him and he remained silent as he was guided in. </p>

<p>“Hey guys,” Eddie said, addressing the five people scattered around the living room. Three of them were huddled up on the couch together, their limbs all intertwined. The chair beside it had two inhabits, cuddled together in a similar way. “This is….” he trailed off, inquisitively looking up at Richie.</p>

<p>“Uhhh, I’m Richie,” he offered simply. </p>

<p>“Mike, do you have anything he could wear?” Eddie asked hopefully, smiling in appreciation when Mike hopped off the couch and went to the bedroom, retrieving a pair of sweats and a t-shirt. </p>

<p>“Thank you,” Richie whispered as Eddie handed them to him and showed him to the bathroom. </p>

<p>“There’s a dryer in there if you want to dry your clothes.”</p>

<p>Richie nodded in appreciation, more than willing to do exactly that. After a minute, he tentatively ventured back out into the living room. Eddie immediately hopped up from the couch where he was tangled up with its other three occupants. </p>

<p>“Sit down,” he prompted gently, guiding Richie to sit down in the chair on the opposite side of the couch. He grabbed a plate and plopped a couple slices of pizza down on it. “Here.”</p>

<p>Richie hesitantly reached out and took the plate with a quiet “thank you.”</p>

<p>Eddie frowned as his eyes stayed glued on Richie, who had yet to take a bite. “Do you not like pizza? I can make you something else!”</p>

<p>“No, it’s great!” Richie exclaimed quickly, grabbing a slice and taking a big bite. “I just…I don’t know why you’re being so nice.”</p>

<p>Eddie shrugged, “You looked like you needed a warm meal and a dry clothes.”</p>

<p>“But I’m a complete stranger.” </p>

<p>“Yeah, but we all were once,” Eddie said, fondly looking over at the other occupants of the room, who returned the look with smiles of their own. “But now we’re a family.”</p>

<p>Richie smiled as he ate, warming up quickly to the group and eventually engaging in their conversation. The entire time, one word echoed in his mind, bringing a warm, fuzzy feeling to settle in his gut.</p>

<p><i>Family.</i><br/></p>
Tags: Thanks for the request!! :D, Reddie, ?, Sorta, Implied OT7, ??, My Work
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oooh, Reddie for the anonymous kissing booth AU!
<p>Richie applied a slow, thick layer of chapstick to his lips. The past hour had been spent blindfolded, sitting at the booth among many on campus, all a part of a school-wide fundraiser for charity. There were numerous vendors and a large bake sale, too. Among the many ideas thrown around during the brainstorming portion of the planning stage, Richie had cheekily suggested a kissing booth. It took a bit of convincing and some ground rules, but eventually it was green-lighted.</p>

<p>It was completely anonymous so Richie had no clue who he had been kissing for the past hour. Sure, there were some dead giveaways; some facial hair tickling against his skin, a more aggressive press of lips together while sweet, flowery perfumes usually resulted in softer kisses. But other than that, he had nothing. And he really didn’t mind. Richie had always been a fan of kissing; romantic or platonic, short, sweet kisses or long, passionate kisses. He loved them all. So spending an hour kissing, even if it was completely anonymous, was an hour well spent for him.</p>

<p>His fingers tapped against the table as he waited for the next wave of people to approach. After a minute, a feather light touch ignited a fire on his skin and brought a sense of calm to his busy limbs. A familiar scent filled his nostrils as the stranger leaned in. His stomach fluttered with butterflies, feeling the warm breath of another ghosting across his lips. </p>

<p>The soft brush of fingertips against his cheek as their lips connected made Richie melt. He blindly reached over the table with both hands, seeking out the other’s cheeks and desperately gripping them in an attempt to pull them closer. They were already connected; there wasn’t much closer they could get. But Richie would try his hardest because the spark flying between them was too much to resist. </p>

<p>It felt like home, a familiar comfort washing over him as he moved his lips against the other’s, slowly sliding his tongue against theirs. A pair of hands came to rest over his own and the contact made Richie smile into the kiss. With a soft sigh, he pulled away, their lips still brushing together slightly.</p>

<p>“Hey baby.” Richie grinned as fingers gripped the blindfold and pulled it off. </p>

<p>“Hi,” Eddie returned with a smile of his own, reaching down to grab Richie’s glasses from the table and carefully slide them over his ears. “You ready to head out?”</p>

<p>“Ready!” Richie chirped, sliding out from behind the booth and slinging an arm around his boyfriend’s shoulders as they walked away. “You did pay for that kiss, right?”</p>
Tags: Thanks for the request!!, :D, Reddie, My Work, Supportive boyfriends = the best!
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(if ur still doing the prompt thingy) 22 for reddie or stenbrough please!!
<p>22. The
red string of fate exists and only some people have the ability to see the
strings and these people can actually cut the strings and knot other people’s
strings together and alter the soulmate laws. Your best friend’s wedding is
tomorrow and they know you can see the strings. They ask you to help them defy
the laws of the universe to help them be with the person they love even though
they know they aren’t their soulmate. You know they love each other so much so
you help them, even though your best friend’s your soulmate.</p>
<hr><p>The town was rather quiet, the streets were littered with
people who mindlessly wandered towards their destination, not even looking up
from their feet. It wasn’t a very bright day, the sun refusing to come out from
its hiding place, using the clouds to advert any and all rays away from the
earth. The air was muggy, the weight of the upcoming storm weighting heavily on the
breeze, threatening to spill its secrets and Eddie found himself wondering when
the rain would finally fall. </p>
<p>His gaze shifted from person to person, inspecting the red
string tied onto their left pinky watching it intertwine with those around
them. If he was lucky he would see a couple, sitting beside each other blind to
their connecting thread. Sometimes they were talking, other times they had no
idea their soulmate was right there, within arm’s reach. Fate was funny that
way, never reviling itself until the right time. </p>
<p>Well, unless you were cursed like him, then you could always
see fates plan. Eddie brushed off the weight on his shoulder, a passerby
stumbling as she dropped her paperwork, spilling in onto the concrete below. Eddie
watched a young man kneel down, a smile playing on his face as he helped her
gather her things, their strings attached between them. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/169250799008/if-ur-still-doing-the-prompt-thingy-22-for" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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eddie&rsquo;s ridiculously flexible and richie makes it a point to bend his leg up and fuck him against a wall a couple times
<p>kfjhaskljhfkjsfa CANON</p><p>eddie has been taking gymnastics for years and he loves it. it makes him feel amazing when he can lift his leg above his head or be the only boy in his class that can actually do a split without hurting himself. there isn’t much eddie can say confidently he’s good at, but he certainly can say that about gymnastics. richie can too. richie, his boyfriend, is one of his biggest fans. he’s always at eddie’s competitions or at his practices where he can cheer eddie on and give him water when he’s looking a bit too dehydrated.</p><p>richie also loves eddie’s gymnastic skills for different reasons. sex with eddie has to be one of the most groundbreaking experiences richie’s ever had because of his goddamn flexibility. it’s almost inhumane. the first time richie figured this out is when eddie first started attending lessons for the beloved sport of his. richie only came to a few practices at that point because eddie was a bit insecure at the start. he would stretch every day to the point of pain to catch up with the other people in his class. one day after practice when eddie came home all sweaty in his uniform (which happened to be a leotard with the shortest shorts eddie owned. swoon.) richie was so horny he didn’t even wait to get to their bedroom before he started peppering him with hot kisses.</p><p>richie turned him around and palmed his perky ass in the Shorts, then pulled them down his legs and proceeded to eat eddie out. eddie was moaning loudly by the time richie turned him back around, grabbed his hard cock, and pushed it inside of his whining boyfriend. he backed eddie against the wall so they could balance better and eddie fucking stretched his leg up and had it against the wall so richie could fuck him easier. richie was mumbling ‘what the fuck, what the fuck,’ with every thrust because he had no idea eddie could DO THAT and he had no idea itd be so HOt</p>
Tags: what the fuck? what the fuck?, 😂😂😂, NSFW
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109 + 184 with Reddie? 🙏
<p>109. “Why are you naked?”<br/>+ 184. “Can I touch you?”</p>
<p>This was part of a much longer Lost Girl au that I’ve had plans to write for months, and it keeps not happening. So I’m throwing this part out there so it’s not entirely wasted. Just for context, a succubus (or an incubus, in this case) derives power from sexual energy. A wolf shifter is capable of changing into a wolf at will, but does not retain any wolf features as a human.</p>
<p>Pairing: Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak<br/>Rating: hard M/soft E<br/>Word count: 1,496<br/>Warning for supernatural elements, brief mention of blood, and light angst.</p>
<hr><p>Richie is sort of scrawny for a wolf shifter.</p> <p><a href="http://oldspicehanlon.tumblr.com/post/175544495074/109-184-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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i feel like the fandom has died off? every og it blog/writers have deleted or are inactive and it makes me sad
<p>i honestly am not so familiar wth the other writers in the fandom so idk… but a lot of the blogs i follow are active if you wanna take a look at my /blogroll and make ur dash active again! i will say that i have written several things and am planning on posting one of them once i can be proud of it. i’ve just been struggling with mental health so i haven’t been able to write properly</p>
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Hello! Once you get this you have to answer with 5 things you like about yourself, publicly, then send this on to 10 of your favourite followers (non-negotiable, positivity is super cool!) 🌸
<p>Thanks for the ask! This was a lot harder than I thought it would be!</p><p>1. My taste in clothes</p><p>2. I’ve got a lot of cool tattoos and piercings</p><p>3. I’m very loyal</p><p>4. I’m very kind</p><p>5. I also like to think I’m funny</p>
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Can we get some uhhhhhh,,, Bevchie friendship hcs? And some Bev and Eddie friendship hc&rsquo;s?
<p>here are these multiple days later lol sorry it took so long (this got really long so i’m putting it under the cut)</p> <p><a href="https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/175525304642/can-we-get-some-uhhhhhh-bevchie-friendship-hcs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hey richie can you tell/show us how much you love eddie?
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can you add me to your tag list for meet me in the grave yard pretty pls? @some-raging-fangirl (ily and ur writing lmao)
<p>Of course! Aww, thank you so much 😊</p>
Tags: MMITG, ASKS
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Hello! Can I please be tagged in your interactive fic? Sounds so cool!! ~ ReddieSetAndGo
<p>Hi, yes of course!! Thank you :)</p>
Tags: MMITG, ASKS
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hi! Can I be tagged in your upcoming interactive fic? It sounds amazing! 💕✨
<p>Of course! Got you down. Thank you! :)</p>
Tags: MMITG, ASKS
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Can u tag me in the out for blood thing?
<p>Can do, will do! :D</p>
Tags: MMITG, ASKS
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!!!! Can I be tagged in your interactive fic that&rsquo;s coming up? It sounds super exciting!! ✨
<p>Yes!! Absolutely! :) I’m glad it sounds exciting!</p>
Tags: MMITG, ASKS
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This sounds great I&#039;m definetly interested in participating and I definitely want to be tagged in your new interactive slasher fic
<p>Awesome! I’m super excited! I will make sure to tag you! Thank you for the interest :)</p>
Tags: MMITG, ASKS
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Older reddie 2B, unless u wanted to practice a smooch!
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I don&#039;t know what to ask but I&#039;m hanging out here so... what&#039;s your opinion on some soft reddie? I&#039;m trying to think of good questions I promise D:
<p>soft reddie is the thing that keeps me going everyday!!!! you think im kidding???? BITCH soft reddie owns my life</p><p>they are the couple that kisses whenever they can. the softest, sweetest kisses that don’t even need to get heated. they’re just a light peck of their lips, just to have the taste of each other. richie kisses eddie’s forehead like there’s no tomorrow. he grabs his boy’s cheeks softly and leans down to press the lightest of kisses all over his forehead. on his two temples, in the middle, on the bridge of his nose. richie wants eddie to know that he loves every. single. part. of him.</p><p>they also play around a lot. tickle fights, pillow wars, practical jokes, staring contests. all normal occurrences in their lives. they own many (many) water guns and like to have water fights all over their apartment in their socks. richie was actually THAT BITCH and got a hoodie with eddie’s name on it. therefore eddie got a pair of shorts that said richie across the ass. there was alot of outcomes to that little stunt.</p><p>richie and eddie are so in love with each other, theyre blind to each other’s flaws. eddie fucking giggles when richie belches, and to everyone else it’s actually disgusting. richie practically swoons when he sees eddie, even if eddie has been working on cars all day and is covered in car grease and smells like actual gas. he’ll still come up behind him and kiss his pretty cheek, squeeze his hips and hug him from behind. they’ll shower together if eddie is too tired to clean himself properly, and richie absolutely adores cleaning washing his hair and cleaning him properly.</p><p>they are fucking soulmates and they belong together. thanks for coming to my Ted Talk.</p>
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Fuk u killed me w that stenbrough soulmate story
<p>In a good way, I hope!! Thanks for reading :)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 175290337095
Date: Tue, 26 Jun 2018 21:39:31
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175290337095/hey-eddie-whats-your-idea-of-romance
Slug: hey-eddie-whats-your-idea-of-romance
Reblog key: 0v5aGDeu
Reblog url: http://its-stranger-than-you-think.tumblr.com/post/175289349135/hey-eddie-whats-your-idea-of-romance
Reblog name: its-stranger-than-you-think
Hey Eddie what&rsquo;s your idea of romance?
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e1d7fdbd3de170524728c10ddf2b925e/tumblr_inline_p97r34Rhyx1vulr2e_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>I don’t even know anymore because apparently that’s it.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Hey, Xan! If you have An opening, could I have a sketch of Stan and Mike being cute? 💞
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="617" data-orig-width="660"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f171869c9d84ba174c3b7b9c12f2f2d0/tumblr_inline_payam2FlcJ1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="617" data-orig-width="660"/></figure><p>Here is Stanley being a dork with a lamb, and Mike can only laugh at how dorky he’s being.<br/></p>
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also if you want to do 13 on the drabbles!!
<p><b>13: don’t leave me </b></p>
<p><i>A/N: will I ever stop causing Richie pain? Probably not. </i></p>
<p>Eddie heard a bike skittering to the ground of his driveway
and he looked up to see Richie stumbling towards him. Eddie had been curled up
on his porch swing, nose deep in some mystery romance novel that Ben had lent
him, and he hadn’t noticed Richie coming down the room. Although, to be fair,
Eddie didn’t suppose he should have been expected Richie either. Once upon a
time, Eddie had been half expecting to see Richie every time he glanced around
or looked up from anywhere. Happy to see his friend- not his best friend, not
even his favourite friend, but the friend that made his heart race and his face
heat up and his day a little bit better. </p>
<p>But no, Eddie hadn’t seen very much of Richie lately.  Eddie knew that he’d had a rough go of it a
few months earlier, being dragged out of the closet by some jerks at the
school. His relationship with some popular jock ass that the Losers never
thought that Richie would ever look at. That they didn’t know he had ever
looked at, let alone grown feelings for and gone on dates with. That had hurt,
it had hurt like hell, that Richie had kept that big a secret from them, but
what had hurt more was watching Richie pull away. Watching that boy, that
relationship, become the only thing Richie had time for anymore. </p> <p><a href="http://toziersrich.tumblr.com/post/175278356042" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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🌸SEND THIS TO TEN OTHER PEOPLE WHO YOU THINK ARE WONDERFUL, KEEP THE GAME GOING!🌸
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Tonscom; Richie getting a vespa for fried chicken delivery job and Ben spends one night a week running deliveries with him for a date night. OR Steddie; does a project for school about what it&#039;s like to date your friend / how ti affects things to be in a platonic-romantic relationship (only maybe it turns out to not be so platonic OR they&#039;re BFFs and it&#039;s great). OR Stancom; showering together for time/innocent reasons but ooooof somebody (both bodies) are hot whoops.
<p>I asked for prompts, like, forever ago, and I just finally got around to finishing this. I’m using the last one: “Stancom; showering together for time/innocent reasons but ooooof somebody (both bodies) are hot whoops.”</p>
<p>Thanks for sending this to me, Jack. I really hope you like it, ily.</p>
<p>Pairing: Stan Uris/Ben Hanscom, very lightly implied ot7<br/>Rating: extremely soft M<br/>Word count: 1,384</p>
<hr><p>Living in a three bedroom apartment with seven people would be hard even if they didn’t have to share one bathroom.</p> <p><a href="http://oldspicehanlon.tumblr.com/post/175250370094/tonscom-richie-getting-a-vespa-for-fried-chicken" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: bi-beverie
richie and bill have spent so many weekends either doing it on the soda or playing video games. or both, both is good.
<p>Bill has 100000% sucked richie off whilst he plays fortnite online</p>
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hi yes just wanted to say that i love your username
<p>Awww, thank you! 😄😄😄</p>
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12. things you said when you thought i was asleep - stanlon please!!!
<p>Mike sat on Stan’s couch with the sleeping boy who’s head wad resting on his shoulder, silently stroking his gorgeous curls- curls that he adored.</p><p>“I love your hair,” he whispered to Stan, only just remembering that he had fallen asleep. He laughed and shook his head, saying, “Even if you <i>are</i> asleep.”<br/></p><p>Mike spent a few moments doing nothing but admiring Stan. He had never seen someone who’d remained so beautiful, even in rest. Stan was really something special.</p>
<p>“I know you’re still asleep,” Mike said, “But you’re beyond beautiful. I wish I could tell you when you’re awake.” </p>
<p>Mike’s words seemed to float around the room, having nowhere to go. They faded in the air, into nothing. When words are spoken, Mike thought, they’re meant to be heard. Maybe they meant nothing when nobody was around to hear them, or maybe they meant everything. Regardless of the value the words Mike spoke held, they were full of nothing but truth.</p>
<p>“You deserve the world,” Mike told Stan’s sleeping body, part of him wishing he would just <i>wake up.<i></i>
</i></p>
<p>Mike’s heart swelled with adoration and pride. That was the moment he realized he was in love with <i>Stanley fucking Uris.</i></p><p><i>“</i>There are,” Mike said, pausing for a moment and staring at Stan, “There are some things I want you to know.”<br/></p><p>Mike made a list of these thing inside his head, trying to find a way to say them. He thought for a while and wondered if Stan’s ears awaited his list, just to hear what he had to say. Not to listen.</p><p>“I- Well,” Mike laughed, into his hand, thinking long and hard about just what to say to this sleeping boy beside him, “You make me feel some type of way. You really do,” Mike tried to describe what this feeling was, “I couldn’t put a name on it even if I tried- And, believe me, I tried, but it’s a good thing. It’s sort of warm, and it reminds me of the days when my parents were-”<br/></p><p>Mike stopped, gently stroking Stan’s head as he began to stir in his sleep and letting out a gentle sigh.</p><p>He whispered, “I think I’m starting to fall for you, Stan. I hope you don’t mind.”</p><p>Mike felt his heart stop when Stan opened his eyes and lazily pressed a kiss to his cheek, mumbling something that sounded like, “<i>I don’t, so try not to worry</i>.”</p><p>“Of course,” Mike muttered, chuckling just barely under his breath, “You’ve been awake this whole time, haven’t you?”<br/></p><p>Stan nodded and let his eyes fall shut once again and nuzzled his head into Mike’s chest.</p><p>Mike kissed Stan’s forehead, lightly, and said, “Come on, let’s get you in bed. We’ll talk about this tomorrow.”</p><p>And so Stan let Mike carry his half awake, half asleep body upstairs and tuck him into his bed, the smile on his face never fading, even as he drifted off into sleep.</p><hr><p><i>Wanna request a oneshot? Send me a ship and a headcanon and I’ll do my best to bring it to life! My ask box is always open, so go ahead. Ask away!</i></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 175187875230
Date: Sat, 23 Jun 2018 20:45:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175187875230/hhhhhhhh-since-youve-mentioned-the-ship-before-do
Slug: hhhhhhhh-since-youve-mentioned-the-ship-before-do
Reblog key: v0QtlYF2
Reblog url: https://imrichie-deactivated20181021.tumblr.com/post/175187703027/hhhhhhhh-since-youve-mentioned-the-ship-before-do
Reblog name: imrichie-deactivated20181021
hhhhhhhh since you&rsquo;ve mentioned the ship before do you think you could draw some steddie?
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Ooh, if you feel like it with the writing prompts Reddie with 187 &amp; 194 maybe?
<p>Hi honey!  Haven’t heard from you in a while!  Thanks for sending this to me and I hope you are well! </p>
<p><b>187.)  Already? Do I really have that much of an effect on you?<br/>194.)  Good boy.   - from <a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175017622263/nearly-200-writing-prompts-feel-free-to-reblog" target="_blank">this </a>list.  </b></p>
<p><b>Word count: 3.4K </b>- not sure how that happened.  </p>
<p>Not up to my usual standards but hey! I wrote something.  Yay!  </p>
<p> *nsfw under the cut* </p>
<p> _______________</p>
<p>It happens on a day that isn’t special in any way, but it becomes one of the most important days of Eddie’s life.  </p>
<p>See, this thing, this <i>Eddie and Richie </i>thing, has been building for so damn long that Eddie isn’t even sure when it all started to change from cute but terrifying, to ridiculous and painful.  In high school, after the clown and the nightmares and Bill and Bev moving away, Richie started drifting closer in every way a person can.  Afternoons sweating out at the arcade as Richie desperately tried to top his last score turned into evenings spent in Eddie’s room, shoulder to shoulder on the ground up against the side of the bed, talking or reading or musing over some movie Eddie slapped on for some background noise.  Nights studying together in Richie’s living room melted into even later nights out on the front porch together, looking up at the stars and spilling their deepest dreams and desires to only one another.  No one else.  Never.  </p> <p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175101907568/ooh-if-you-feel-like-it-with-the-writing-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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areeee you taking prompts or is it just a list for reference? cause if you&#039;re taking them, number nine (the baking cookies one)?
<p>Eddie wakes with a jolt. The first thing he notices is that his husband is not laying beside him. He hears another loud bang from what sounds to be the kitchen and suddenly, the fear and worry melt away into realization. He grabs his phone and squints as the harsh light of the screen cuts through the darkness. It’s just after 2am. His notifications are full with texts from Richie, the most recent one announcing his journey home from the bar where he and Bev would occasionally meet for a night out. </p>

<p>Rubbing the sleep from his eyes, he slides out of bed and pads out into the kitchen, where he indeed finds Richie. He’s got a big bowl on their counter, surrounded by a number of different ingredients.</p>

<p>“Baby, what are you doing?” he asks, not even trying to stifle the big yawn he lets out. He stretches his arms over his head, causing the shirt he was wearing—one of Richie’s of course—to ride further up his thighs. Richie’s face lights up at the sight as he spins around to see him standing there, almost falling over in the process. He scrambles over to where Eddie’s leaning against the doorway and wraps his arms around his shoulders. Eddie stumbles back from the entire weight of his husband crashing into him. </p>

<p>“My love!” Richie proclaims, his booming voice in stark contrast to the otherwise silent night. “You are so incredibly beautiful!”</p>

<p>Eddie chuckles, fondly shaking his head, “And you are incredibly drunk.”</p>

<p>Richie pulls back from their embrace and plants a hand on his chest. He pretends to be offended, though in his current state it’s hard to take him seriously. “I am not drunk.”</p>

<p>“Then what in the world are you doing in our kitchen at 2am ?” Eddie asks, moving over to the counter where Richie is clearly setting up to make something. “What could you possibly be making?”</p>

<p>“Chocolate chip cookies!” Richie proclaims proudly. </p>

<p>Eddie lets out a knowing laugh, nodding, “Ohhhh, okay. Right, of course.” For a minute, he watches Richie bound around the kitchen, grabbing a few more items and slapping them down on the counter. When Richie actually starts, it only takes one cup of flour to the ground for him to step in and take over. Otherwise, he would wake in the morning to a disaster of a kitchen and a disaster of a hungover husband. Whether or not Richie cares to admit it, he no longer bounces back like he did in his younger twenties. </p>

<p>It takes him a couple tries but Richie hoists himself onto the counter beside where Eddie is now making the cookies he so desperately desires. He watches in awe as Eddie mixes all the ingredients together. He leans over and opens his mouth expectantly, only having to wait a few seconds before Eddie catches on and spoons a big spoonful of the dough into his mouth. Eddie had learned early in their time living together that any cookie recipe they made needed a lack of eggs. Because more times than not, the majority of the dough ended up being eaten before it could make it in the oven. </p>

<p>“Wow, I am so lucky,” Richie whispers through the second spoonful of the dough. </p>

<p>Eddie smiles fondly, moving to stand between Richie’s legs. He stands on his tip toes to press a kiss to his forehead, “I love you, ya big doofus.”</p>

<p>Richie wears the biggest grin as he grabs the spoon and feeds Eddie a bite. “Just for you, my love.”</p>
Tags: Reddie, My Work
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Can you do Mike in overalls hanging out with some of his favorite farm animals
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BEAUTIFUL PERSON AWARD] 💖🏆💖 Once you get this award, you&#039;re supposed to past it in the ask box of 8 people who deserve it. If you break the chain nothing will happen, but it&#039;s nice to know that someone thinks you&#039;re beautiful inside and outside. 😌
<p>Thank you for this Courtney! You are the sweetest, most kind hearted individual :)</p>
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Aha! It&#039;s working now!  1 &amp; 17??
<p>1) How old were you when you first starting writing fanfiction?</p><p>My answer to this one is two-part. When I first started writing fanfiction, I was around 12/13. Wrote for years and years. Stopped around 19/20. And I just started writing fanfiction again this year, now 26. So IT is the first fandom I’ve written for in about 6-7 years. <br/></p><p>17) Post a line from a WIP that you’re working on. <br/></p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s
chest rumbled with a low moan as he subconsciously shifted his hips
back, investigating the thick bulge he felt rubbing against him.
“That&rsquo;s a serious case of morning wood you got there, huh?” &ndash;From Ch1 of White Castle</p><p>Thanks for the ask!</p>
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<p>28. Something you wish you&rsquo;d known before you started posting fanfiction.</p>

<p>I think just with writing in general, how much hard work goes into it. Not only with skill, but mentally, too. How time consuming it can be.</p>

<p>Thanks for the ask!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 174669620585
Date: Thu, 07 Jun 2018 15:41:18
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174669620585/ohhh-my-goodness-tag-me-in-white-castle-please
Slug: ohhh-my-goodness-tag-me-in-white-castle-please
Reblog key: Y4OljMi3
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Ohhh my goodness, tag me in white Castle please and thank you!
<p>Of course! Got you down! 👍👍</p>
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Can i please be added to the Everything Comes Back To You taglist?
<p>Of course you can!! :)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 174613122925
Date: Tue, 05 Jun 2018 20:12:22
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174613122925/can-you-please-add-gazebo-motherfucker-to-the-tag
Slug: can-you-please-add-gazebo-motherfucker-to-the-tag
Reblog key: JVQhFcgO
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
can you please add gazebo-motherfucker to the tag list for Everything Comes Back To You? it hurt so much but it was so good
<p>Thank you!! I will surely add you!</p>
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can i be added to the everything comes back to you taglist ?
<p>Yes, of course!! I’ll put you down! </p>
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I just realized that BOTH Eddie and Stan were wearing red shirts during the final fight with pennywise. What if it&#039;s foreshadowing to part 2 :/
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I was almost positive I followed you already so i&rsquo;m sorry if I accidentally unfollowed you??? Or if I hadn&rsquo;t actually followed you yet I definitely thought I did sorry 😅
<p>No worries!! It&rsquo;s all good! :)</p>
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Can I please be added to the Kids In The Dark tag list :p
<p>Yeah, I got you down! :)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 174421259955
Date: Wed, 30 May 2018 22:06:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174421259955/can-i-please-be-added-to-the-kids-in-the-dark
Slug: can-i-please-be-added-to-the-kids-in-the-dark
Reblog key: CaSQQcsn
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Can I please be added to the &ldquo;Kids in the Dark&rdquo; tag list :3
<p>Of course!! Got you down!</p>
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Okay so I got a Reddie nsfw hc  Richie would be that guy who buys glowing in the dark lube and would smear it on his hands and lips just to see Eddie&lsquo;s body lighting up wherever he kisses or touches him and it started as a joke but he kinda likes it
<p>I love this, but you know Richie would also draw a dick on Eddie’s back and take photos because he never misses an opportunity like that</p>
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Oh! Sorry I read it on Ao3 and remembered seeing you post the preview on tumblr and I had to come tell you how great the first chapter was!
<p>Awwww, you are the sweetest!! Thank you! ❤❤❤❤❤</p>
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The first chapter of ECBTY is everything and will be all I think about now!
<p>Awwwww, I’m glad you like it!! I was really nervous about posting it so thank you for taking time to send this message! I appreciate it! &lt;3</p>
Tags: lowkey wondering how you commented so fast???, I got this message before I technically posted it to tumblr, on AO3??, but how did you find my tumblr?, anon its 2am and I need answers!, but I love you you're amazing
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because you&#039;re not around enough :( But I&#039;m glad you&#039;re doing alright!
<p>Awwww, I&rsquo;m almost always here :P even if it doesn&rsquo;t seem like it. I&rsquo;m just a message away if you ever want to talk ❤❤❤</p>
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how are you doing??? :(
<p>Hi there! I’m doing alright. why the sad face???</p>
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Everything comes back to you looks awesome, can I be tagged when the first chapters posted? :)
<p>Yes, absolutely!!!</p>
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I hope you&#039;re doing well &hearts; this might sound sort of weird, but I miss you. I&#039;m glad you&#039;ve rb&#039;d a couple of things recently...
<p>That&rsquo;s not weird at all ❤❤❤ you can message me anytime!! I hope everything is good with you as well.</p>
Tags: 
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1 &amp; 2!
<p>1. How many WIPs do I have???<br/>
&mdash;i would say 3 that I&rsquo;m honestly working on! I have probably another 3-4 that are just in the idea stage though.</p>

<p>2. What&rsquo;s next on my to-read list?<br/>
&ndash;The Greater Fool Series by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 174244917325
Date: Fri, 25 May 2018 12:54:12
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Reddie Robin Hood Tag list pls
<p>Of course!! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> can tag you!! Thanks for the interest!</p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174233562505/how-do-you-think-reddies-first-time-wouldve-gone
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Reblog name: amylee1018
how do you think reddies first time wouldve gone if it was when they were both-especially eddie-still unexperienced and nervous? like. i feel like their first few times eddie would have a habit of burying his face in richies neck and curling his body forward and whimpering instead of arching his back and outright moaning and shit
<p>I can see this.  Eddie would be so red in the face and overwhelmed, and Richie would be panting against his throat, thrusting gently, murmuring “You okay?” each time he speeds up a little bit and Eddie whimpers because it feels so nice. </p><p>Eddie just nods with his eye squeezed shut, clinging to Richie’s back desperately, barely making any noise because he’s so embarrassed by how much he likes it.  He can’t believe Richie feels so incredible inside him, can hardly breathe as Richie rocks his hips and kisses up the line of Eddie’s jaw, hot, wet breath blowing over Eddie’s chin as Richie brings their mouths together in an open-mouthed kiss that consists of them mostly breathing into one another.  </p><p>And when Richie finds an angle that hits something crazy good inside him, something that makes his toes curl and his back want to arch so he can moan brokenly, he hides his face against the side of Richie’s throat, his thighs trembling where they are pressed into Richie’s hips.  He smothers his cries of pleasure into Richie’s sweaty skin, holding on as Richie starts going harder on top of him, making him grit his teeth and near bite his tongue to hold back the noises bubbling up in his chest.  One sound slips out- a groan he can’t hold back when Richie gasps his name and pegs that spot inside.</p><p>It doesn’t last much longer after that- Richie comes, and Eddie is still hard when he slips out, breathing hard and palming himself with a shaking hand.  But Richie wraps his fingers around him and strokes him rapidly, and Eddie pulls him close, smothers the high-pitched whines threatening to burst from him with a hard, desperate kiss, and he curls into Richie’s chest, spilling hotly between their stomachs with his hips lifting off the mattress.  </p>
Tags: NSFW
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Reblog name: 
give ♡ this ♡ to ♡ the ♡ twelve ♡ nicest ♡ people ♡ you ♡ know ♡ and ♡ if ♡ you ♡ get ♡ five ♡ back ♡ you ♡ must ♡ be ♡ perfect ♡ !!!
<p>♥♥♥♥♥</p>

<p>This makes my heart so happy!</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/173659461034/okay-sooooo-here-is-a-request-for-zcl-best-reddie
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Okay sooooo here is a request for ZCL (best Reddie fic!!!) And if you can&#039;t get to it I understand.  So I would love to see a fight between them (maybe over the jealousy or over Richie being gone for shoots) and the make-up sex!!  I love how you write these versions of them and their loving times it is perfect &hearts; skjdjfjfdkdkkkd
<p>Uhhh, this turned into straight up porn.  Should I be upset?  Also, I barely edited this at alllllllllll cause I wanted to get it out tonight.  ENJOY</p>
<h2><b><i>ZCL one shot: First Fight.</i></b></h2>
<p><b>Reddie / IT fandom</b></p>
<p><i><b>permatag list: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@rebel-eds</a>​ <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mH5sZgwsiVnSe4JzhkfjoMQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVDS0Ux0bECJwZ6-rXVe5OQ">@losver-kaspbrak</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWnlcLEBwcs3dQYY_5VI6EQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mWnlcLEBwcs3dQYY_5VI6EQ">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a></i></p>
<p><i><b>ZCL tag list: </b><a>@wait-whats-happening</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@reddie-bitch</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@creamy-brown-eyes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylossers</a></i></p>
<hr><p><b><br/></b>Considering how fucking anxious Eddie was about living with someone for the first time, it’s surprising that his and Richie’s first real fight doesn’t happen until a few months in.  <b><br/></b></p>
<p>It’s the dead of winter–February–so Eddie’s already kind of moody.  Winters are interminable in Boston.  January’s always sort of bearable, with the still lingering magic of the holiday season, but once February rolls around, Eddie could not be more over trudging through slush and freezing his fingers off every time he has to run around the corner from the office to get coffee. </p>
<p>He’s finally home for the night, and he’s almost done defrosting, his hair still slightly damp from the flakes falling half-heartedly outside.  And despite the fact that the sky’s been dark since fucking five o’clock, he’s actually in a good mood.  He and Richie have plans to go out for a really nice dinner, something they haven’t done since before the holidays and something they both desperately need at the moment.</p> <p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/173659461034/okay-sooooo-here-is-a-request-for-zcl-best-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: i literally just read this in a parking lot, sitting in my car, reading this, loving this, wow
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Reblog name: clavarioid
Call me, at 3am in a lonely kitchen floor
<p>Leave a “<b>Call Me</b>” in my ask, and I will write a drabble about one character asking for another [<i>be it at the brink of death/in a battlefield/knocking on the front door wounded, feel free to specify.</i>]<br/></p>
<p>(anon came back and specified reddie, here we go!)</p>
<p><b>you have seven new messages. first message.</b></p>
<p><i>hey, it’s eddieward– shit, shit, fuck m–</i></p>
<p><b>next message.</b></p> <p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/170239502980/call-me-at-3am-in-a-lonely-kitchen-floor" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 174138329875
Date: Tue, 22 May 2018 01:58:00
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Reblog key: o8r0oiRG
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/174138011278/i-keep-thinking-about-eddie-being-able-to-cum
Reblog name: reddiepop
I keep thinking about Eddie being able to cum untouched. Like on command. He and Rich will be fucking slow and soft, and after Richie cums, Eddie is breathing hard and you watch his hips tense and his abdomen tense, and his hips jerk a little bit, and then he cums. Not touched at all. He can do it on command too-
<p>I accidentally wrote a little bit of nsfw.  It isn’t much, but I was in the moment.  </p> <p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/174138011278/i-keep-thinking-about-eddie-being-able-to-cum" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: nice, nsfw

Post id: 174132142445
Date: Mon, 21 May 2018 21:59:13
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
I can&rsquo;t wait to hear what you think of TGF &lt;333 -@yallreddieforthis
<p>I am excited to read it! I&rsquo;ve heard so many  great things about it!! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@bitchin-eds</a> can tell you, I send the best play by play reactions whenever I read her fics so let me know if you want 15 messages per chapter telling you every thought/feeling I&rsquo;m having about it as I read it 😂😂😂</p>
Tags: 
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Slug: would-you-consider-posting-your-amazing-glow-up
Reblog key: pj6u0hhN
Reblog url: https://pearlprimrose.tumblr.com/post/174106348217/would-you-consider-posting-your-amazing-glow-up
Reblog name: pearlprimrose
Would you consider posting your amazing glow up post (what you posted on insta) here too? It&#039;s just so inspiring and i felt people on tumblr might want to see it too! Love you!
<figure data-orig-width="2793" data-orig-height="2328" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0048220424d27ad85a5c9d8293327e21/tumblr_inline_p91l06qzqS1u2gchq_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2793" data-orig-height="2328"/></figure><p>(My first Reddie fanart ever /six months ago/ next to my recent one /3 days ago/)</p><p>I’m really happy that you found this post inspiring! It’s crazy to see how much my style changed! I got more confident with the colors. ((And Eddie got more confident too…))</p>
Tags: 
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Date: Sun, 20 May 2018 02:22:45
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174072813480/can-you-draw-eddie-and-richie-art-if-your-doing
Slug: can-you-draw-eddie-and-richie-art-if-your-doing
Reblog key: ypK4UwFA
Reblog url: https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/174072141067/can-you-draw-eddie-and-richie-art-if-your-doing
Reblog name: tozierbraks
Can you draw Eddie and Richie art if your doing requests your art is so good I&#039;m living
<figure data-orig-width="627" data-orig-height="621" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7246312358de172c22f7aaf30c7d85d1/tumblr_inline_ox0s0s2A1X1usxd5w_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="627" data-orig-height="621"/></figure><p>THANK U OOF ill draw smth better quality tomorrow still tryna figure out how to draw eddie</p>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174058435130/hi-i-discovered-your-art-a-few-days-ago-but-i
Slug: hi-i-discovered-your-art-a-few-days-ago-but-i
Reblog key: ocyQzIrc
Reblog url: http://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/174057900173/hi-i-discovered-your-art-a-few-days-ago-but-i
Reblog name: richiefuckfacetozier
hi, I discovered your art a few days ago but I love it so much I was wondering if you take requests, and if so could you draw some 2017!Reddie at the cinema, since that place plays such an important role both in the book and in the miniseries?  Thank you, your work is just amazing ✨
<p>thank you so much! ♡ and yess I love me some reddie at the cinema</p><figure data-orig-width="2157" data-orig-height="1754" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c687511b482be071fc7cb33ea08d0c5/tumblr_inline_p6d6tzCEA41s8nbl8_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2157" data-orig-height="1754"/></figure><p>or, the dark is an excuse to 1: look at your crush and 2: steal some popcorn</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: OhMzwEat
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/174052346223/hey-lili-i-was-wondering-about-your-kingsman
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Hey, Lili! I was wondering! About your Kingsman au, we saw Lancelot (Bill) and Agent Jack Daniels (Stan) together, but do you think you may want to show us Percival (Eddie) and Agent Moonshine (Richie) one day? :)) I love your art so much, ESPECIALLY EDDIE&rsquo;S EVERYTHING. ❤️💞❤️💞❤️💞
<figure data-orig-width="2500" data-orig-height="3136" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/938abe383d32042d40c7b816dc86cfd3/tumblr_inline_p8zfkopzW11u2gchq_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2500" data-orig-height="3136"/></figure><p>(ohmy,,, i totally believed that I already posted this here!)</p><p>Statesman Richie and Kingsman Eddie together! In this AU Eddie wears the glasses ;)    //and <i><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/171359510283/have-some-kingsman-au-reddie-richie-is-involved">HERE</a></i> is some freaking cool art of them by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3hh45OOKjFx4ba-rD2wiag">@loser-hobbs</a> !! those fanarts are honestly my life. I love them!</p>
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Sub-top Richie? Sub-top Richie.
<p>Power-bottom Eddie is what I hear going along with this ask thanks.  Jesus is that you again?  I’m feeling blessed by the dirty anons.  </p>
<p>NSFW under the cut oops</p>
<p>Richie is such a sub for Eddie- but ONLY Eddie.  Anyone else he is like “Binch try again.”  Richie knows Eddie needs that sense of control in an aspect of their relationship that he still finds incredibly terrifying.  And Richie- well, sometimes he needs to give up that control.  He clings so tightly to the mask he wears day after day, only letting it fall when he is with Eddie- and Eddie understands this.  He gets that Richie needs moments where he just falls back and allows Eddie to decide how, what, where and when they will do something.  Richie is a man of words unsaid and missed expressions littered among the crazy he spews at all times.  Eddie is a man who walks on egg-shells and never allows anyone to see what he really wants and needs, except Richie.  </p> <p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/174032009143/sub-top-richie-sub-top-richie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 173980755450
Date: Thu, 17 May 2018 01:25:51
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173980755450
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🍓
<p>Random fact about myself: I have two cats and they are the light of my life 😍😍😍</p>

<p>Thanks for the ask!</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
BEAUTIFUL PERSON AWARD ♡✧( ु&bull;⌄&bull; ) once you get this award, you&rsquo;re supposed to paste it in the ask box of 8 people who deserve it. If you break the chain nothing will happen, but it&rsquo;s nice to know that someone thinks you&rsquo;re beautiful inside and out ( ◜◒◝ )♡
<p>Awwww!! Thank you! This just made my whole day 😊😊😊</p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173980620210
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4ftHykq6
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
🍓
<p>Random fact about myself: I have a full nautical themed sleeve on my right arm and eight other tattoos.</p>

<p>Thanks for the ask!</p>
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Reblog url: 
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I LOVE YOU BINCH
<p>Gee!! I wonder who could that be………..it’s such a mystery!!!! </p>

<p>&hellip;&hellip;I love you too boo 😘😘 😘</p>
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What about Richie rocking a dick piercing?? And Eddie goes wild for the way it feels tickling the back of his throat when he swallows Richie&rsquo;s dick down, and when it pounds against his prostate gloriously. He swears he&rsquo;s never moaned that loud or come that hard. And Richie totally suits it, and it looks hot as fuck on him. Ahh sorry, inspired by that tongue piercing hc.
<p>UM WOW.  Feel free to send me anything Reddie I don’t even fucking care anymore I love getting Reddie asks.  Jfc fucking Richie would <i>so</i> get his dick pierced.  And Eddie would be fucking hypnotized by it because he’d think it’s so hot.  He’d eagerly get his hand around Richie and stroke him until he’s thrusting up into Eddie’s palm.  Then he’d run his thumb over the metal, give it a tentative lick that would make Richie moan and thrust up into his grip.  And Eddie would ask if it’s safe to have sex with it.  Richie is like “FUCK YES.  OH MY GOD.”  And he’d bend Eddie over the nearest surface and lick him open, fuck him on his fingers, getting Eddie so worked up until Eddie is begging.  BEGGING.  “Richie- R-Rich, oh my fu-uh-uhhhcckkk PLEASE fuck me.  Fuck me, Richie.”  And Richie would flip him around so Eddie is on his back and slip inside so slowly, pulling back out and running the thick head of his cock around Eddie’s hole, letting the metal caress Eddie’s rim before pushing back inside.  And then he’d fuck him hard, pegging that wonderful little spot inside him and making Eddie scream.  And Eddie would claw at his back and lock his ankles around Richie’s thighs, barely able to breathe or grunt as Richie thrusts wildly into him.  </p><p>Whoops that got away from me sorry oh my god I support Richie having a dick piercing okay.  I SUPPORT THIS SO MUCH.  </p>
Tags: NSFW, HOLY SHIT, HEADCANON ACCEPTED

Post id: 173948294650
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Reblog key: J29OIXbL
Reblog url: http://finnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/173939618781/i-was-about-to-sleep-when-i-thought-of-this
Reblog name: finnwolfhard
i was about to sleep when i thought of this: imagine eddie having a crush on richie ) in high school / college ( where he is 18+ ) but being too afraid to say something, so he does nothing until one day, he accidentally sends richie almost nude selfie lmao and boom... shit goes down. 👌
<blockquote><p><i>got inspired and decided to write a lil something on this! i hope you don’t mind hunnybee 💗💗 i hope you enjoy!</i></p></blockquote>
<p>The term <i>roommates</i> bothers Eddie much more than it should; when he looks at Richie, he doesn’t want to be just <i>roommates</i>: someone Richie texts occasionally for the math homework or for tomorrow’s weather. It isn’t even that Eddie wants to be so much more; he at least wants to be <i>friends.</i> And sure, maybe his roommate being ridiculously hot affects Eddie’s desire for more conversation, but he would never admit that. Especially not to his friends, Ben and Mike, who constantly probe and prod at Eddie’s <i>something</i> on Richie Tozier.</p> <p><a href="http://finnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/173939618781/i-was-about-to-sleep-when-i-thought-of-this" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: abCtGlj1
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/172089805513/this-was-an-otp-prompt-i-saw-online-and-thought
Reblog name: reddiepop
This was an OTP prompt I saw online and thought about some more COLLEGE AGE Reddie. So they&#039;re having sex and Richie starts rapping about the sex and he is just going on and on about Eddie&#039;s blow jobs and his ass and how great it feels for Richie to put his dick in there and how good Eddie fucks back onto him. And Eddie doesn&#039;t know what to do. He. Just. Can&#039;t. With. His. Boyfriend. He&#039;s just trying to reverse cowgirl on the couch and it&#039;s insanely difficult when he&#039;s dying laughing. (Pt. 1)
<p>

COLLEGE AGE REDDIE RAP (PT. 2). But then they hear some of the other Losers laughing in the living room because they can hear these two being ridiculous and singing along with the rap and Richie. Is. Still. Doing. This. Fucking. Rap. And Eddie can’t believe he lets this idiot put his dick in him. And that he loves him so much.

<br/></p><hr><p><br/></p><p>Okay but this is possibly the most canon thing ever.  Richie + Eddie = funny sex </p>
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Post id: 173944805675
Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 22:32:35
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Slug: how-are-you-today
Reblog key: zRGHm7Lq
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
How are you today? &hearts;
<p>I&rsquo;m doing pretty good! Thanks for asking! How is your day going so far??</p>
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Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 18:17:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173938290680/next
Slug: next
Reblog key: nEgaBS77
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Reblog name: 
next!
<blockquote><p>Eventually, the
redheaded woman left, backpack still in hand. After a while, the dark
haired man, Richie, chugged the remainder of his coffee and tossed
the cup into the garbage on his way out.</p></blockquote>
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37 41 and 50 please for reddie of course
<div><b>37. Which one offers their jacket to the other when they complain they feel cold?</b></div><div><b><br/></b></div><div>I like to imagine that Reddie is like that scene from That 70′s Show where Jackie (Eddie) wants Kelso’s (Richie’s) jacket and he’s like “Well dammit Jackie, I can’t control the weather!”</div><div><br/></div><div>Eddie wears Richie’s sweatshirts sometimes around their house when he’s super cold. But when they’re outside of their home, Eddie is always prepared with a jacket (he also keeps an extra in his car, as well as an extra for Richie too after one time where Richie complained so much about being cold that Eddie finally gave him his jacket and it was too short in the arms and torso, but Richie insisted that he looked amazing and tried to coin it as the newest fashion statement).</div><div><br/></div><div><b>41. Who is the big spoon/little spoon?</b></div><div><b><br/></b></div><div>They definitely switch and it all depends on what’s going on in their life. When Eddie gets super stressed about work and bills, Richie acts as the big spoon, wrapping his arms around Eddie’s torso and pulling him flush against his body. </div><div><br/></div><div>When Richie loses his dad, Eddie slides into bed behind Richie and laces their fingers together, resting their intertwined fingers over Richie’s heart. He presses soft little kisses to the back of Richie’s neck and holds him tight as he cries with an intense vulnerability that only Eddie gets to see. </div><div><br/></div><div><b>50. Who gets overwhelmed by small acts of kindness?</b></div><div><b><br/></b></div><div>So Richie totally is the king of small acts of kindness. He leaves little love notes for Eddie around their house; he pops a towel in the dryer for a few minutes and greets Eddie out of the shower with a soft, warmed towel; when he wakes up early enough, he’ll pack Eddie a lunch to take to work. Long story short, Richie performs more of these. But he is also the one who gets overwhelmed by them. Eddie doesn’t do them as often so when he does, they’re that much more special.  <br/></div>
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45, any :)
<p>45. Who worries the most? Over what?</p><p><br/></p><p>Stan worries the most between him and Mike. He worries about his job (when it gets really stressful), keeping things clean (himself, his clothes, he and Mike’s shared apartment) and keeping Mike happy (sometimes he worries that he’s too much for Mike to put up with and that he doesn’t initiate affection as often as Mike wants him to).  Mike gives him long massages when Stan comes home stressed out from work. They split all the household chores between the two of them. And most importantly, Mike squashes all these doubts and worries whenever they arise by giving Stan a soft kiss and telling him how great he is, how much he loves him.</p>
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rec me something i can read tonight instead of doing something important? love you
<p>Oof love you too.  Uh something of mine or something else?  Well okay- so I just read these.  They are by sarahvincent over on ao3, the writer of Growing Up A Loser.  These are OT7 universe fics, but focus on only two members at the time.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14487909">Drastic Times Call For Drastic Measures </a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13926186">Punch-Drunk </a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13601847">Best Friends Have The Best Benefits </a></p><p>The first one is Reddie, and is pretty hot I have to say.  Also, I agree with the whole “Eddie feels things intensely” thing she’s got going here.  I literally have this headcanon so I love it.  </p><p>The second one is Steddie - and oh my god, I NEVER thought I would like that.  I just do not see Stan and Eddie as a real thing, but DAMN.  I actually could see it working after reading this.  It is… oof.  Love it.  </p><p>The third is WOW.  It is a Stozier one, and lemme tell you - HOLY SHIT.  I tried reading Stozier only one other time and I did not like it at all, but this writer just… I low-key ship them a little now.  That one is fucking hot.  jfc.  </p><p>If you are looking for something mild - here is one of mine that i think got kinda overlooked.  It is a senior year valentine dance one.  <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13651974">The Lights Are Shining Bright.  </a></p><p>I haven’t read a lot of stuff lately I have been pushing myself to write so sorry I don’t have a lot to recommend.  Oh, you know what - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14073438/chapters/32422950">Dreamboat</a> - by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSk4cmwu0lB4N-9y_jIwKdQ">@finnwolfhard</a> It is great!  Definitely worth the read! </p><p>Hope you enjoy at least one of these!  </p>
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19 bls!
<div>Thanks for the ask! Here is the first line from my Robin Hood AU.</div><div><br/></div><div>The light of the moon shone down along
the street, illuminating the porch Richie Tozier crouched upon.</div>
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Are you still writing kids in the dark????
<p>I am!! I&rsquo;m probably about halfway through the next chapter right now so hopefully sometime soon? Thanks for the interest! :)</p>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173587658865/i-dont-rlly-know-if-i-can-ask-two-at-sme-time-but
Slug: i-dont-rlly-know-if-i-can-ask-two-at-sme-time-but
Reblog key: JnyAPrNE
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
i don&#039;t rlly know if i can ask two at sme time but anyways 45 or(and) 5(rlly depends on you i llove both so) from that list if you are still taking hcs tahnk you very much lots of love drink water love yourself
<p>Filled <b><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/173587587475/nsfw-prompt-you-cant-come-until-i-say">here</a></b>. Hope you enjoy it!<br/></p>
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I would love to request more, cause you&#039;re so so amazing, but is it possible you could list the ones you&#039;ve already been requested so I don&#039;t do the same ones?
<div>That’s a good idea!! </div><div><br/></div><div>So far I’ve done, or I will be doing:</div><div>3, 5, 6, 25, 26, 42, 43, 45, 49<br/></div>
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Post id: 173508467660
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173508467660/oooo-hey-can-i-get-3-43-and-49-in-one-fic-for-the
Slug: oooo-hey-can-i-get-3-43-and-49-in-one-fic-for-the
Reblog key: pjh7OJbf
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
oooo hey can i get 3, 43 and 49 in one fic for the nsfw thing? I really love your writing
<p>Filled<b> <a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/173508407005/nsfw-prompt-i-need-to-be-inside-you">here</a>.</b> I hope you like it, thanks for the request!! :)<b></b><br/></p>
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*chants* 42
<div>Filled<b> <a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/173472173165/prompt-everyone-was-staring-at-you-tonight-nsfw">HERE</a></b>! </div><div><br/></div><div>Thanks for the prompt! This was super fun to write!! :D<br/></div>
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I&#039;m love you you dweeb
<p>This is true; people love me and I am a dweeb. </p>

<p>I love you too boo 😘😘😘</p>
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Date: Mon, 30 Apr 2018 00:41:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173439485780/literally-anything-with-pixie-richie-and-fairy
Slug: literally-anything-with-pixie-richie-and-fairy
Reblog key: CGMln3wX
Reblog url: https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/173361401693/literally-anything-with-pixie-richie-and-fairy
Reblog name: reddieloversclub
Literally anything with pixie Richie and fairy Eddie!! Please! I love that AU so much!
<figure data-orig-width="6000" data-orig-height="6899" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93706c423b664188a5059c62a4c3e050/tumblr_inline_p7uxl7Z4T01u2gchq_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="6000" data-orig-height="6899"/></figure><p>How could i say no? The boys are always in trouble of course.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 173405520690
Date: Sun, 29 Apr 2018 00:30:06
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Edward
<p>Do you have any allergies that keep you from doing things?</p>

<p>I am very lucky to say I don&rsquo;t! No allergies of any kind. Thanks for the ask :)</p>
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Can you do some Cheerleader!eddie and Punk!richie AU ? I love your writing, they make me haPPY 🌻
<p>- Eddie
	Kaspbrak was known as the clean and precious seed of Derry.<br/></p><p>- He
	was loved by almost everyone, especially the elderly. 
	</p><p>- Parents
	would comment to his mother on how Eddie was going places, whether
	it was academic, or something to do with cheerleading</p><p>- As
	Eddie was one of the best cheerleaders on the Derry High School
	Squad.</p><p>- He
	was also imfamously known for being the only boy on the squad that
	wore shorts instead of long legged pants.</p><p>- “<i>Shorts
	are more comfortable and allow more room for kicks!”</i></p><p>- Richie
	Tozier was infamously known as the ‘bad egg’ of Derry.</p><p>- Parents
	tell their kids to cross the street when they see him. Not to make
	eye contact and not to make conversation.</p><p>- Eddie’s
	mother was one of these parents, warning her precious little boy to
	stay clear.</p><p>- Eddie
	did. He avoided Richie as best as he could. He focused on his
	subjects and his cheer practice, but sometimes Eddie would find
	himself staring at Richie in class.</p><p>- He’d
	watch when Richie got his tests back they’d all be in the 80-100%
	region, which Eddie found odd for someone that had the reputation of
	being a waste of space. 
	</p><p>- Then
	they are paired up for a project. 
	</p><p>- Eddie
	lies to his mother by saying he’s putting in more cheerleading
	practice, but he is in fact meeting up with Richie Tozier in the
	library.</p><p>- The
	first few meetings are awkward, they barely speak to eachother and
	get on with their work. The only conversation they make is Richies
	crude jokes about his mother. 
	</p><p>- Until
	the third night in when Eddie compliments Richie’s leather jacket,
	which earns him a smirk that makes Eddie’s head swirl. 
	</p><p>- “Thanks
	cutie. Has anyone told you how good your ass looks in those shorts?”
	
	</p><p>- Eddie
	flushes bright red but mumbles a quiet “no”</p><p>- Richie
	is SHOOK.</p><p>- Because
	WTF? Eddie is smokin! How had no-one told him this before? He’s like
	the only reason Richie attends the stupid pep ralleys the school
	throws. 
	</p><p>- After
	that day, they start spending time together <i>outside </i>of
	the library.</p><p>- Richie
	takes Eddie to the roller rink diner and they spend the night
	skating and eating burgers. 
	</p><p>- When
	Richie dropped Eddie off a block away from his house he smiles this
	shy smile.</p><p>- Eddie
	is about to ask what was wrong before Richie just went for it,
	leaning over and pressing his lips to Eddie’s.</p><p>-Eddie
	is flushing red, but kisses him back because he really <i>really
	</i>likes Richie Tozier.</p><p>- After
	that, they spend more and more time together. 
	</p><p>- But
	in secret. 
	</p><p>- Because
	if Eddie’s mother found out she’d never let him leave the house ever
	again.</p><p>-The
	only people who know are Eddies friends Bill, Stan and Ben, and
	Richies friends Beverly and Mike, 
	</p><p>- They
	all start hanging out as a group, spending all their free time
	together. 
	</p><p>- After
	they’d been together a year, Richie, in a rate burst of romance,
	gives Eddie the ring he wears on his right hand. 
	</p><p>- Eddie
	might think Richie is disgusting for smoking, might fins his crude
	jokes annoying, and his motorbike his just plain dangerous. 
	</p><p>- But
	he loves him anyway. 
	</p><p>- At
	graduation, two years after they’d gotten together, Richie surprises
	everyone by being named Valedictorian and Eddie surprises no-one but
	his mother by getting up onto the stage and kissing Richie in front
	of his whole school year. 
	</p><p>- He
	can still hear his mothers screech drowned out by Richie’s chuckling
	to this day.</p><hr><p><i>(as always thanks for reading! I hope you enjoyed the HC form for this ask! If anyone wants to be added to the taglist just let me know! &lt;3)</i></p><p><i><i>taglist:<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHfDGCxN28NLFjEVDmbajig">@smol-and-annoying</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXDOplj1vz4wjiz45ctS0gg">@absolutenerd</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvZNU8OYg-Me_4wSyDV0kIA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvZNU8OYg-Me_4wSyDV0kIA">@wolfhardly</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@kylieee827-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww">@im-not-psychotic</a> <a href="https://eddies-inhaler.tumblr.com/" title="eddies-inhaler"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMPDAhofndc9xIo8ubSFXfg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMPDAhofndc9xIo8ubSFXfg">@eddies-inhaler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbV613d83UNZBCXoSjyX6Lw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbV613d83UNZBCXoSjyX6Lw">@of-outerspace</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRNoiV-s6oZaOs49bvVsBWg">@doujinsvar</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZQps2bou2q7hfLMdEtVjmg">@feelinsorad</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mX6gaurUJ1Hkx6yq3F63ztQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mX6gaurUJ1Hkx6yq3F63ztQ">@temptedtozier</a> @<a href="https://fabulousprinceali.tumblr.com/">fabulousprinceali</a> @<a href="https://avrilik.tumblr.com/">avrilik</a> </b></i></i><br/></p>
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Smutty Reddie prompt for Richie coming home late to find Eddie jerking off in bed while thinking of his cute dork boyfriend but Richie just watches from the space in the door because his Eddie is so beautiful like this.
<p>Alright, this is going to serve as a one-two punch: to fill this prompt and to fill the weekly <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ34l1yO4EZ_tHpjy4OWs2g">@fyeahreddie</a> prompt of “caught.” <b>NSFW, y’all. </b></p>
<p>Enjoy!</p>
<p><b><i>permatag list:</i> </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@rebel-eds</a>​ <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mH5sZgwsiVnSe4JzhkfjoMQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVDS0Ux0bECJwZ6-rXVe5OQ">@losver-kaspbrak</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@peonyromance</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a></p>
<hr><p><b><br/></b>Even though they’ve been together literally forever–well, almost ten years–and have seen each other in the most compromising positions (and not just sexually), there are some things that still make Richie’s boyfriend bashful.  <b><br/></b></p>
<p>Like going to the bathroom in front of each other.  After a round of shower sex, Richie has zero problem hopping over to the toilet and peeing in front of Eddie, who will always, without fail, immediately shriek, pull the curtain shut, and turn the water back on to drown out the sound of Richie’s piss.  <i>Don’t you want there to still be </i>some<i> mystery, you heathen?</i> Eds’ voice will echo along the tiles, and Richie will simply smile to himself. </p>
<p>He can’t help it; he’s always wanted to know as much about Eddie as possible, even when they were kids, long before either of them had kissed anyone, let alone started messing around with each other.  It hasn’t always ended with their usual playful banter, either.  He’ll never forget the time he swiped Eds’ journal in fifth grade.  Eds had gotten so fucking pissed that he’d pushed Richie into his bookshelf with shaking hands, hard enough to make the bookshelf shake just as hard. </p>
<p>Then there’s phone sex.  Nearly ten years in, and Richie still hasn’t stopped pushing for it whenever they’re away from each other for more than a couple of nights (a rarity, but still).  His most concerted effort had happened during his internship in LA their senior year of college.  Eddie’d gotten so fucking tired of Richie’s pleading and attempts at trickery that he’d booked a flight to California on his emergency credit card, showing up on the doorstep of Richie’s shitty student housing apartment with a smirk, his overnight bag, and a, “You’re such a horndog, Jesus Christ.”</p> <p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/173261297324/smutty-reddie-prompt-for-richie-coming-home-late" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: nsfw, niiiiiiiiiice, good shit right there
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wactha ya writing atm?
<div>Let’s see! I’m working on a few different things right now! I’m finishing up a new chapter of KITD, which hopefully will be out soon! </div><div><br/></div><div>I’m also working on a Robin Hood AU.</div><div><br/></div><div>And then I’m also trying to finish up a few NSFW prompts too! <br/></div>
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Eddie you should make Richie blush, surprise him with affection!
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8eeb37fdb8d2fecc71d61bf614a8a93/tumblr_inline_p662e8g3ea1vulr2e_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>No. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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sorry if you&#039;ve said it before... but what are your favorite tropes?
<div>Hmmm&hellip;..this is a hard one! One of my most favorite tropes is bittersweet love. I’m not a huge fan of fluff on its own, I really enjoy when a fic shows the couples struggling, whether it’s fighting between them, or just life getting in the way&hellip;I hate when everything just works out. Love doesn’t work like that. Love takes real, hard work and I go absolutely nuts when fics showcase that.</div><div><br/></div><div> And that just because two people are in a relationship, it doesn’t mean that they are two parts of a whole, but rather two complete individuals who are in love and don’t need the other person to make them whole. They don&rsquo;t complete each other, but rather compliment each other. </div><div><br/></div><div>I also just really, really enjoy angst. Anything and everything angsty. If a fic makes me cry, then I consider it to be amazing.</div><div><br/></div><div>A group of misfits coming together to form their own makeshift family. I live for that shit. Your family doesn’t have to be blood; it just has to be people who care for you and that you care for. </div><div><br/></div><div>Wow, that got away from me a bit. Does that at all answer your question? :P</div>
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BEAUTIFUL PERSON AWARD!!♡✧( ु&bull;⌄&bull; ) once you get this award, you&rsquo;re supposed to paste it in the ask box of 8 people who deserve it. If you break the chain nothing will happen, but it&rsquo;s nice to know that someone thinks you&rsquo;re beautiful inside and out! ( ◜◒◝ )♡&hearts;
<p>This is literally so nice???? Thank you so much!!</p>
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✿ Send this to 10 other bloggers that you think are wonderful. Keep the game going, make someone smile! ✿ 💖💖💖
<p>I&rsquo;ve literally had this is my inbox for like a week and it just makes me so happy!! I think YOU are wonderful! Thank you for taking time to send something so nice like this! 💛💛💛</p>
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is it possible to to have a modern losers club au about how they are dealing with the current political climate in america and like protesting n stuff cuz i could honestly see richie deadass at the women&#039;s march holding up a sign or smth
<p><b><i>hdssjdhkl i am so sorry for taking forever </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Disclaimer: I am not American nor have I ever attended a protest, so I am sorry for any inaccuracies. None of the slogans used are mine, they’re all stuff I’ve seen online</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Warnings: mentions of racism, police brutality, implied sexual abuse, implied homophobia, discrimination</i></b></p>
<hr><p><a href="https://reddie-trashgetti.tumblr.com/post/173198690499/is-it-possible-to-to-have-a-modern-losers-club-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Richie has an android and eddie has an iPhone and they have the &ldquo;my phone is better&rdquo; debate and hide each other&rsquo;s phone chargers because they can&rsquo;t use the other&rsquo;s
<p>Eddie: babe where’s my charger??<br/>
Richie: what charger ( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)</p>
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CAN WE PLEASE GET SOME MORE OF THAT AMAZING RICHIE OUTFIT IN YOUR BUFF BEV ART
<figure data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/52df67ddf788d85c41daeef4d680e76d/tumblr_inline_p1panzyhIX1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/efb1a0df2bbc22cf5b3b4d132edf83f8/tumblr_inline_p1pany3Qpc1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843"/></figure><p>pls accept these late night denny’s pick-up car richies (bev took the pic)</p><hr><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart">IT STICKERS</a></p>
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richie has threatened to shave his head like three times and has only been stopped by eddie screaming no
<p>Eddie: ur hair is greasy son of a bitch</p><p>Richie: I’m gonna shave my head</p><p>Eddie:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="296" data-tumblr-attribution="emotionallatina:1GswQFZcbGy8XKkwUiPyNA:ZJSS2l2K0TFGt"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/254a089f7f94d9ad2589101c2dbe57ad/tumblr_onil71xiNV1uqvxn1o1_400.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="296" alt="image"/></figure>
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are you by any chance still updating on kids in the dark? i really enjoyed the fic and would like to see more chapters. its really amazing &lt;3
<p>Yes! There definitely will be more! I&rsquo;ve been lacking motivation lately so it might be slow but I will for sure be writing more. Thanks for the interest, I&rsquo;m glad you like it!</p>
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What is your favorite picture? (With all the losers in it! :) )
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KITD is so beautiful. From someone who has constant panic attacks and has suffered from abuse and self-harm, this really nails the emotions that are felt during all of that. I hope you continue to write. I&rsquo;ve only just begun reading your works, and I&rsquo;m already in love. Thank you.
<p>First off, let me just say that I&rsquo;m so sorry you&rsquo;re going through all that. That must be really tough. If you ever need someone to talk to, I&rsquo;m here :) thank you for such a lovely compliment. I&rsquo;m not gonna lie, all these asks have really been giving me a second wind with this fic and I&rsquo;m definitely gonna give it another chance! Thank you so much for taking time to read and enjoy it 💛💛💛</p>
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5. Reddie!
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2931" data-orig-width="2931"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1fdfdfca2de4c7122a8d23a22b2b45fe/tumblr_inline_oxla7v2fx31rm8a5m_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2931" data-orig-width="2931"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1442" data-orig-width="1442"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfd377ef6a2ba99361cf2e162c55529c/tumblr_inline_oxla86RDaf1rm8a5m_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1442" data-orig-width="1442"/></figure><p><i>“Seeya later, alligator!”</i></p>
<p>(when you realize you’re low key crushing on one of your best friends)</p> <p><a href="http://wtfmqkqylq.tumblr.com/post/166242716113/5-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hey! Is there a chance I could be added to the permanent tag list for Kids In The Dark? 💕💕💕
<p>Absolutely!! I got you down :)</p>
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please link me KITD hehe
<p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark?is_related_post=1"><b>Here you go</b></a>!!<br/></p>
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Slug: hiii-just-wanted-to-say-that-i-really-really-love
Reblog key: 8KoP5pC6
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Hiii! Just wanted to say that I really really love Kids in the dark and I&rsquo;m really excited for more (absolutely no pressure, just wanted to let you know it&rsquo;s a really appreciated fic). Hope you had/have a good day 😚
<p>I&rsquo;ve been staring at this for the longest time because in all honesty I&rsquo;ve lost all inspiration for KITD (and for most of my writing&hellip;oops that&rsquo;s a different story :P) i&rsquo;m just not happy with it, I feel like I can do better. But this ask, paired with one on AO3, really gave me a little spark of motivation. I don&rsquo;t know if this is the same as an update but as of right now, I plan on replanning and rewriting everything in hopes that it&rsquo;ll be something I&rsquo;m really proud of and enjoy producing. Anon, you are the sweetest. Thank you for this lovely compliment. It means the world to me :)</p>
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streddie: because why give richie one dead boyfriend when you can give him two
<p>WHOM THE FUCK</p>
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I literally cANT handle angst whatsoever.
<p>Awww, that’s okay! To each their own. Honestly, there’s so much pain and sadness in the world that I can’t blame you at all! I just happen to find it extremely cathartic. <br/></p>
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hey bro do you like angst
<p>Only as much as the air I breathe.<br/></p>
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😇-eddie 😈-richie
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2743" data-orig-width="2480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e4c7b90753924db92a56abfd2cc49fe3/tumblr_inline_oxomec5eIX1svxb3o_540.png" data-orig-height="2743" data-orig-width="2480"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 172799964885
Date: Tue, 10 Apr 2018 14:37:22
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172799964885/prompt-eddie-richie-both-on-blind-dates-but-not
Slug: prompt-eddie-richie-both-on-blind-dates-but-not
Reblog key: xJvZN4n7
Reblog url: https://clavarioid.tumblr.com/post/172798695500/prompt-eddie-richie-both-on-blind-dates-but-not
Reblog name: clavarioid
Prompt: Eddie &amp; Richie both on blind dates but not with each other and they end up together? Either instead of or during the blind date. :D
<p><b>I kinda want to write this in a much longer version now???? omg</b></p><p>“Yeah, so I guess I never wanted to get a Masters but what are you gonna do? I don’t really see myself teaching middle schoolers. What are you-“</p><p>Richie’s speech was interrupted by his date’s blatant staring. Instead of listening to the question <i>he </i>asked, the man was looking to the side, eyeing a dark-skinned man sitting at a table two feet away from them. Richie wasn’t a fan of blind dates, to begin with, but this blatantly disrespectful treatment was getting to him more by the second.</p><p>Richie tapped a knife on his glass of red wine. “Hey!” His voice was loud enough for the other table to hear but he didn’t care - he just wanted to get out of there.</p><p>The blue eyes meet his brown ones, and the date frowned as if confused on what he did wrong. “What?”</p><p>“You’ve been staring at that guy for almost a whole hour. I’m not a fucking idiot, you know,” said Richie, pointing a fork with some fries on it in the direction of <i>the </i>guy.</p><p>“You’re observant,” said the man with a straight face, turning it again to burrow his eyes into the stranger.</p><p>“And you’re a dick.” Richie doesn’t want the meal go to waste, so he keeps stuffing himself with the fries, leaving the steak untouched. He only ordered it because he hasn’t had it for a while, but red meat wasn’t his favorite.</p><p>“It’s just a blind date. You didn’t even seem excited over the phone.” The man took a glass of white and started tilting it from side to side, his eyes never leaving the other table.</p><p>Richie looked over there and suddenly felt a pang of jealousy at the date the other two were having. The handsome guy Richie's date was fawning over was laughing hard, trying not to spill his beer. There was an empty plate of food in front of him, and an empty basket of bread in the middle. Richie looked at the other man and involuntarily smiled because the second guy was laughing too, and there were pretty dimples in the middle of his cheeks. <i>Why couldn’t </i>I <i>get a date who laughs or at least fucking smiles?</i></p><p>“Doesn’t mean you should take me out and then gawk at someone else.” Richie quickly finished his glass of wine and crossed the silverware on the plate, leaning back into the seat.</p><p>“Look, you’re hilarious and may or may not be stupid attractive, but I don’t feel anything to you. What the fuck do you want me to do?” asked the guy, running fingers through dirty blond hair.</p><p>Richie took out a wallet from his pocket and slammed a sixty on the table, standing up quickly, the wooden chair making noise in an otherwise quiet restaurant. “Go fuck him on that table then, whatsyourname, <i>STAN,” </i>spat Richie and started walking towards the front door, ignoring the judgmental stares of the elderly couple in one of the booths.</p><p>The weather was rather pleasant - chilly spring air creating a breeze that wafted around the building. Richie sat down on the bench in front of the restaurant, wanting to calm down before ordering an uber. He took out a pack of cigarettes and lit one, fishing out the phone to text Bill angrily. The other replied with a large paragraph that Richie didn’t even bother reading, putting the phone face-down on the bench.</p><p>“Mind if I sit here?” someone asked, and Richie lifted his eyes to meet glassy brown ones. Richie recognized him as the guy who sat in front of the handsome one, but he didn’t get a good luck until now.</p><p>“Sure,” said Richie, checking the guy over. He was a little wobbly and had to hold onto Richie’s shoulder which should’ve been irritating, but he was smiling drunkenly, and there was a pleasant pastry smell radiating off him that Richie liked a little too much.</p><p>“‘M sorry about your date,” said the guy, playing with Richie’s phone in his lap.</p><p>Richie snorted in amusement. “Why are you sorry?” He looked down at the guy’s warm brows that were searching all over his face.</p><p>“Because he was gawking over mine.” <i>I like his voice.</i></p><p>“Not a boyfriend then?”</p><p>“Oh, no. Just a good blind date. But we don’t have much in common,” said the guy, smiling up warmly. He was wearing a large grey hoodie, and Richie couldn’t help but think it was more of his size.</p><p>“Why are you out here anyway?” asked Richie, lighting another cigarette.</p><p>“Wanted to see if you need a replacement.”</p><p>“Replacement?”</p><p>“For a date? Mine is definitely taking yours home, and I kind of think you’re very cute.” Richie wanted to scream at how adorable the other looked. His cheeks were flushed, and the hair was disheveled as if he just woke up from a nap.</p><p>“Oh…” A cigarette between his fingers was burning unattended.</p><p>“If you don’t want to, it’s-“</p><p>“So where are we going, cutie?”</p><p>The guy beamed up and scooted closer. “Not cutie, Eddie.”</p><p>Richie stubbed out a cigarette and held out a hand for the guy to take. “C’mon, Eds. Lead the way.”</p>
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For your prompt thing! Richie + hickeys ;)   Congrats on 1000!!!
<p>THANK YOU! &lt;3 Here we go… this was written fast and furious and not edited much!</p>
<p><b><i>Reddie / IT fandom / NSFW</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>permatag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> @hurleyhugo <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@rebel-eds</a>​ <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mH5sZgwsiVnSe4JzhkfjoMQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVDS0Ux0bECJwZ6-rXVe5OQ">@losver-kaspbrak</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a></i></b></p>
<hr><p>The first time Richie gives Eddie a hickey, it’s a joke, or at least it’s meant to be.  It’s a sweaty summer afternoon, Richie’s got the fan going in his dusty, dark little bedroom, and they’re reading comics.  They get into an argument over who’s the better superhero, Spiderman or Superman, which leads to a wrestling match on Richie’s carpet–and then Richie flipping the bottom of Eddie’s t-shirt up and blowing raspberries onto his stomach.  <br/></p> <p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/172331355984/for-your-prompt-thing-richie-hickeys" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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PART 1/? Is a kid supposed to know how to handle life on its own? Richie never wanted to learn how to cook or do laundry or pick up the groceries. But when one day you wake up with a note left on the kitchen table, a note that announces that unfortunately you have to take care of yourself from now on, well, you pretty much have to learn how to manage all the above. &quot;But who&#039;s gonna pay the bills?!&quot; yelled Richie on the phone with his parents,them now far away and gone for good. 🌈
<p>

PART 2/? Richie crumbled down on the floor of the phone booth when the answer never came. What came instead was money every month to keep the necessary expenses covered. So Richie never wanted to grow up at 12. Just like Eddie never wanted to be treated like a child for eternity. Eddie didn’t want to kiss his mother every time he left home or be obligated to wear the clothes she picked for him or swallow all the pills or be ignored every time he asked a question too real for her. 🌈

<br/></p><p>

PART 3/? But that was life for them. One who grew up too fast and one who felt like growing up was forbidden to him. Maybe that’s why they matched and clinged to each other for dear life when fate brought them together. Maybe Richie wanted to feel like a kid again and Eddie wanted to be shown what life really looks like outside of the house walls caging him. Maybe they were destined to complete each other, to keep each other grounded when everything was falling apart. 🌈

<br/></p><p>

PART 4/? They didn’t realise it at first. The realisation came afterwards. After Eddie teaching Richie how to bike (what do you mean you never learnt how to bike? what planet are you even from?), after Eddie painted Richie’s eyelids with sparkly colors “because his eyes looked so dark always”, after Eddie let him win at video games and board games and chicken fights, after Eddie woke him up by splashing water on his face (if you don’t wanna stop isolating yourself then I’m doing it for you) 🌈

<br/></p><p>

PART 5/? It came after Richie took Eddie to see the city lights from the highest cliff (that’s where I come to think), after Richie taught him how to clean blood stains from the carpet (-how do you know that? -I just do), after Richie showed him how to roll a cigarette and steal from the corner store when the cashier wasn’t looking and hide from the bullies and manage his own money and sewing his clothes and kiss. Richie showed Eddie how to survive, Eddie showed Richie how to live. 🌈

<br/></p><p>

PART 6/7Eventually they too figured why life chose them to find each other.It was when they started figuring each other. When Eddie figured why Richie had round marks all over his arms and why he knew how to wash blood off clothes and why he had smashed the family photos with his fists.When Richie figured why Eddie knew how to dry swallow pills and how to cry without making any noise and how to stop a panic attack They figured they were put on earth to fix each other. And that’s what they did.🌈

<br/></p><hr><p>Sorry my rainbow anon!  I forgot to put this up the past couple days!  Shame on me.  But THANK YOU for this lovely little Reddie tale.  I used to have a milk anon- where did they go?  My smutty milk anon.  My fluffy rainbow anon.  I LOVE MY ANONS!! </p>
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just stopping by to say i love your blog oof
<p>Awww, thank you!! That&rsquo;s so sweet of you to say 😊❤</p>
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What do you use to create a mood board and how do you do it?? Ahah
<p>I personally use a program called Photoscape. I downloaded it years ago for free and there’s a section called “Page” where there’s all these different layouts. And you can just drag and drop the pictures wherever you want them. You can adjust how thick the margins are and what color they are. And I usually just go on pinterest and find a bunch of different pictures I like and use those. Hope this helps! </p>
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Yeah is there a way to get you to stop causing pain with your fic ideas?? Asking for a friend 🤺
<p>Ohhhh, you better tell your friend not to poke the bear or else they&rsquo;re gonna get the claws 😋</p>
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hi um do you have an hc&#039;s for reddie&#039;s height difference? &lt;3
<p>oof yes ofc i live for height differences</p><ul><li>eddie is the perfect height for richie to rest his chin on top of his head when they hug<br/></li><li>most of the time, when they kiss, eddie will reach up on his tiptoes to meet richies lips. but sometimes he hooks a hand round the back of richies neck and pulls richie down to <i>him </i>(and richie goes pliantly, with a dopey smile on his face)</li><li>richie holds things out of eddies reach all the time because he likes it when eddie practically tries to calm him in his attempts to grab it</li><li>(richie did that especially <i>before</i> they were dating, bc he was a dumb boy w a crush who wanted eddie to touch him)</li><li>when theyre in bed, eddie loves it when richies on top of him because, w richies height and broad shoulders, he blocks out everything else, so all eddie sees is <i>richie</i>. and it makes him feel safe</li><li>richie can pick eddie up pretty easily, and he’ll grab eddie just under the armpits and lift him up onto the table/counters all the time to kiss him</li><li>he also carries eddie to bed whenever eddie falls asleep on the couch (and maybe eddie sometimes pretends to be asleep just so richie will carry him but richie doesnt need to know abt that)</li><li>richie teases eddie by calling him shorty/squirt/little one/chicken little/stuart little and eddie usually angrily replies w something along the lines of: <i>fuck u, you noodle-limbed lamppost </i></li><li>yknow if someone crosses eddie kaspbrak he’ll fight the fuck out of them so theres been a lot of times where tiny eddies v loudly telling off some asshole who’s much bigger than him while his tall bf richie hovers behind him with an amused look on his face</li><li>(but the moment the asshole looks like he’s about yell/fight back, richies gaze darkens and he gives the guy a look that reads <i>if u touch one hair on my angry small bfs head i will kill u)</i></li><li>and, ofc, eddie steals richies hoodies all the time and drowns in them</li><li>and richie fucking loves it</li></ul>
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KIDS IN THE DARK OMG AMAZING I LOVE IT 10/10 BEAUTIFUL WORK
<p>Oh my god!! Thank you so much! 😊😊😊 This makes me so happy. I&rsquo;m glad you&rsquo;re enjoying it!</p>
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Richie would be the guy who always screams TRUST FALL but no one pays attention to him so he just breaks body parts every two weeks
<p>richie yells trust fall and all the losers immediately step away from him</p>
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i love your art! you&rsquo;re so so so talented!! could you draw some richie and eddie?
<p>i’m pretty sure drawing richie and eddie is the <strike>main</strike> only reason i was born.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/136551ca7ae1402078cc6bb0e7d8250c/tumblr_inline_p2x97wIhAf1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="700" alt="image"/></figure>
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um daily reminder that you&rsquo;re the sweetest person ever 💓💓💓
<p>💙💚💛💜</p>
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*cough cough* 💗💓💓💕💕❤️❣️❣️💖💕💕💗💗💞💜💙❤️💘❤️❣️💖💖💛💖💖💖💕❣️❤️💛💛💓💗💓💕💖these are for you
<p>You are just the sweetest!! I hope positivity and happiness come your way! You deserve it.</p>
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Reddie in oversized sweaters/clothes? pleeeease
<figure data-orig-width="531" data-orig-height="593" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cca68a7497d5b6061ce5e3da3917962c/tumblr_inline_p6qqvgbYdh1sp069n_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="531" data-orig-height="593"/></figure><p>!!! :)<br/></p>
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since you&#039;re taking aged up ship requests for it, could i request some adorable reddie?! i love your art aaaah tyty
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="556" data-orig-width="531"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/47cc8fa6c849fa40dfba7bb5ef391e0d/tumblr_inline_p6qp4oufqj1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="556" data-orig-width="531"/></figure><p style="">:,)<br/></p>
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Hey could you draw some uuuuh Steddie? Love your style btw!
<figure data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="774" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7e2c2b5246cd685bdb8e5bb28673ec24/tumblr_inline_p6oc8bJ1r21sp069n_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="774"/></figure><p>Ladeedah ~ :) And thank you for the compliment, anon!<br/></p>
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kids in the dark is amazing so far!!! i can&rsquo;t wait to  hear more about all the kid&rsquo;s stories omg im especially curious about the extent of richie&rsquo;s and also bill&rsquo;s :( poor lil guy. and eddie!!! agh anyways i love it thank you for writing this!
<p>Awwww, thank you so much!! ♥♥♥ Chapter 4 will dive a bit deeper into all three of their stories. Thanks for reading. I hope you continue to enjoy it!</p>
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<p>Awwww, thank you!! You&rsquo;re sweet! Right back at you!</p>
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Hi lovely 😊 I hope you&#039;re having a good day 💕💕 you deserve it!! 💓💓💜💜
<p>Thanks boo! 😍 You&rsquo;re the sweetest! Right back at ya!</p>
Tags: 
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<p>You&rsquo;re so sweet 😘</p>
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To go along with those two Stanlon asks, and how I feel like Reddie is the opposite of them....I feel like Reddie is that break up, make up couple. Like Friday they&#039;re in love, Saturday they&#039;ve broken up (always over something stupid, sometimes they really fuck up though and break up for longer). But they always find their way back to each other. I feel like Reddie is more dirty in bed, like raw animalistic, dirty sex. Like from behind, or Eddie riding Richie. Always so rough and passionate
<p>richie and eddie: are on a ‘break’ bc richie accidentally dropped eddies toothbrush in the toilet and didnt tell him<br/>richie, who struggles to go ten minutes without being with eddie: this is so boring <br/>eddie, who struggles to go ten minutes without being with richie: yeah ur right<br/>richie: wanna fuck?<br/>eddie: yeah ok</p>
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This ones gonna be NSFW......when they make love (and I say &quot;make love&quot; purposefully because that&#039;s the only way to describe it), it&#039;s always so tender, yet passionate. I feel like they&#039;re the kind of couple that always has sex facing each other. Like they always want to see each other, kiss each other and what not. I also see them spooning while they&#039;re doing it. Just like every possible sweet, gentle position there is.
<p>god ur so right. mike takes his time softly kissing every inch of stan and telling him how beautiful he is and stan runs his hands over mikes chest and arms and whispers that he loves him and its so slow and sweet and romantic and i love them</p>
Tags: nsfw
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Okay so like Stan and Mike are totally that couple that always make dinner together and like will hold the spoon out and make the other taste it. They have lazy sundays, that actually aren&#039;t that lazy at all. Like going to the local farmers market and going for a walk in the park. And like they don&#039;t really fight??? Like they&#039;re so in sync and on the same page that they very rarely ever have anything to fight over.
<p>this is so fucking valid</p>
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are you worried
<p>About what? But yeah</p>
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I&rsquo;m sorry that you&rsquo;re sad. You can always message me if you ever want to talk!! Well... considering it&rsquo;s after 2 am it most certainly is being a bitch tonight but it&rsquo;s all good! Get some rest and take care of yourself, darling! 💓
<p>Thank you 😘 I really appreciate that. You are a very kind individual.</p>
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Slug: uh-so-tumblr-is-being-whack-and-unfollowed-a
Reblog key: HXjgGr5g
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Uh, so tumblr is being whack and unfollowed a bunch of people so if you see that I just followed you, I didn&rsquo;t unfollow you on purpose or anything ahkdjdksjfjd how are you doing though??
<p>It&rsquo;s all good hun! I&rsquo;m doing okay, made myself a little sad so I&rsquo;m turning in early. Hope you had a good day and your insomnia won&rsquo;t be a total bitch tonight! ♥</p>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171081610645/hey-im-sure-you-have-loads-of-these-but-a-reddie
Slug: hey-im-sure-you-have-loads-of-these-but-a-reddie
Reblog key: FSDlIBhF
Reblog url: https://reddieaddict.tumblr.com/post/171074944704/hey-im-sure-you-have-loads-of-these-but-a-reddie
Reblog name: reddieaddict
Hey, I&#039;m sure you have loads of these but a Reddie wrong number AU? Bonus points if they meet through the losers and kiss straight away confusing them. Thanks!!!
<p>I do have more than I expected, to be quite honest. But this one is so much fun! I changed it a little to “Richie texting a random number on purpose cause he’s a little shit” so I hope you don’t mind! </p>
<p>It skips around in time, just so you don’t get confused. Also I’ve never done a texting fic. I’m so sorry that it’s not really that good.</p>
<p><b>bold is Richie texting</b> || <i>italic is Eddie texting</i></p>
<p>

<b><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask">send me a pairing + a setting and I’ll write a short 500-ish word fic</a></b>

<br/></p>
<hr><p><b>do you believe in ghosts</b></p>
<p><i>I think you have the wrong number.</i></p>
<p><b>says who</b></p>
<p><i>I have no idea who you are.</i></p>
<p><b>it’d be pretty fucking weird if you did</b></p>
<p><i>I don’t text people that I don’t know.</i></p>
<p><b>then what do you call this</b></p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171071518043/hey-im-sure-you-have-loads-of-these-but-a-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie where they are cuddling or napping and the losers walk in and are like ??
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> asked for napping reddie too!</p>
<p>

<b><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask">send me a pairing + a setting and I’ll write a short 500-ish word fic</a></b>

<br/></p>
<hr><p>It was just something that they did. Eddie was an incredibly restless sleeper. Because his mind was constantly filled with worries, he woke up at least three or four times a night in a panic over something. Richie just didn’t sleep much. He wasn’t secretive about his insomnia.</p>
<p>It didn’t affect them all that much until they went to college. With all of the stress of classes and extracurriculars, as well as the fact that they were no longer sixteen with boundless energy, they found themselves dragging by late afternoon when they got back to the house that all seven Losers shared.</p>
<p>But Eddie still had a thousand things on his mind and Richie still couldn’t quite get his thoughts to slow down long enough to rest. The first time they did it, it was a complete accident. Eddie was sitting on one end of the couch rubbing at his heavy eyes and Richie was yawning into a bowl of cereal.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171031163928/reddie-where-they-are-cuddling-or-napping-and-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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How about for the short fanfics where Eddie works at a bowling alley and richie comes one night with one bev or stan and he flirts with Eddie through bowling puns until Eddie gets annoyed with it and kisses him over the counter
<p>I wanted to write a fic where Eddie and Richie were pretty much both interested at first sight but Richie is being his usual self and Eddie is trying really hard <strike>and utterly failing</strike> not to be attracted to this weird person. So yeah, here it is.</p>
<p>

<a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask"><b>send me a pairing + a setting and I’ll write a short fic</b></a>

<br/></p>
<hr><p>There were a lot better places to work than a bowling alley. Eddie knew that well enough. But beggars couldn’t be choosers when it came to putting themselves through college. So he worked without complaint, taking on extra shifts and cleaning the rental shoes and bowling balls so well that they could pass as barely used.</p>
<p>And sometimes, very rarely, he could take a few moments to himself and watch.</p>
<p>Interesting people came through the doors of the building. Most of them university students, since it was a university town. They were drunk half the time even if the bowling alley itself didn’t serve alcohol. Eddie didn’t see the attraction. If he didn’t have to, he would never touch a single ball or go anywhere near shoes that someone else had worn.</p>
<p>But Eddie never met someone quite like Richie Tozier before.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171523475228/how-about-for-the-short-fanfics-where-eddie-works" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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i just had an idea: dressing my boyfriend challenge with reddie. do with this as you please. - finnwolffart
<p>I like this idea </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2726" data-orig-width="2351"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c953553ac3a82a12e3d035b7c44a33ac/tumblr_inline_p51alggYxP1s8nbl8_540.png" data-orig-height="2726" data-orig-width="2351"/></figure><p>they would not</p>
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Reblog url: https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/171469281335/i-know-youve-drawn-young-eddie-and-richie-but
Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
I know you&rsquo;ve drawn young eddie and Richie. But what about a young stan?
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1481" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a87bf10169d9f448855fd7dbbe2e9d71/tumblr_inline_p4zt7iXEMs1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1481" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure><p>he likes how peaceful mike’s farm is &amp; mike’s singing while he reads :)</p>
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i love your art! you&rsquo;re so so so talented!! could you draw some richie and eddie?
<p>i’m pretty sure drawing richie and eddie is the <strike>main</strike> only reason i was born.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/136551ca7ae1402078cc6bb0e7d8250c/tumblr_inline_p2x97wIhAf1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="700" alt="image"/></figure>
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